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e in the Minds of the YOUTH 7 
_ of BOTH SEXES. 0 
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IF 10 nde Religi ion "oh Mora- 
lity in 60 raſy and. 55 2 manner, as 
| all render then equal ly delightful” a 
I profitable z9 the younger Claſs of Readers, 
555 as well as worthy of the Attention f 
2 Perſons of maturer Years and Under- 
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TY F theſe, (embell iſhed. with. à great 
Variety of entertaining Incident be 
laudable or worthy Recammendationt f 
any Work, the Editor of the. ſollowing 
Letters; winch have their Foundation: in 
Truth and Nature, ventures to _ 
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that all thee vt Endrs are obtained 


 wohich Le bold. d. 2 \this little 
Mork; he thinks any further Preface or 
Apology for it, unnccgſary: Hnd the 
rather for tus Regſons, Ig. Becauſe". be 


an Appeal 2 his own" "Paſfons,” 
(which have been  uncommontly moved oy 
perufing theſe engaging Scene) to t. 
Paſſions of Every one who ſhall read 2 
„ . aud, 1 
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To the Editor ef the Piece intitled, Pam ba 


„et In er, Vin zun Revarded. „ ee 
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9 9 AVE had meuptelible Pleschre in the Per- 2 - 
1 uſal of your PAMELA.” Te intirely 3 


Character you give of it in your Preface; nor 
have you ſaid one Word too much in COommen- 
dation of 2 Piece that has Advantages and Excel- 
0 lericies peculiar to itſelf. For, beſides the beautiful? 
mplicity” of the * e a happy Propriety ; 
— Clearneſſ of E (the Lett Written 1 
under the — Impreſſioh of every Citcum- | 
ſtance which occaſioned them, and that to thoſe” 
who had a Right to know the fair Writer's moſt 
ſecret Thoughts) the ſeveral Paſſions of the Mind. | 
muſt, of cdurſe, be more affectingly deſcribed, and i 
Nature may be traced:'in her undiſguiſed Inclina-; il 
tions with much more Propriety and Exactneſs, | 
than can poſſibly be found in a Detail of Actions | 
long paſt, which are never recollected with — [ 
fame Affections, Hopes, and Dreads, with en i 
the were felt when they occurred: 051 | 
his little Book will infallibly be locked upon a 3 
che hitherto much: wanted Standard or Pattern — | 


this Kind of Writing. For it abounds: with lively 
Images and Pictures; with Incidents natural, ſur- 
priſing, and perfectly adapted to the Story with 

curaſtances intereſting to Perſons in common 
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vüi To the Editor f PAMELA. 


Life; as well as to thoſe in exalted Stations. The 


Oppoſition, and Religion every- where inculcated in 
1 native. Nati and cheurful Amigbterieſs,' not 
reſſed up in ſtiff, melancholy, or gloomy Forms, 


on one hand, not yet, ondthe other, debaſed below 


its due Dignity and noble Requiſites, in Compliment 
to a too faſhionable but depraved Taſte. And this 
J will boldly ſay, that if its numerous Beauties are 
added” to ' its encellent FTendency; it will be found 
worthy a Place, not only im all Families (eſpecially 
ſuch as have in them young Perſons of either Sex) 
hut in the Collections of the moſt curious and polite 
Readers. For, as it horre ws none of its Excellencies 
from the romantic Flights of unnatural Fancy, its 
being founded in Truth and Nature; and built upon 
Experience; will be a laſting Recommendation to 
the Diſcerning and qudicious; white the agreeable 
Variety of Oacurrences and Characters, im whicin it 
adounds, will not fail — the Attention of the 
gay and ore ſprighely Rea ren hne 
The moral Reflections and Ilſes to be drawn from 
the ſeveral Parts of this admirable Hiſtory, are ſo 
happily: deduced from a Croud of different Events 
and Characters, in the Concluſion of the Work; that [ 
fhall ſay the leſs am that Head: But I think, the Hints 
pu have given me, ſhould alſo prefatorily be given 
to the Publick ; viz. That it will r from ſeveral 
Things mentioned in the Letters, that the Story muſt 
have happened within theſe Thirty Vears paſt: That 
u have been obliged to vary ſome of the Names 
of Perſons; Places, & r. and to diſguiſe à few of 
the Cireumſtances, in order to avoid giving Offence 
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Tothe Edler of, PAMELA. ix 


to ſome Perſons, who would not chuſe to be point-, 
ed out too (ety in It; tho? 2 would he! lad. it 


ch 
pleaſed that you om ſo managed the ng 8 as. to 
make no Alteration in the P We at the ae 
time, have avbided che digreſſive Pro ixiryrop 
quently uſed on ſuch Ocenſions. n 

Little Book, charming Pamela! ] face Ti 
and never doubt of finding Friends and Admirery; 
not on in thine own: Country, N 
where thou tayſt give an Example of Purity to th i 
Writers of a neighbouring Nation; which\now/h 
have am reunicy to receive Exgliſo Bullion in 
Exchange for its own: Droſs, which has ſo long 
paſſed current among us in Pieces abounding witty 
all the Levities of its volatile Inbabitams.. The 
reignin r the Times has yet mee. 
many Votaries. their Protection you need 22 
deſpair. May every head · ſtrong —— . who 
Hands you reach, be: reclaimed; and every tempred 
Virgin who reads you, imitate the Virtue, and meet 
the Reward of the hi Pra, OY I} 
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Truth and agree recable Simplicity, which, tho 
S 


15 n . ep. Hanus the Editor 1 
1 AME T A. 


ee 
8 17 R., 1 0 ; : 11 6 
"RETURN, the Maauſer of" Pamela by 


[| the Bearer, which I have read with a great deal 


of Pleaſure. It is written with that Spiri irit oe 
muc 


dom found in thoſe Pieces which 


wanted; is 


are calculated for the Entertainment and Inſtru- 


tion of the Publick. It carries Conviction in 
every Part of it; and the Incidents are ſo natural 
and intereſting, that I have gone hand-in-hand, and 
yo thiz d with the pretiy Heroine in all her 

ings, and been extremely anxious for her 
Safety, under the Apprehenſions of the bad Con- 
ſequences which I expected, every Page, would 
enſue from the laudable Reſiſtance ſhe made. I 
have intereſted myſelf i in all her Schemes of 4 
been alternately pleas d and angry with her in her 
Reſtraint; plear'd with the little Machinations and 
Contrivances ſhe ſet on foot for her Releaſe, and 


angry for ſuffering her Fears to defeat them; always 


lamenting, with a moſt ſenfible Concern, the Mit- 


carriages of her Hopes and Projects. In ſhorr, the 


whole is fo affecting, that there is no reading it 
without uncommon Concern and Emotion. us 
far only as to the Entertainment it gives. 

As to In of few and Moralit "= Piece is full 
back, 1 ſhews Virtue in the ſtrongeſt Light, 


renders the Practice of it amiable and lovely. 
The 
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The beautiful Sufferer Keeps it ever in ber View, 
without the leaſt Oſtentation, or Pride; 


Pride 


lo ſtrongly implanted. in her, tha thro” che whole 
Courle of Wn 


her Sufferings, ſneè det not ſo much 
heſitate once, whether ſhe ſhall ſacrifice it to Li- 
berty and Ambition, or not; but, as if there were 
no other way to free and ſave herſelf, carries on 
determin'd Purpoſe to perſevere. in her Innocence, 
and wade with it" throughout all Difficulties and 
Temptations, or periſh under them. Ir is an aſtoniſh- 
ing Matter, and well worth our moſt ſerious Confis, 
deration, that.a young beauti ul Girl, in the low: 
Scene of Life and Circumſtance in which Fortune 
placed her, without the Adyantage of a Friend capa- 


ble to relieve and protect her, or any other Educa- 


tion than what 'occurr'd to her from her o- ⅛Ʒͤ—Z 
Obſeryation and little Reading, in the Courſe of her 
Attendance on her excellent Miſtreſs and Benefactreſß, 
could, after having a Taſte of Eaſe and Plenty. in a 
higher Sphere of life than what ſhe was born and 
firlt brougbt up in, reſolve, to return to her primi- 

tive Poverty, rather than give up her Innocence. 1 
lays. it is ſurpriſing, that a young Perſon, ſo circum- 
ſtanced, could, in Contempt of proffer d Grandeur 
on the one ſide, and in Defiance of Penury on the 
other, ſo happily and prudently conduct herſelf thro? 
ſucha Series of Perplexitic and Troubles, and with- 
ſtand the alluring Baits, and almoſt irreſiſtible Offers 
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To the Editor of Pur. xi 


r 3 
— 2 pe . 3 * — _ 


I "0% the Elter of Pani a, 


ous Delign' or Thoyght for that Purpoſe: No Art 


uſed to inſtame him, no Coguetry pr ractiſell to empt 
or. intice 1 And 15 Prudery. 6 Bn 2 

tamper with-his 'Paſſio ns bur, on the” contra CHEE 
Me and unprackiſed in the'Wiles of che Word, all 
8 ab pr) jo re vouts," and even all her Wiſhes, tended 
1 4754 as un- 1 as * conld' in 


is LM eb 0 1 

| 8 725 condemns his Paffion r 

1 5 5 Fs of Self-denial! Thus her 
"very „ Keule became Attractions: The more The 

_ reliſted, the more ſhe chiarm'd ; and thever y Means 
ſue uled to guard her Virtue, erofeoabe erde it, 


by inflaming his Paſſions: Till, at Hſt, by Petſe- 


veranee, and a brave and reſolute Defence, the Be- 
| ter not only obtain d A lorious Victory over the 
| Ide hut tock him Płiſoner too. 

Jam chatmegd with the beautiful Reflections The 
a in the Courſe of her Diſtreſſes; her Sohlo- 
quies and little Reaſonings with 99 5 re, ede 
FI ety ond entertaiuing: She A avid: ut All her Sg. 

in them hefare her. Pater hout Difgatſe; fo 5:48 
one may pe of, 5900 moſt ee, inte inmoſtRe- 
ceſſes 0 Vis Clear Toma of 
Truth bs leere, 2 ARBIZINE Hi , id 


blemilbd I 
18. can't. e 0 Mund heſirate a Mo- 


„ment as to the Publication of this ve ery. natural and 
uncoramon Piece. I, could wiſh to lee it outin 
its -own' native ;Sicaplic Y Fu 5. Re . 


I caſe the Reader h ona 
1260 hc 55 wilt But. poll e 
oſs Aud. geit oper wit 


5 92405 e Wofld; 

5 vou Kere, much x, cürgertog Hand 1c 2 
0 nd nee — ions, Which, Ro 
11. a much 


| the [loſt in a Multiplicity of Hoe i te. Words aud 


into Gallantry, and loo 
_ Rive little Pisee f heir Tales 


Jo be Editor vf PAMELA, Xii 


much Drapery in Sculpture aud Statuary; will bur 
Reflections, and unneturahze the Ineidents, ſo as to 


bſtance into an 
empty Shadow, or rather frenchify our Eugliſß So- 
diy ine Froth and Wie bub. 'N 9; let us 
have Pamola as Pamela wrote it; in her own Words, 
without Amputation, or Addition. Produce her to 
us in her neat Country Apparel; ſuch as ſhe appear d 
in, on her intended Bepacture to her Parents; for 
ſuch beſt becomes her Innocence, and beautiful 
Sirnplicity. Such a Dreſs will beſt edify and enter- 
-tain. The flowing Robes of Oratory may indeed 
amuſe and amaze, but will neyer ftrike the Mind 


Phraſes, and reduce our ory Su 
1 


with Tolid Attention. | 


In ſhortz Sir, a Piece of this Kind is much want- 
ed in. the World, which is but too much, as well 
a8 too early, debauched by pernicious Novell. I 
know nothing Entertaining of that Kind that one 
might venture to recommend to the Peruſal (much 


leſs the Imitation) of the Youth of either Sex: All 


that I have hitherto read, tends, only to corrupt their 
Princi ies; miſlead their] 7. and initiate them 
0 ne, 1. oc 
Publiſh then, this good, this edifying and inſtru- 
| he Honour of 


Lat your Hands, to 


Pamela's Sex & 


ſhew the World anfleraing, almoſt beyond Exam- 
ple, in ap unuſua Scene fi whom no Tempra- 


tions, or Suffe e. It is a ſine, and 


rings | 
Gerten Original NAG to copy out and imi- 
tate. Our own Sex, tw wequire it of you, to fres 


us, in ſome meaſure, from the Imputation of being 


incapable of the Impreſſions of Virtue and Honour; 


and 10 ſhew the Ladies, that we are not inflexible 


In 


«a E er PAMELA. 

of SEO ume: ELM 
Piece ;as et 7 
Is : . |; 
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the Would, and that I will — be a Family With. 
out it; ſo I make no Doubt but 14 Family that 


has it, will be much i Br Mp, ang better d by it. 
- *Twill, form the tende 2505 for the 
Reception and Practice o Virtue 862/54, ohour ;.con- 


firm = eſtabliſh thoſe of maturer Tears on good and 
ſtead Principles; reclaim the Vicious, and mend 
the Age in general; the bright that as I doubt not 
Pamela will beco ight Exam N Imita- 
tion of all the f ele Po . ies of Great 
Britain; ſo the truly generous Benefadtor and Re- 
werder of her exemplary Virtue, will be nojefs; ad- 
mired Fig | among, the: Beat nde of 


bile Hetens ff TH *» OF FF w HF Wo wW 
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INTRODUCTION 
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Sscon xD. Eperic ON. 


| = 5 HD hind Reneption which this Piice 
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Fall Bas met tuith from the Publick, :(s 
x 1 ane ge Impr effion. having been carried 
> 4 1 


=, | fin th 47 Wo Three Months) da- 
* NES! erves not only Acknowlegdment, but 
— bar ſome Notice ſhould" be taken of 
the Objeftions that haue hitherto come to hand againg? 
a few Paſſages: in it, that fo the Work may be engl ed 


4+ 


| 
| 


as rnexceptionable as poſſible,' arid, of conſequence, the 


fitter. to anſwer the general Defign F it; wohich: 16 
0 promote Virtues. and dal, the Mindi of the 
Youth of both Sen. 

But Difficulties bonne, afiſes from the different 
Opinions of” . ene of whom applauded the 
very Things that athens ud Fault with, it was 
thought proper to ſulmit the In pole to the Fudgment 
of a Gentleman the mast diſtinguiſh'd Tafte and 
Abilities ; the, Reſult. n 2 will be 1 in the 
ſubſequent Pages,” | © 


H 


R. + | : 


xvi  Introdpdlen to the 


Ne begin with the follnwin Letter, at the Defire 
cee Gentlemen, to whom, on a very particu- 
ar ©, 125 11 r N and wo 0 wih d 

— he, "Rae 2005 
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we aer denen, FI 
M p28; * Ji "al if * 
Dias &, 8 * 1 CJ C7 GAT! #1 
O have agr b dece l e into a Sur- 
prize, which h fe Na be as hard to ex- 
preſs, as the Beauties of PAMELA. Though I 
open'd this powerful little Nece with more 
ctation than from common chgns, of like Pro- 
mie, becauſe it came from your. ods LIE m 
"Daughters, yet, who could havedre uſa 
po”, under the modeſt Diſguiſe. of Ne All the 
Soul of Religion, Good - breeding, Diſeietian, Good+ 
nature, Wit, Fancy, Fine Thought, an ity? 
I havedone nothing but read it'to athers, and "4 
others again read it, to me, ever ſinee it came ir 
my Hands; and I find I am likely to do noth 
elte, for L know not dow long 
becauſe if I lay the Book ee it comes after 
— When it has dwelt all Day long upon the 
. Rat; It takes Poſfeffon, all N ight, of dhe Fancy. 
It has Witchcraft in every Page of it: but it 
is the Witcheraft of Paſſton and Meaning. Who 
is there that will not deſpiſe the falſe, empty Pomp 
of the Poets, when he obſerves in this little, unpre- 
- tending, mild Triumph of Nature, the whole 
Foree of Invention and Genius, © creating new 
Powers of Emotion, | and lanting Ideas of 


Pleaſure into that unweeded Garden the 
Fert, 


a 
6 
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LETS confeſs. there is One, jn 'the Wold, 
of whom think with eater Reſpect, than 
% of PAMELA 5 and k and That is, the. wonderfy] 

THOR of PAMELA. — Pray, Who.is he, 
Dear Sir? and where, and how, has he been able 
29:8 hide, 2 Soh, an, N nh 2 
maſtering Spirit poſſeſſes ever ty that 
Ax r could have charm'd by: . 1 lent it to, 
and conceabd it in, Narunz. he Compre- 

bear enen of his ion bo truly prodi- 
pour dr etl has ſtret B49 out. 8 e mere 
rain o Muftard- £ irl's little, inno- 
cent, Story) into eln nce of That Heaven, 
which the Beſt of Good Books has compar'd it to. 
All the Paſſions, are His, in their moſt cloſe 
and abſtraQed Receſſes and by ſelecting the moſt 
e, and yet, at the ſame time, moſt powerſul, 
of their pd thereby to act, wind, and manage, 
| 2 e moet us, Oy, where, with the 
Force of a TxActpy.. N 
WII Ar is de £ throughout the Whale, that I 
: 5 not ſincerely admire! — I admire, in it, the 
ſtron 8 ditinguidn'd Variet ; and pictureſque glow - 
ing Likeneks to Life, of t Tele I know. 
hear, ſee, and live among em All: and, if I cou'd 
| int, cou'd return you. their Faces, I arms in 
| Its the noble. ity, Force, Aptneſs, and 
Truth, of ſo many "as. azxconomical, moral, 
prudential, religious, ſatirical, and cautionary, 
Lefſons ; which are introduc'd with ſuch ſeaſonable 
| B and with fo. poliſh'd. and exquiſite a 
elicacy, of Expreſſion and Sentiment, that I am 
only apprehenſive, for the Interęſis of Virtue, leſt 
| W of che Hngſi, and 2 touching, of 1 thoie 
1 * 1 gant 


-xviii Introdockon "to the ©, 


elegant Strokes of Good-breeding, Generdiity, | 
d_ Reflection, ſhou'd be loft, under the too groſs 

Niſcttnitient'or af unfeeling Majority of Reade Fs; 4 
"for whoſe Coarſeneſß however, they were kin 
deſign'd, 15 a5, the moſt -uſeful and Charitable | 22 
rectives. t 
Ok of the beft-judg'd Peculiars, of the Plin, 
is, that Theſe Inſtructions being,convey'd, as in 
Kind of Dramatical Repreſentation, by thoſe beau- 
- tiful Szener, Her own Eetters and Journals, Who 
acts the moſt moving and ſuffering Part, we feel 
tke Force in a threefold Efe&t;— from, the Motive, 
the Act, and the Conſequencte. 

Bur "what, above All, I am charm'd with, 5 
the amiable God-nature of the AvTHor ; hos 
am convinc'd, has one of the . wy moſt 3 
rous Hearts, of Mankind: becauſe, meal 
other Minds, by His Own, he ih 6: 
thing, to Perfection, but 17 cken ff. .- became 
ine x ricably: in Tote with this Aa 16 25 FED of 
bis Malice; — for, I found it OWing to a Fc i. 
| his Honeſty. Only obſerve, Sir, with what virt 
ous Keluciant, he complies wien the Dera of 
"His Story, When he ft inds in need of” Tome'blame- 
able, CharaQters: "Pho? is Judgment com pels bim 
to mark em wien "difagreeable Cololirtngs, fo that 
they 55 an odious Appearance at 7 7 ;He r 
forbear, in unexpegted and grad ual D ics from 
ene, to 98855 and tranſmute 7 the -Hor- 
ror once d for their . till bas 1 1 


through inſenſible Stagep gt A at Ae wlinßt er. 


give if 1 . $ 

's 5 ue be dad, Dm mineing t by 
WF er, What 1 "believe, of "this Book, ==> 
© will: tive on, ugh Poſterit ity, "with lch 
e "Detour "of 00d e chat 
Twenty 


| "hs 


s % we 


ke 


r 4 {Ig 


» muw ' & W 


Efteem,. with ,Reſtraint,, can be fluen 


CCC ets i ei. wed ee... As, % a Sis i am þ 


Sz'conpEp1710n. xix. 


1 wenty Ages to come may be the Better and 
Wiſer, for its e will ſteal firſt, imper-- 


ib 7 
1 15 here ee 


rate their 1 "ns, : te! when grown: 
Older. And, 2 gradual moral Sunſhine, o 
un tete und pal onate Virtue, ſhall break out. 


"the, Noarld, from this TRIT LR (for ſuch, 


1 dare ànſwer for the Author, His Modeſty miſ- 
poles him to think. it). No Applauſe cherefare 


n be too high, for, \ ſuch. Merit. And, let me 
aboinldatte the contemptible Reſerves of mean-ſpi- 
rited Men, hb while they but „ ni 

E „„ 
eheck'd in their E, Ina an Age ſo deficient” 
in Goodneſs, Every ach Virtue, as That of this 
Author, is ls Angel, in Sodom, And On- 


who cou: d ſtoop to conceal, a Delight he receives 


ſrom the Narthy, won'd 8 capable of ſub-- 
e. 


mitting to an e U of * 
Mieted. ; 
1 WAs thinking, 3 ney ber 1 et. nr 


a Walk. in the Snow, on that Old Roman 7 510 
of r N in Favour of Men, who had giv 


_ a fewy bodil 195 Children to theRepublick.—What 
i 


ſuperlot Niſtinction ought: aur Country. to find 
(but that Holiey and Me are at Variance) for Re- 
ward of this 125 ther, of Millions o Minps;: which 
are to owe new rr ta the future Effect of 


his Influence! 1 


- Upon the Whole, alt never chick wich 0 eſs 
ing, ſo honeſt, and ſo truly -deſerving- a Book, I 


ſhou'd never have done, if I explain d All my: Rea> 


ſons. for admiring: its Author, If it is not a Secret; 
oblige me ſo far as to tell me his Name: for fiace 


"Feel kim. the Friend of my Soul, mm 
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xx 77 "Tntrodutiion to De 
Kind „ to retain him a Stranger. —— 
Jam not able _ now e for * ol | 


" acceptable 984 ; 
| They have Rey into pit ; Ow! Mt Re: 


in my daft, expreſs'd, of the trons 
* e Leek e the bare Truth, which 
+ every Man muſt feel, Who lends his Ear to the 
c eee en why does the Fr ver __ 
© deſty miſlead. his ment, to ſu 
0 wants Poli 152 o, Sir, ee A. 
natural Air, a dignify'd licity, and mea ured 
Fullneſs, in it, that, reſembling Life, oiitglows it! 
« He has recofciled "the, Flag to. e oper. 
The Thought is xybry-where, 'exaQtly” Hloath'd 
* 1 the Ehre And becomes its Dreſs as. 

210 as Cloſe,” as Pamela her Country- 

« habit. Remember, tho' the put it on with um- 
ble. Fraſpect, of deſcending to the Level of her 
1 Purpoſe, it adorn d her, with ſuch unpreſum'd 
© Fact Fol ply iereolk Waptpekr Pro- | 
„ priety of it * lect about her,” tir it 
c threw ay Ekarmg, with tent, and 
creſiſtleſs 3 And to, Lear Sir, it ill be 
always found. When modeft Beauty ſeeks” to 
© hide itſelf by caſting off the Pride of _— 
it but diſplays itſelf without à Covering; 
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T 7 
I. That the $2 Us aagh bo be alittle as 
leaſt ſo ſoon as Sl ou knows the Gentleman's 
Love is honourable; and when his Diffidence is: 
changed to Eaſe : And from about the fourth Day 


after Marriage, it ſnould be equal o the Rank the 


is rais'd to, and charged to fill n 
2. That to avoid the Idea apt to eas with. 


the Word & wn the Gentleman, ad be ſty led 


Sir Namen, or Sir John, &cc. and Lady Davers 
2 2 way Edition might ene forhim the Title: 
A aronet. * AA, 
23. That ir the acred Name y n be- 
6 ited, it would be better; Br that the Wife 
Advice is, Be not neghteous wer-, 


Nen That tha Tang which Pamela. ſuffers b 


Lally Dasters might be ſhiorten d: That ſhe ia to 
timorous after owning her Marriage to that Lady, 
and e deu bars £ lis little more Spirit, and get away 
ſponer out at ae he call. Wo own fee 
vants. to. protect, an 1 "Pp op 'S 
Appointment. . WIE, 8 | 
. W emalcy are $00, apt. 0 ta be Krack with 
of: Reauty: * that the Faſſage pry tia "i 
an. ig faid to pan the Waiſt, of Pamele 
the Tithe kei is enough wo to 1 0 a a 4 Ne- 
Ades . as; Bad, Fa i, Faulty, e 2 
en Caadeluu. Which in maſt. Nlaces wa kd 
£7 oy give 


71, 1 4 


Gentlem 


7 Introd6Sors tothe 
give an Exphriſts, for which "recourſe muſt offer 
riſe be had to the i innocent Simpl we of the Wri- 
e 5 not neceſſary to the of the Story, 
nor of ee of the Henke: 
7: That the Words, , 30 * FooliſhThing* 7277 
405 beter be Bel that Jam. Phe ſame Gen- 
| obſerves by way of Poſtſeripr, that Jokes are 
3 more ſeyere, arid do mote *Vhiſch ef, than 
more e ions; and would have one or 
two Paſſa ter'd;, to avoid giving Occaſion for 
the Suppoſition of a double Tun ndre particularly in 
Dp es Which ren p- 77 n vr. 
9 Gl to akenaice ae 15 
775 ment, geo” 7255 i 
e, and ver) #11 
high Opinion of ih 
4 a SES deal LE Goo 


LY # > F. Yb 3 þ 
A in the e 
that the Pa ons 77 2 142 
carried bob rh, and: Nature.” 
An others hau. en That Nane wh | 
for Example fake,” "Pu fave aifcharg'd Ars; ks 
JO % gotts Bate Farr ome rt (en ety 
1 are the moſt material Object that have 
und, al whichrare conflered Ii the Yollow- 


ay on re 


. a eee, "of Mg dean ifi Litres 
| what ide been wr iften i in any Lauguag py PY 3 75 8 
| $4.2 - FS; = 9 » 05 n * I, 8 os ** £ £44 9 


The Gentleman's "Advices nod er Pamela - 
at all, was both friendly, and ſolidly:juſt. ILrun 
* * 8 15 to rr; . the 


SRO Eper. xxin 
< high Paſſions; .of er Out of 
Nature, do the 2 Tis my Aſtoniſhment 
0 how Men of rs can; read with ſuch'.abſent 
Attention! They are ſo far from Ouf.of. * 
q ture, They are abſolute. Nature. 95 or, if 
« they muſt” = confeſs d her. Reſemblance ; they 
0 are ſuch a. Ben e . as our true Face 
ny * gives our Face in Aing-g . WITT 
wonder 2 eng 
„men, Wäe talk of, Een Scenes, _ deſire 
« ſhould be GEES] by the Epithet.?--r Nothing, 


LR 


2 I r Juits well with the 
4, ale 26 '<.to. opts * 5 of. Nature 
* are th e lame; in the 8 0 his Coach- nan. 
* All, that 2 — np conſiſts in 
« the Degrees, in the 4 ir, where- - 
7 tao. wherewith th e _ If, impaint- - 
tincti ns like ae End Dog a 


e 1 


7 imagine. 2 5555 INS. 
Concern for . t. hong 


0 ders; pf. their Spec 

B+ £5; 1,00 £ GIS EXCERE was gwing, 

© to 1 1 5 is 90 red. SP ature. $9 2 
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ever nted; in ines y 
che Aut Tha mark'd their Piſtinctions- 
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2 —— 
© — —— e dender df $3405 L*'y; £41, 04G 4s IL 
Andes fer ire Edctrome theyavou'dquar- 


„rel with, thehigh-paſkon'd, and-un-tani'd-Lady 
e eee to a — — 
Dali Onginoli, from whom "Exception 
— ber He )-one-woud fwearthe Author 
vt toe Copy;---What 2 Sum d abeſe 
7 e wh nfun 5 


0 I® t you 
85 bel — 3 — of 23 wen 
* e 

1 | 8 t 


ee Jou; e wich what 
125 Ry Mis es of prone . — 
fal f into y in too eru- 
* — —_— their Benevolence wou d take er 
© ture ufHing 'ats n difcover their 
Weakneſs, in a 2 88e AAA 223 
„ Tde Writer ef this Letter 10 107 having the 
© Style raid, after Pamela's: Adyance in her For- 
0 i el Aut ſurely, This „ Advice: —4 
© cauſe, 


_— l . * W . 
* 
* 


they at . r 14 
t Zy 


SDH Hoπν αν EDrfrrox. w 
0 eauſt, as the Letters are writ to her Parents, it 
„would have look d like ſorgetting; and, in ſome 
« forty: infulting, the-Low ef their inferior 
Y Condition, 'to to have afſutn'd a new Air in her 
7 e in Placs oi retaining a Rendy Humi- 
. ut, here, it muſt not be paſs d unobſer wd, 
that her — r tha folloy'd 
4 pact ray. aptly tifulky, 
her Style, and her Phraſes tt re- 
g however to her decent nn 
© Addr te her Fathes and Mother 
Jam r Geenen {who has 
ennebled- Wentels, oy *reformitig his Viices, and 
© rewarding the W. oof the Fremaleſs) the un- 
& new Toy of a T Te is 1 
in Nature, as dt ſtands in the Detters: and 
4 dot fee how Greatneſs, from Titles, en; add. 
Likeneſs er Power; to che Palſions. 80 86 complete 
c Neſemblance of Trarh ſtands in need of no ny 
6:;x0ow!*'d- 'Pretenfions, rite | HEE LES . uh» AQ He 
1 be- Oolyief this Wri $3 which, 
© Ixhink; carries Weight, is That, which adviſes . 
© ſomes litle Contruction of the Prayers, and Ap- 
. penls to the Deity. I ſay Arts Ooneraction! for 


oo 


2 4 — Se 
noſe, © Oka 00 pious 
= their 


ve de Gentleman ObjeAt 


Row 


{- 

+-the — that Pamelt firffers- Ade en 
avere, in zeſpect to the Relation this Mad 
& woman bears to the Brother. is the raſheſt of All- 


* his Advices! \ Andwhowhehinks heoughn rather 
CSF IF A | =" 6 + to 


5 n. Tos) ey ub . 


E to an Elegance, one wou d have t 


CVS + ben nnen the: © AE 

eee ee of--her: — 
—_— upp, -of Qualitya; — 
e be evenwithous,Provecytionz/drawn 
| S* PO iBAME LA. Fur 
| ght:of-cxciting an abler Re- 


tn front een ea ie 
I were not · afraid of a Pan, I. ſhou'd. tell 
* 1 anonymous Letter writer, that he made a 

5 00 f 155 0 . Where he quarrels with 

the a it, of Pamela. What, in the 
< ome of Unſhapelineſs }.cou'd he — 
n of, in a beautiful Girl of Sixteen, w 


e a pl . _ ey ankryy 
1 "mort in Fear for our hu- 
iency, gompar' d with our Aptnaſs to 
Or, . tis plain, this Director of 
„ Another's Diſcerntent is quite blind, —5 
em 
. poſſible not to be ſtruck by - Faulty, wicked, 
abominable, ſcandalous, (Which are the angry 
* OS, 171 prefers to that — one) Wu d 
2 i carried. Marks other Rage, not Affliction- 
„ ᷑ ũ⁰-ͥttt. 8 ws wares 


s hers naughty contains, in One ſingle ſignifi- 


0 — At inſinuates, at once, 
55 tiful — between her Ce F his 


r, I mall fa 
< leſs! of it, invchuld. be Gentleman's owI good 


LE, 4 9 
SCOR DYEDUIT ION. mwxvi 


lance, twenty thouſandl i De- 


Lche beau- | 


6. and tender Regard for his Pe: en; "Her 


Purpoſe, 
5 Sn Himſelf and his Fa Famiy; her Re- 


of his ſuperior Conditioſi. -= There” i is 
| cleptnt;+Choldeof cis Hialf<kinid, hal 


e "Hard, a never- enough tobe pra d 


Picture of the: Conſlict betwixt her Diſt :- 
ing and her Reverenee See, Sir, the Reuſon 
B, for — gee Þ ſome Danger that che * 
<. refund. Geæneroſity in "of ehe/moft charm 
< of the Sentiments \ be pon the 


© opapſs*, Conception. of ſome, ber welt Uſe the 


Author intended them. N 
_-<i[t-is the ſame Cafe again, uin. ol Thing that 


am l Which n Gentleman 


vou d adviſe you to change, into 
— feerti6o/hems's 


oliſh bat Lam]! 
the pretty Con- 


ä <- tempt oft — the ae by te ge A fo .*- 
« diflane "from Van e ntle - 

F 6 Bee kiok 7 oo ante 

— — rrhich wou'd An 


'S* wes 


Dire ads Cot tv er be. Ss 
w_ — — Pal 

Senſe ſeems to — dy the. Place he has choſen 
4 to fante it in, that it dught to be turn d out of 

Doors as; to Airty for the reſt of his Letter. 
In the Oocaſions hee is pleas: d to diſcver for Fokes, 
+ L either find not; that he ha any Signification at 
4 all, or fuch vulgar; coarſe- tuſted 2 
low life Idioms, that #o7'to*underſtand what he 
„means, is both the cleanlisſt, and prudenteſt 

Way of 3 And 


'mxIvf Iatrodoction w ¹ e 
| ee Sir, you will eaſihy gather how 
fa am from thinking it needful to — 

< thing in Pamela. I would. not ſeratch fuch A 
<. beautiful-Face; ; for thelndiecd +. Str £29. x p 
+4 Yay can hardly imagine chow i a | to 
hear ef a Senand Edition already! r 
« of ſtil nem upon hewanss, will be found no 
t8ubject of Wonder. As? tis ſure, that no Family 
7 is without Siſters, or Brothers, or Daughters, or 

gans, who gan gaad : or wants Fathers, or Mo- 
chers, on Frienda, who» can ru; ſo: equally 

s centain it ia, thatgbe Erain-to:a'Parcelof Powder 
edges not rn an with mare natural Tendency, 

till it ſets the whole Heap in a Blaze, than that 
Pamela, inchanting fram amily to Hemd, ill 
£ 1 all the Hearts uf the uct 2 

2B —— RE — 


. — 

* were 92 RG be 240 — —„— 
Whether 2 Step, both d, and undutiſul, 
bad not bean che Rererſe of u PUMA Cha- 
fracter ? Two orothree times over Mr. B 
had inform'd her, that Mrs: Jrantesumnd Hümſelf 
6 having been, equally invaly'd : zin Qzne\ Guilt, The 
muſſt forgive, or cunlem, Both mgesben. After 
s. this, it gew maniſeſt Dia not to treat her with. 
Marks ef Reſentment. And, as there was a. 
4. 3 Necelitꝝ vo aper dot defifDus of turning 
„ fo, in point of mere Alara Regard to 
aman — — to retain 


4 — — Eroſꝑact oi correcting, in Time, her 
loaſ Habit of thinking, than, d caſtinglher off, 
| EL — (htm Lanes TN 


1599 53 2 her 


0 


nnr. 


F Iv" 


/ / oo oo a Os j W 


The Author tr 


Szeo N D EUfTTOoO NW. NN 
c her to Temptation and Danger, which a Virtue 
* like 3 LA 'scop'd.not wil i her expos'd: tot,. | 
2 Auger in cb this bau Gontomen 
—— 2 2 1 210 342 
principal C ates, iſo erty, t Hers 
of Pamela ll 'be charm! 1 Þ#* "they: Pould 
. that i ih eee thay! der 
te iar , 


* * 
3 Yes 


N he 4s, a 5: SE 


+ Infpir'd, without, bez. Stell, . ** 
than human, and comprèh wig $ in an humble, 
and ſeemingly artleſs; L ation 4 Force chat 
can tear up the Heart „ this Author” bas 
5 'd an epamouting' Þ ere for the Mind, 
4 which will excite fuch Paſſion for Virtue, as 
C to leave it in the e 10 W to 


6. ne glect her. — * 
Lane remember, Ain nguiſhing 
© Marks we may know che $# 107 5 
« chiefly from an Effect that will follow 22 Read- 
ing itt à delightfully: athering Idea, that clings 
o the Memory; and from which it is difficult 
. 592 Man to diſengage his Attention.-—-If this is 
a Prof of ithe- Sublime; abere w never Babiomity 
68 83 — as in — — 

© Not the Charmer's dan E: ſo 
« cloſe to the Heart of her Maſter, as the Incidents 
© of her Story c the Fhoughts"of/ 4 Reader. 

res, and ri 185. with a 

power more extenſive than Hiracr requires, in 
his POET ces, e ann | 
Mr. 8B Abd che Tue of kis Patiens 


and wee Solche | Yet Strong, of der amiable 
Object - after Jinn given us the moſt may 
© ſterly Image of Nature, that ever was painted! 


take 


AX . | IatroduRion, 40 "Pp 
© hh Polio, of, "pd, el in. -the Me- 


J A0 1 w | roo + kind and 3 
dulous Parſon WIZHAus's Deve, (without er- 
905 tine Mixture a 17 0 32 for 
8 ſty ſo . nd ben, AR ee ker 
21 Here, too aces he {ower 
rts of this any, Py [en GN | a 2 abi 
am ſometimes transform d into plain od 
0 be and ſometimes the good 'oman, 


ife., U 11 fr 41 aq: 


yp 1 1 for old” Mr Lone n Jos 5 
Fare e OA 2 of. me ho! „ in the 


1 Lie 71. | * 72 Swi 
TRE rs 


18 1 Ih ON 
helter wit 


Bals vhs hu, Kaan, p 


#4 © 1 M6 T6020 b ſhatiiid t tr 


ae Writer pt TORO 13 3d 341d 7 


Ait 22 MF 


5 | > to. A Au 
the 75 1325 RE 17 cloguent "4 
9 85 2nd £ reren 


— 


4 
- 


LILY 


. ** 


» WS Ry nov 0 »w *» 4. 


< about fever Ye: 


S Etro x. t 


e in: ſhortʒ the Author has put ſo bewitching a 
« Mixture together, of the Rais d with the Natufal, 
and the Soft with the Strong and the £ Dent 
that newer Sentiments tet 15 and Fuller of . 
< Life l' ever any 8 eetly F--Even ; 
in what relates to the pious an & frequent/Ac | 
to God I now Tetra (orr theſe rwolaſtReyi als.) 
<. the Conſent ! T half ve, ona faunie nz tothe 
anonymous Writer's Propoſal, who advis'd the 
Author to Herten hol Beauties, - Whoever 
0 . *amela with a View to find Matter 
for Cenſure, is in the Condition of 4 paſſionate A 
Lover, who Breaks in upon his:Miftref&, without” 
6 * Fe or Wit, with Intent to accuſe. her, and” 
-quatcel---He+ came tother with Pics in His Pur - 
moi but his Heart is too hard för his Malice--- 
% and e eee ee N 


27 


| ee if # e Hide 1 Jak bis 
< Subje& always the Power of attracting me into! 
And Fries, J have done, I muſt by your 
means tell the Author a; Story, which a _ 
eee e for al triſſing and ſilly 
Per mi 1 iforaitr one. 
Ti ex "ie e dra him the clearſtCon-" 


bo vin, in Cale he is ſubject to-queſtion; « 


© We: have' a. hvely; Titde- Boy in the | Faratly, 
; ol -:-but, alas for him, . 
Child quite unfriended; and born t no ? 
ſpect. He is the Son af an honeſt, poor Soldier, 


„by ea Wife, grave, unmenning, and innocent. 


4 1 — the Bay, leg de Fomer of cage, 
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XXXt! Introduction 0 be 
plici af pretty; fo genteel; and bite, 
0 Ys have nat 6 —9 and defign*d * our 
© ewng/ ever ſinea he could Ln and walldle. 
The wanton. Rogue is half Air: and ever Mo- 
tion he ads by has a Spring, like Pamein s when 
* pu a threw down the Card-table. All this Quick- 
6 Aoweyer, . is temper d by a matur'd 
Modeſty: ſo that the wildeſt. 27 — rhts arc 
; « thought rather- diverting than — He 
is an hourly Foundation for Laughter, from the 
8 Top of the Houſe to the Parlours: and, to bor- 
row an Attribute from the Reverend Mr. Peters, 


< (tho? without any Note: of his Muſick). playe 


* very r FipDLeE. in the Family. ve told 
= ou the Hiſtory! of this: — 85 a Prater, 
uſe. Seines my firſt reading of PAMELA, 

© he puts in ſor a Right to be ant of her Hearers; 


* and, having got her Say in by heart, talks 
eee x bat really 


5 in no other 
N Wa Bas chr ed whack into à certain 
© Forentaſte, nce,"! at once; be- 
come fond 01 his Tag which Kah he couꝰ d 
never i be brought to attend to that be may read 
© PAMEL A, he ſays, zuinbam Aapping. The firſt 
, Diſcovery we made of this Power over ſo unripe 
and unfix d an Attention, Was, one Evening, 
hen was reading her Reflections at the Pond to 
< ſome Uumpany. Ihe little rampant Intruder, 
dHbeing kept aut bras Extent of the Circle, had 
cẽrept under my Qhair, ; and was ſitting before 
me, on the: Carpet; with his Headulmoft to touching 


© the Book, and his Face bowing down toward the 


Fire. He had fat for ſome time in this Poſture, 
< with: a: Stillaeſs, that made us conclude him a- 


: . arhen⸗ o r 


while he ſtrove to 


c conceal 
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« conceal from our Notice, his little Sides ſwell'd, 


« as if they o d burſt,” with the throbbin 58 
« ſtrainit of his Borrow,” I turm d his innocent” 
to look toward me; but his Eyes were ite loft, 
© in his Tears : which. running down from bib 
« Cheeks in free Currents, had orm'd two ſincere 
< little Fountains, on that Part of the Carpet he 
© hung over. All the Ladies in Company were 
ready to devour him with Kiſſes: and he has, 
« fince, become doubly a F avourite---and i is per- 
6 * haps: the een, of r 8 0 | 
The foms incomi 01% Wiiter huh wel 14s 
with an Objefion, that is more material than any we 
have mention'd ; which cannot be better fu 


K v done inge hy Thobl gerne 
glad the Author world Klint 

© toobviate in the Front of the Second Edit 

There are Mothers, or Grandimothers, i an 
© Families of affluent Fortune, Who, the they way 
© have none of Lady Davirs's Tofolence, will'be 
apt to feel one of her Fears,---that the Example 
of a'Gentleman ſo amiable as Mr. B.- may be 
< follow*'d, by the TJackies, their Sons, with too 
< blind and unrefleting a Readineſs. Nor dees the 
8 * "RENE of that Gentleman to his Siſter's Re- 

biroach come quite up tc th —— they ts 

© reſt on. For, tlie“ indeed it i > #615 Awol 
en abgeht the beſt Gentlertian- „if he 
* married” ſuch 4 Weichs wsd as "Pont, "yet, 
there is an ill-diſcerning Partiality, in P 927 
„that will overthrow all 'the Force of that 
ment : becaule- curry Hlbe'd ‚ i wil be 
N W ma, — blur d ee 
An 


— 


xxxiv <4 atrodudtion. to OY 


And, 2505 the Ground of this F n feent 
+ ſolid, I don't know how toi be; Eaſy, till it is 

« ſhewn -{nor; ought:it $0; be leſt te the Author's 
1 Modell Y) that they who conſider his Deſign in 
«that. Licher Will d benen but ee 
Obſeryers. 1 

e Requeſt i it of Miarithen e ſuffer it * 3 de told 
85 them, that not a limited, but general, Excite- 
< ment to Virtue Waß the firſt and great End to 
_< his. Story And that. this. Excitement. muſt 
„have boos: deficient. and very imperfectly of- 
<: fer*d,” if he had? not look d quite as low as he 
e c for. his Example: becauſe if there had 
been any Condition, more remote from 
+. the: Proſpe&t than that wich he had choſen ta 


work on, that Degree might have ſeem'd out of 


Reach of the Hope, which it was his generous 
8 ; Roe: to encourage. And, ſo, he was under 
L * an Paar e find ſuch a Jewel in a 

epos d, too, as ſhe was, to the 


» 5 e were Dire Fortune, with Parents unable 


to ſupport their own Lives, but from the: dilly 
c "Hard. Product of Latour; 
= Nor wouꝰ d it have been ſrcient to Minds nlac'd 
© her thus t and  diftreſsful, if he had not alſo 
« e her a Ser tiant and that too in ſome 
« „ elegant- Family; for if ſhe had always remain'd 
a Fellow-cottager. with her Father, it muſt have 
* oy an Air of Romantick * te ac- 
count for her polite Education: 
If ſhe had uνüeẽ,ji thoſe Improvements, which 
c ſhe found means to acquire in her Service, it 
: wou'd have been very unlikely; thatſheſhou'd have 
t ſucceeded ſo well; and —5 deſtroy diene great 
4 2 C of the. Storys to have allo d ſuch uncommon 


_ 


4 " 72 * » 1 % 
1 * 2 2 > a at an "6. * * 


45 ber e e of men gabe Wy 


», A 


= Induſtry, to attain me Faint 
in time, within View of her Happineſs ? —— 
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* And it had not been Judici cious to have reprelerited 
her as educated in a ſuperior Condition f Life 
« with the 125 75 Accompliſhments, before ſhe be- 
came 02 uc'd b Misfortunes, and ſo not à Ser- 
« yant, but rather an Orphan. under hopeleſs Di- 
© ſtreſſe: "becauſe Of tunities which had. made 
© it no Wonder how ſhe came to be ſo. winningly 
« qualified, wou'd have Teſlen'd her bs Yor jnbong being 
1 00 And. ides, 5B «had 
os'd E IIS of Perſons in A ate 
agen n by 5 Emulation of her 
'c © SW tfleſs, Humilit aach Patience, and 
ope 9 r arriving, 


Ane [what A delightful Reformation fhou'd we ſee, 
© in all. Families; where the Vanity of their Maids 
< took no Turn toward Ambition to pleaſe, but by 
. « ſuch innocent "Meaſures, as PAMELA'ST I 

As it 18 18 then, the Author was under a 
* N o to ſuppoſe ole her a Servant, he i is not to be 
** accounta 25 for miſtaken Impreſſions, which the 
c Charms. h E has given her may happen to make, 


: on wrong 
6 of Ma Phe the Reverſe of her 0 

| hat 18 10 then (they may, )that; he Low- 
"nels and 55 in 02 


7 ies ns who married her, propoſes to teach 


2. 55 N08 par 
% gauche procur d her, one great Prof 38 deriw d, 
18. 


t 0 Adyantages fron wrth,. and. iſtinction < 8 IA 
© tune, have. 


TY 


7 


nd UE cauſe where the ** are not addrd; all 
- © ts 


. 
e 2 


eads, or weak Hearts, tho? in Fauour N 


ndition from the 
by Hoy, e and and the Fortunate Il is this 


on with that infinite Remoteneſs 
7 122 Condition ' from. the Reward which her 


1855 ot 55 Ee he Horal of PAMEEA that 


NOS at all, when conſider'd. 
feat: thoſe. from Behivinur,. and Temper af 


; > <a — — — n 
— — — —— ek ons — — — you. 
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© the Firſt will be boaſted in vain, 

5 who poſſeſſes the Laft finds 110 Want of t 7 th Fi irſt 
in her r Tofluence, 21 

aht Light Alone Jer W of Rank look 

© at PAMEL Such” an alarming Refle&tion as 

© that will, at the.ſame time that it raiſes the Hope 

© and Ambition of the Humble, correct and” mortify 


© the Diſdai of wi F or it wil compel 


ul ” by Which b (and Pa Be y), Womens 


* Oi & Gan be laſti And Aas While the 
| Nac Ee Er pe@ations, ede 15 an elevated 
* 21 ſerve but to multip! its Complaints and 
© Af flictions, the Cond 5 0 wh Ae d 
Humility, attracting Pity, Affection eve- 
1 rence, Nene . hourly 1555 of Pelle —— 

So that the moral Meaning of PAMELA's Jood- 
5 fortune, far from temptin young: Gentlemen to 
„ 'marry ſuch Maids as are found in their Families, 
© is, by teaching Maids to deſerve to be Ni freſſes, 


« to fiir up Miltreſſes 70 Jupport their Di/ti netion.” 
22 - 7 add, That 7 it 3 . to pr Fa 
efent 


| 1555 neat F aße to this E dition, (and te pr 


them to the e of the fir 12 and one was 
cual! Ainiſbed for that Purps 555 3 but- ther⸗ not being 
Time for he other, from the emand for the new Im- 
preffion ; and the, Engrav Part of that-which was 
done (tho no Expence wo red) having fallen very 
ſhort of the Spirit of the 55 ges they were intended 
to, repreſent, the Proprietors were advised te lay 
them gie. And were the rather induced ta do fo, 


From. rhe following, Obſervation of a moft | ingenious 


"Gentleman, . mn 4 Letter to the Editor. © I am 
40 * to haves, Jays. be i in * of « our inward Idea 


6c of 


| [ :xxxXVH 
he cc of PAMELA'S:Perfon,. b Jed any figur 
* * Pretence to Reſemblance. For it will be ot 
„ to leck at an y, and imagine it Hers, that 
«+ does not run ſuch elegarit Perfection of 
4 3 8 e £ 


<he 848 Author 6f the ben 
new Piece calld PAMEL A: 


BB Loft be thy a yful Pen, ee thou art, 
TR Bia 47 rea Moulderof Yhema ee, 7 
Where haſt ae eee, er why ebought Ws 
s, At this dirs Fial 1 unveil thy 
* O ! late befriended If i had 2h broad Blaze; * 
Aud earlier Boamings, : BA onr Fathers Days, 
De Pilot Radiance, ; Pointing g out the Source, 
eee 
nt 44 g ea as 
S 1 re gen ral Gangrene er vr. wt, to (9 Bene. 
ut, fat ring now, Beyond d eof Pain, 
7. — and the Helpers. . is vain. 
Steer Bamela Breve ever-bloyming > 
Thou dear, unliving, yet immortal, Shade 
„2 are thy Virtues ſcaiter d to the —— | 
ay IWhy are thy Beauties s flaſh'd upon the Blind ? 
a, What, tho thy gutt ring Sex might learn, from thee, 
That Merit forms a Rank, above Degree! 
That Pride, too conſcious, falls, from ev'ry Claim, 
8 * humble Sweetneſs clinibs, * its Aim: — 
at, 


u eee N che 


— 
LET 


Xxxviit 


What, the? Religion, fonrl om thy 2 n, 
'Shews her plain Tas, Fnilig Frum hy By Diſguiſe? 
That, thi” thy warml, y-pleaſing nora Scheme © © 
Gives liuelier 1 485 the: Looſe can team 5 
dat, cho thou. Bui, by thy perſuaſtvs Life, 
Maid, Wir hild, Friend, Mi Moree, Fe ee 


T 45 

e by. the 25 5 thine fo 157 the 1 Hear / 

Give Permanence, to I, and Uſe to Pow'n. of 

| end; Lare elt Blaſbr to t by. Vain and Smart? 

re Pity from the Miſers Heart? 

That, the 711 thine to huſh the Marken Breeze, 

Teach Liberty to tire, and Chains to pleaſe ? 

Thine. ene Yreſs 40 diuęſs Refi ty. 

And, to the Charmer, reconcile the Sat; 

Thi” Smiles 5 Lars obey thy moving eil, 

And Paſſion” s ruffled E mpire waits thy. Will. 3 
The” thine the fanſy'd Fields of flow'ry. Mit, 8 
Thine, i 275 5 e Prof, in Nature's Language 
Wur un, ed d 

Thine, to convey | frong. Thaught, with modeſt 0 
Aud, copying, Converſe, teach its Style to ple. 

755% thi ine each Virtue, that a God cou d lend? 

| Thine, 6 ev Hep, that ery Heart, can wad? 

ine in Vain - Thou aal A dying Land: 
tid life. ft i ea HOPE, with fruitleſs Hand- 

Deat kh, RE. Thou haſt miſ-tim'd th Aim ; 

Rome hag, her Gorus: und a _— wa e 
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ber, obey Hd Mother, 
Have great Trouble; and W Coun; 
to acquaint you with. The Trouble 
is, that my good Lady died of the IIl- 
neſs I mention'd' ro yon, and left us 
all much griev'd for her Loſs; for 
ſhe was a dear good Lady, and kind to all us her 
I Servants. - Much T fear'd, that as I was taken 
ber Ladyſhip to wait upon her Perſon, I ſhould be: 
PA. quite deſtitute 2gain, and forc'd to return to you- 
Vox. J. B and 


* 


as K ä — davis. Ki a 


[4 


z p A ME L 4; Or, 


| £ y Ladys | 
portage ik, tp Ss & — — 
me 2 e my Nesdle, and other Quealik 
cations: above my A tn 389 have been fle 
eaſy Matter to find a our poor 'Pamel; 
was fit for: Bur God, he, raciouſneſs to us 
we have fo often experlencd at 4 Pinch, put it᷑ into 
my good Lady's Heart, on her Death- bed, — an 
Hour before ſhe expir d, ta recommend to my 
yaung Maſter all her Servants, one . one; and 
when it came to my Turn to be recommended, 
(for I was ſobbing and crying at her Pillow) ſhe could 
only ſay, My dear Son! and ſo broke off a little; 
and then recovering --- Remember my poor Pa- 
mela! — And theſe were ſome of her laſt Words 
8 how my Eyes run! Den t wonder to ive the 
| . la hlounedl- !! 141 / 
ell, but God's Will * be dons! — and ſo 
comes the Comfort, that I ſhall not he oblig'd to re- 
turn back to be a Clog upon my dear Parents! For 
my Maſter ſaid, I will take care of vou all, my 
Laſſes; and for you, Pamela, (and took me by the 
Hand; yes, he took my Hand before them all) 
for roy « dear Mother's ſake, I will be a Friend to 
you you ſhall take care of my Linen. God 
leſs nun uo pray with me, my dear Father and 
Mother, for a Bleſſing upon him: For he has given 
and a Year's Wages to all my Lady's Ser- 
vants; and I having no Wages as yet, my Lady 
having ſaid ſhe woul do for me as I deſerv'd, order d 
mags eee to give me Mourning with the 
85 and gave me with his-own Hand Four golden 


| ſome Silver, which were in my old 
Lo of oat when the pd; and ns If I 1 a 


and faithful 
TEL ha Mrs le, A _ — 


EE 


you theſe four Guineas for your Comfort z for Pro- 
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VIIA TUI Rewar, 


vidence will not let me want: And ſo you may pay 
ſome old Debt with Part; and keep the other Part to 
comfort you both. If I get more, I am ſure it is 


my Duty, and it ſhall be my Care, to love and cheriſh 


you both; for you have lov'd and cheriſh'd me, 
when T could do nothing for myſelf: And fo you 
have for us all, or what muſt have become of us! I 
ſend it by John our Footman, who goes your way; but 
he does not know what he carties; becauſe I ſeal it 
up in one of the little Pill boxes which my Lady had, 
wrapt cloſe in Paper, that it mayn't chink; and be 
ſure don't _ it before him. * 
7 


I know, dear Father and Mother, I muſt give ou 
both Grief and Pleaſure; and ſo I will only ſay, Pray 


for your Pamela; who will ever be 
1880 wur moſt dutiful Daughter. 


. bave been ſcared out of Senſes; for juſt 


now, as I was folding this er, in my late 
Lady's Dreſſing- om, in comes my IA e 
| Maſter! Good Sirs! how was I frightened! 
went to hide tiſè Letter in my Boſom, and he 
ſeeing me tremble, ſaid, ſmiling, Who have 
you been writing to, Pamela? l ſald, in my 
Confuſion, Pray your Honour forgive me | — 
Only to my Father and Mother." He faid, 
Well then, Let me ſee how you are come on 
in your Writing! O bow aſham'd I was! — 
He, in my Fright, took it, without ſaying more, 
and read it quite 'thro', and then gavè it me 
again; — and I ſaid Pray your Honour forgive 
mie {— Yet I know-not for what: For he was 
always dutiful to bis Parents; and why ſhould 
be be angry, that I was ſo to nine And in- 
dieed he was not angry 5 for he took me by the 


wann 
P = 


. ++” -Hand, and ſaid, You are a good Girl, Pa- 
. n. be kind to your aged Father and 
VMeiother. I am not angry with you. Be faith- 
ful and diligent; and do as you ſhould do, 
and I like you the better for this. And then 
be ſaid, Why, Pamela, you write a very pretty 
Hand, and-ſpell e too. I ſee 9 — 
Mother's Care in your I £ 


-.* , thrown away upon you. She uſed to ſay, you 
loyd reading; you may look into any of her 
Books to iwprove yourſelf, ſo you take care 
of them. Jo be ſure I did nothing but cur- 
teſy and cry, and was all in Confuſion, at his 
GSGoodneſs. Indeed he is the beſt of Gentle- 
\ 1 J think! But I am making another lo 

0 etter. So will only ſay further, that I ſh 

ever be 5 : $5 


4+ : 
; * 
* 


-- Tour dutiful Daughter, 
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Y OUR Letter was indeed a great Trouble, and 
ſome Comfort, to me and your poor Mother. 
Me are troubled; to be ſure, for your good Lady's 
Death, who took ſuch Care of you, and gave you Learn- 
ing; and for Three or Four Wan gat has always been 


iving you Cloaths and Linen, and every thing that a 
— Conte not be aſham' d to appear in. 


* . ' . . ,. 

But our chief Trouble is, and indeed à very great 
I ; wy . be 

n 4 Ne 5 ' 4 r 1 22 U v 
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one, for fear you ſhould be brought N 
diſhoneſt or wicked, by being ſet 1 65 4 work we fe ; 
Every body talks how you have come on, and what 
a genteel Girl you are, and ſome fay, you are very 
ae 4 and indeed, Six Months fince, when I ſaw 
I ſhould have thought ſo too, if you was not 
our bur Child But what avails all this, if you are 9 4 
ruin d and undone! — Indeed, my dear Child, we 
begin to be in great Fear for you; for what , 
all the Riches in the World, with a bad gabe, 
and to be diſhoneſt? | We are, tis true, poor, 
and find it hard enough to live; tho once, as you 
know, it was berter with us. Bar we vole" Domer - 
live u . the Water and Clay of the Ditehes I am 4 
| forc dig, than to live better at the Price of our 
7 3 Squire has Defiga: but when 
| Ope the ire has no ut 
he has giren Ros | ſo much Money, and ſpeaks ſo 
kindly t raiſes your coming on; and — 
that tal Word that he would be kind to you, if 
2 would do as jow ſhould do, almoſt kills us with 


T have — * to old Widow Munford our 
it, who, you 141 formerly lived in good Fa- 
milies, and ſhe puts us in ſome Comfort; for ſhe favs, 
it is not unuſual, when a Lady dies, to give what 
has about her Perſon to her Waiting-maid, and to 
ſuch as ſit up with her in her Uineſs. But then, why 
ſhould he ſmile ſo kindly upon you ? Why ſhould 
he take ſuch a poor Girl as you by the Pandas 
| yo Letter ſays he has done twice? Why ſhould - 
he igop to read your Letter to us; and commend 
your Writing and Spelling? And, Why ſhould he give 
you Leave to read lis other's Books | — Indeed, 
indeed, my deareſt Child, our Hearts ake for you ; 
and then you ſeem ſo full of Foy at his Goodneſs, 
1. En with his kind "IM which, truly, are 


very 


r 


— 


6 PAMELA» Or, 


very great Favours, if he means well, that we fear 
Yes, my dear Child, we fear — you ſhould be 200 
n — and reward him with that Jewel, your 
irtue which no Riches, nor F wut, nor any thing 
in this Life, can make up to you. - 
I, too, have written a long Letter ; but will ſay 


one Thing more; and that is, That in the Midſt of 


our Poverty and Misfortunes, we have truſted in 
God's Goodneſs, and been honeſt, and doubt not to 
be happy hereafter, if we continue to be . 


our Lot is hard here; but the Loſs of our 


Virtue, would be a Grief that. we could not bear, 
and would bring our grey. Hairs to the Grave at 


Once. 

If, th love s 1, if you value God's Bleff 
and — lay Hap 2 we both charge — 
to ſtand upon your Guard; and, if you find the leaſt 
* made upon your Virtue, be ſure you leave 

ob ings behind you, and come away to us; for 

rather ſee you all coverd with Rags, and 


: — follow you to the Church-yard, than have it faid, 


a Child of ours prefer d any worldly Conveniencies 


t© her Virtue. 


Mee accept kindly « of. your Autiful Preſent; bat | 
"ill we are out of our Pain, cannot make uſe of it, 


for fear we ſhould partake of the Price of our 
| Daughter's Shame: So have laid it up in a Rag 


among the Thatch, over the Window, for a while, 
leſt we ſhould be robb'd. Wich our 1 and 


our —__ Prayers for you, we remain, 


vr careful, but loving Father and nue, 


bonn eakümunern bonrws 
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Dear Father, 


| I Muſt Pan [rea yo our Later bas fd. me , with 
much Trouble. it has made my Heart, 
which was overflowing with Gratitude for my Ma- 
ſter's Goodneſs, ſuſpic icious and fearful ; and fr, I 
hope I ſhall never bim to act unworthy of his 
Cha rafter ; for what could he get by ruining ſuch a 
poor beg Creature as me? But that which Ke 
55 e moſt Trouble is, S Go ou ſeem. to miſtru 
72 — 54 of your Ch my dear Father and 
Mother, be aſſur d, on by "God's Grace, I PR 
will do any thing that ſha l bri your grey Hairs wi 
Sorrow to the Grave. I will die a thouſand Bens, 
rather than be diſhoneſt Nel, way. Of that be aſſur 
and ſet your Heatts at r alcho” I have liw 
above myſelf for. ſome Time paſt, yet I can be con- 
tent with Rags and Poverty, and Bread and ee, 
and will embrace them, . than forfeit m 11 765 
Name, let who will be the Tempter. 
reſt r a, and think better of 
_ Tour duriful Daughter ul. Death. 


4 My Maſter contivbcyes be very affable to me. "as 
| Yet I ſee no Cauſe ro feat any thing. Mrs. Fer- 
i the Houſe-keeper too is very civil to me, and 
I have the Love of every body. Sire 7 cart 
4 ll have Defigns ien me becauſe they are 
Civil! I 25 I ſhall always behave ſo as to be 
* pected by evety one; and that nobody would 
me more Hurt, than I am ſute I would do 
| bx them. Our John ſo often goes your way, that 
I wilt always get bim to call, that you may 
- from me, either by Writing, (for it "brings my 
Hand in) or by Word of ourh; 
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Wee Mother, | 
Fe R the laſt Letter was to 


oy r 
— 


told me I was a very pretty 


and faid, that Im 
even by themſelves. 


But what pleas'd me much, was what I apr 


I 


8 crit, ſhould be my Misfortune. - No, ſays 


” 
EF. 


and more, as well in her Perſon as Mind. 


OR the laſt Letter was to my Father, in Anſwer to 
bis Letter; and fo I will now write to you; tho 
Ihaye nothing to ſay but what will make me look more 
like a vain Huſſy, than any thing elſe: Yet I bope I 
ſhant be fo proud as to forget myſelf; Yet there is a 
fecret Pleaſure one has to hear one's ſelf prais d. You 
muſt know then, that my Lady Dawers, who, I need 
not tell you, is my Maſter's Siſter, has been a Month 
at our Houſe, and has taken great Notice of me, and 
"given me 900 POET? A es to myſelf; ſhe 

| Nench, and that every 

body gave me a very good Character, and lov'd me, 
and bid me take care to keep the Fellows ata Diſtance; 
ight do, and be more yalu'd for it, 


But what a, was What Jam goipg to 
tell you; for at Table, as Mrs. Fervis ſays, LN, 
and her Ladyſhip talking of me, ſhe told him, ſhe 
thought me the prettieſt Wench ſhe ever ſaw in ber 
Life; and that I was too pretty to live in a Batchelor's 
Houſe; fince no Lady he might marry, would care to 
continue me with her. He ſaid, I was vaſtly improwd, 
and had a good Share of Prudence, and Senſe above 
my Years; and it would be. Pity, that what was my 
t, 1h tune. 17 8 
Lady, Pamela ſhall come and live with me, I think. 
Hela „With all his Heart; he ſhould be glad to have 
me ſo well provided for. Well, faid ſhe, Fll conſult 
my Lord about it. She ask d, How old I was; and 
Mrs. Jer vis ſaid; I was Fifteen laſt Febrnary. O] ſays 
| ſhe, if the Wench (for ſo ſhe calls all us Maiden Ser- 
Vants) takes care of herſelf, ſhe'll improve yet more 


— 


VITE Rewarded. © 
Now, my dear Father and Mother, tho this may 
look too vain to be repeated by me, yet are you not 
rejoic'd as well as I, to ſee my Maſter ſo willing 1 
with me? — This ſhewys that n ad in 
his Heart. But 70h is juſt going away, and ſo I have 
only to ſay, that I am, and will always be, „ 


wor honeſt, at well as dutiful Daughter: 
Pray make uſe of the Money. Nou may now do 
„ %% t irt, Han 
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| My dear Father and Mother, 


* 


*% «4, : 


O HN being to go your way, I am willing to 
FT write, becauſe he is ſo willing to carry any thing 
for me. He ſays it does him good at his Heart to ſee - 

you both, and to hear you talk. He ſays you are both 
ſo ſenſible, and ſo honeſt, that he always learns ſome- 
thing from you to the Purpoſe. Ir is a thouſand Pities, 
he ſays, that ſuch worthy Hearts ſhould not have betten 
Luck in the World! and wonders, that you, my Fa- 
ther, who are ſo well able to teach, and write ſo good 
a Hand, ſucceeded. no better. in the School you at- 
tempted to ſet up; But was forced to go to ſuch hard 
Labour. But this is more Pride to me, that I am come 
_ of ſuch honeſt Parents;than if Thad been horn a Lady. 
I hear nothing yet of going to Lady Davers. And 
Lam very caly'at preſent Pere. For Mrs. Ferris uſes; | 
me as if I were her own Daughter, and is a very good 
Woman, and makes my Maſter's Intereſt her own. 
She is always giving me good Counſel, and I love her, 
next to you two, I think, beſt of any body. She keeps 
ſo good Rule and Order, ſhe is mightily reſpe ted bỹ 
us all; and takes . hear me read to her; 1 
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all ſhe loves to hear read. is good Books, which 
we read whenever we are alone; 5 fo that I think I am 
at home with you. She heard one of our Men, Harry, 
who is no better than he ſhould be, ſpeak freely to me 

F think he called me his pretty Pamela, and took hold 


of me, as if he would have kiſſed me; for which, you 
may be ſure, I was very angry; and ſhe took him to 


Toh, and Was as angry at him as could be, and told 

e me ver) well pleaſed to ſee my Prudence and 
I kept all the Fellows at a Diſtance. 

And indeed 41 am ſure 1 am not proud, and carry it 

civilly to every body; but yet, merhinks [ cannot bear 


to be Took'd upon by theſe Men-ſervants; for they 


ſeem as if they would dock ene thro! ;; and, as I gene 
rally breakfaſt, dine, and ſup with Mrs. Fervis, ſo 

good ſhe is to me, I am very eaſy chat I hays ſo little 
to ſay to pop Not but the 5 are very civil to me in 


the main, for Mrs. Ferwis's = who 37 ſee loves | 


87 v our aud to me was your ee 1878 

t 1h ould be ſo fooliſh as to be ſo uneaſy as T have 
been: Ph F am ſure my Maſter would not demean 
himſelf fo, as to Wi =o. fuch a'poor Girl as I, 
for my Harm. For ſuc thing would ruin his 
Credit as well as mine, you know: Who, to be fure, 
may expect one of the beſt Ladies in the Hy 80 
no more Was: e ks am | 
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LETTER Yiu 


Dil Farbir we Mother, 


Mr TEE Dn eee ſince my laſt; bor 

he has given me a Suit of my late Lady's Cloaths,. 
and half a Rong of her Shifts, and. Six / Arg 2s | 
chiefs, and Three of her Cambrick rons, and Four 
Holland onęs. The Cloaths are fine 8 lk, and too rich 
and too good for me, to wo he fre I wiſh it was no- 
Affront to him to make Money of hon and ſend it 
to you: it would do me more 

ou will be full of Fears, I warrant now, of ſome 
Deſign upon me; till I tell you, that he was with 
Mrs. Jervis when he gave them me; and he gave her 
a Mort of good Things at the ſame Time, and hid 
her wear them in Remembrance of her good Friend, 
my Lady, his Mother. Aud when he gave me theſes 
fine” Things, he ſaid, Theſe, 2 RP for you 
have —— made fit for you, when yo 4 rey on 
laid by, and wear them for your pul | Miſtreſs 4 
Mrs. Ferwis gives you a very good Word; and © 
would have you continue to behave as. wal e. as; 
Fend have done hitherto, N body will be YOU; 


_ o ſurpriod at his I ſs that could not 
tell what to ſay. I:cu #d to in and to Mrs. 
Fervis for her good W and faid, I wiſhd © 
might be deſerving of his Targus: And nothing 
ſhould be wanting in we, to the beſt of my Know 
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, eg « Thing is doing Good! --Itisall l 
x envy. great Folks for! | 
_ Falwayst e f young Maſter 4 ine Genie 


F man, as Every 


„ 
„ 


ſays he is: But he theſe 
1 6 gave : 


Tx PAMPE. L. A; Or; 
Things to us both with ſuch a Graciouſneſs, 25 . 
thought he look'd like an Angel. 

* vic ſays, be ask d her, If L Rept the Men 
at a Diſtance; for he ſaid, I was very pretty, and to 
be drawn in to have an y of them; might.be-my Rum, 
and make me poor 4 * betimes. She 
never is wanting to give me a good Word, and 1 * 
Occaſion to launch out in my Praiſe, ſhe ay 8. 1 
I hope ſhe ſaid no more than I ſhall try to Neferve,” 
tho? I mayn't at preſent. I am fure I will always 


2 love ber n next to you and my dear Mother. So I reſt 


- Your W Weber. 
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LETTER vn. 


* Dear Father, 4 


SINNE m lat, my Maſter: gave me widen Ge: 
S Things. calbd me up to my late Lady's 
Cloſet, and pulling out her Drawers, he gave me 
Two Suits of fine Flanders lac'd Headcloaths, Three 
Pair of fine Silk Shoes, two hardly the wore, and 
juſt fit for me, and; the other with rich Silver Buckles 
in them (for had a very little Foot); and 
| foveral Robben Top es of all Colours; - 
Four Pair of — hich Cocoa Stockens, and Three 
Pair of fine Silk ones; and two Pair of rich Stays. 
I was quite aſtoniſhed, and unable to ſpe 
a while; but yet 1 was inwardly aſhamed to take 
the Stockens; for Mrs. Fervis was not there: If 
ſhe had, it would have been r 4 ] believe 1 
receiv'd them very awkwar e ſmiFd at rn 
 Awkwardneſs, and ſaid, Dont bluſh, Pamela: 
Lud dent rw ry wr Ken en 
* Yer YOo9 719%9 1 en 
CG | was 
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I was fo confounded at theſe Words, you might 
have beat me down with-a Feather. For, you muſt: 
think, there was no Anſwer to be made to this: So, 
like a Fool, Nee and went away cur-: 
9 nd bluſhi am ſure, up to the Ears; for, 

— in what he ſaid, yet I did not 
. how to take it. But I went and told all to Mrs. 
Fervis, who faid, God x wh into his Heart to by | 


— to me; and 1 mi — Diligence. 

ooked to ber, ſhe faid — rok fit me in Dreſs 

2 - N en e Place on Lady” MERE: own 
erſon. 

But ſtill your kind fatherly Cautions' came into my 
Head, and made all theſe Gifs nothin ing near to me 
what they would have been. But yet, I hope, there 
is no Reaſon; for what Good ou it do to him to 
harm ſuch a fimple Maiden as me? Beſides, to be ſure, 
no Lady would look upon him, if he ſhould ſo diſgrace 
himſelf. So I will make myſelf cal} 117 and indeed, I 
ſhould never have been orherwiſe, ou had not pur | 
it into my Head; for my Good, 1 Low: very well. 
But, may-be, without theſe Uneaſineſles to mingle 
with theſe Benefits, I might be too much puff d up: 
So I will conclude, All that happens is for our Good; 


and ſo, God bleſs you, ry dear Father and Mother; — 


and I know you conſtantly 1 Fo a n u 
85 Ps 0? 00 A Te IE 27 


me are pub. 


LETTER vil. 


Nin! ain 
"Do PAMELA, 

Cannot but renew Caaxioni to on your 

I. Maſter's >} ror nn ii 5 you 8/9 


wen about the ä — Yet there = r 


r 
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14 PAN ELA Or, 
and I hope there is noe; any thing in it. But when I 
reflect, that there poſſibly may, and that if there 
ſhould, no leſs depends upon it than my Child's ever- 
laſting Happineſs in this World and the next; it is 
enough to make one fearful for you. Arm yourſelf, 
my dear Child, for the worſt; and reſolve to loſe 
your Life ſooner than your Virtue. What tho? the 
. Doubts: T fd you wirh, leſſen the Pleaſure you 
would have had in your Maſter's Kindneſs, yet what 
2 the Delights that ariſe __ 2 len De fine 
in Compariſon with a Conſcience? 
Thee; are indeed very great _ ; that he heaps 
upen — — but {: much the moxe to be ſuſſ 
ſay he look d fo amiably, and like an 
+ —— A4 am, that they ſhould make too 
great an Impreſſion upon you! For, tho you are 
| bleſſed with Senſe and Prudence _ your Years, 
et I tremble to think what a fad Hazard a poor 
iden of little more than Fiſteen Years of Age 
ſtands againſt * — op rs os 9 
deſigning entleman, prove 
wo has ſo much Power to oblige, and has a kind of 
Authority to command as your aſter. 

Totem: you, my dear Child, on both our Bleſhngs, 
poor as We are, to he on your Guard; there can be 
n Harm in that and ſince Mrs. Fervis is ſo good a 
—— and ſo kind to o I am the eaer 

dag 90 ſo is your Mother; and we hope 
you Sill hide nothing from her, and take her Coun- 
thing. S0, with. our 
Prayers for ny” jou, more than for curieives, we remain 


A 


8 ver loving Farber a Mother. 
AJAMAT 10 


wa domt let People's) telling; your you! 5 
ne. foryoudidor walk your, 


n n . 91 9 n (do; 


J 
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ſo can have no Praiſe due to you for it. Iris 


Beauty. Remember uy Pamela. 
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0 pra Lene and Mother, | 

14 fore to write you PE that the A I 
to wait on Lady Davers are uite 

Je... My Lady y would have had me; but my 

ſter, as I Fear Ae would not conſent to it. 


might draw him in, drawn in by him; and 
he thought, as his Mciher loved me, and. committed 
me to his Gare, he o nll he 4 Ma continue me with him; 
and Mrs. Jer vis wo Mother to me. Mrs. 
Jervis tells me, the Lady ſhook her Head, and ſaid 
Ah ! Brother 7 Fre that was all... And 28 you, have 
made me fearful by your Cautions, my Heart at 
of times miſgives me. Bur I ſay nothing yet of your 
- Caution, or my own Uneaſineſs, to Mrs. Fervis; not 
2 that J miſtruſt ber, but for fear the ſhould think 
me preſumptuous, and vain, and conceited, to have 
any Fears about the matter, 'from the great Diſtance 
between ſo great a. Man, and ſo; poor 42 Girl But 
yer Mrs, Ferwis ſeemed to build ſomething. upon, 
Lady  Davers ſhaking. her G00, Je and ſaying, Ab! 
Brother, and no mor bahn will give me 

his Grace; and ſo I will fs 0 1 can help it, make 
myſelf too uneafy; for I hope there is no Occaſion. 


But every little mat h happens, L wilt acquaint 


# you with, 45 * continue do me J good 
n ay” for = 
J 3 9 wee duese. 


3 * 8 f e 7 + 8 f 
ſo „ inn 3 e / v5 


Virtue and Goodneſs only, that make the true 


He ſaid, her, Nephew 1 t be taken with me, and 
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you and my good Father may wonder you 
have not had a Letter from me in ſo many 
Weeks; but a fad, fad Scene has been the Occaſion 
of it. For, to be ſure, now it is too plain, that 
all your Cautions were well grounded. O my dear 
Mother! Iam miſerable, truly miſerable !-- But yet, 
don't be frighted, I am hon God, of his Good- 
neſs, keep me 55 | 
O this Angel of a Matter! chis fine aun 
this gracious nelacter to your poor Pamela ! who 
_ to take care of me at the rayer of his eyed 
r Who was fo careful of me, leſt I 
ſhould be drawn in by Lord Davers's "Nethew, 
that he would not let me go to Lady .Davers's: 
Fhis very Gentleman (yes, I maſt call him Gentle- 
man, tho he has fallen from the Merit of that Title) 
has degraded himſelf to offer Freedoms to his poor 
Servant! He has now ſhewed himſelf in his true Co- 
mg, to me, Hothing appears ſo black and ſo 
t ahl | 
pert idle; but Wai from tire to 
mean expoſed his 
- — Views: wt tr 55 4 my Letter, and [ 
know not what has become of it. It was a very long 
one. I fear, that be was mean h to do bad things, 
in one reſpect, did not Rick at hie; but be it as it 
will, all dhe Ver be can make of it will be, that be 
may be aſhamed of his Part; I not of mine. For he 
| wilt was 3 ede Tuous, 2 din 
the oneſty of m r Parents. 
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This Girl is always -ſctibbling - I think ſhe may be 
better.employ'd. And yer L Sn Hours with my 
New, upon his Linen, and the fine Linen of the 
amily; and am beſides about owering 
aan Burg On - wy Heart's broke almoſt; for whor 
— likely to have for my Reward, but Shame and 
Diſgrace, or elſe ill Worls,. and hard Treatment 
T1! tell you e e 
1 
F. Brel 1298” ENG 


e , | Tur mof offiind Daughter: 
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| Dear Mithir,” ce T egg ya be Haq 


WELL, s can't. l "nd 10 Eil = 
you all, as briefly as I can. All went well 
in the main fot ſome time after my laſt Letter 
but one. At laſt, I ſawv ſome Reaſon to ſeſpeci᷑:ʒ 
for he would look upon me, whenever he ſaw me, 
in ſuch a manner, as ſhewd not well; and at laſt» 
he came to me, as I was in the Summer-bouſe: in: 
the 2 Garden, at work with my Needle, and 
Mrs. Fervis was juſt gone from me,; and I Would 
have gone out; but he ſaid, No, don't go, Pamela; 
I have ſomething to ſay to you; and you: always fy 
me, when I come near you, as if re afraid of 


me. 
Ans n out; of: es, you may well 


think; but 5206 ut lat, It does not become t 
b : poor - 


2 / 1 


him a Waiſt- 
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Buſineſs requir'd it; and 1 ho ene 
| anus en 15 pe” þ 


my 
Well, fays be, any. bende dns h. be: it ſore- 
titdes, and 1 nenen Nay" co hear 
what I have to ſay to ou. 
I ſtood all unded, and began to tremble, ad 
the more when he took me by the Hand; for now no 


Soul was near us. 


My Siſter Davers, ſaid he, (and ſeem'd, 1 bought. 


to be as much at a Loſs for Words as I) would have 
had you live with her; but ſhe would not do for you 
what I am reſalved to .do, if you continue faithful and 
obliging. What ſaß'ſt chou, my Girl? ſaid he, with 
ſome Eagerneſs; hadſt thou not rather ſtay with me, 
: fad IT m Sitter Davers ? He look'd fo, as fill'd 

_ Affrightment; I don't know how ; ; widy, I 
tho 

I ad, when I could ſpeak,” {Hbnour will for- 
give me ; but as you have no Lad y for me to wait 
upon, and my good Lady has been 1920 dead. this 
IT welve-· month, I had tone if it would not diſpleaſe 


Wait La 1 
fy — ing ant ＋ a ou baſtily --- B 


74 =? youre 2 little Fool; and know not what's good 


for yourlelf; F tell vn 1 will make a Gentlewoman 
of youz if you be and dem t ſtand in your 
con Light; and ſo eng, ” be PR gnome as 
and kiſsd me! 
Now you Wil ſay, all bis Wickednefs appe 

plainly. | I ftruggled, and trembled, and was be. 

 namb'd with Terror, that 1 ſunk down, not in a 
Fit, and yet not m— and I found myſelf in his 


Arms, quite void © 


burſt from him, and was getting aut of the Summer- 


5 ME but he held me back, and ſhut che Door. 
1 would 


— 


poor Servant to ſtay in your Preſence, Sir, without 


Strength; and he kiſſed me two 
or three times, with frightful Eagerneſs. At lat I 
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I would have given m 
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he ſaid, III do you no Pamela; dont be 
afraid of me. I fd, I wort ſtay, Lou won't, Huſſy 
ſaid he: Do you know whom you ſpeak to? I loſt all 
Fear, and all Reſpect, and ſaid); Ves, I do, Sir, too 


well! — Well may forget that I v erg Servant, 
l 


when you forget what belongs to a Ma | 

I fobb'd and cry'd moſt ſadly. What a fooliſh 
Huſſy you arei ſaid he; have I done you any Harm? 
— Les, Sir, ſaid I, che greateſt Harm in the World: 


Jou have taught me to forget myſelf, and what be- 


longs to me, and have leſſen'd the Diſtance that 
Fortune has made between us, by demeaning your- 
ſelf, to be ſo free to a poor Servant. Yet, Sir, I will 


be bold to ſay, I am honeſt, tho? poor: And if-you was - 


a Prince, I would not be otherwiſe. - 


He was angry, and ſaid, Who would have you 


otherwiſe, you fooliſh Slur! Ceaſe your Blubbering. 
Iown I have demean'd myſelf; but it was only to 
try you: If you can keep this Matter fecret, voti li 
gire me the better Opinion of your Prudence ;" and 


Hand, to make you Amends for the Fright I p 
you in. Go, take a Walk in the Garden, and don't 


here's ſomething, ſaid be, putting ſome Gold in oly 


go in till your Blubbering is over: And I charge you 
ay 


nothing of what has paſt, and all ſhall be well, 
and FI forgive vou. a L e ! | 4 eine 
I won't take: the Money, indeed, Sits ſaid 13 poor 


a1 am: I won'trake ir. For; to fap Truth. I 4 i 
it look'd like taking Earneſt; and ſo I put ir upon the 


Bench; and as he ſeemed uex d and confus d at what 
he had done, I took the Opportunity to open the 
Door, and went out of the Summer-houſmdme. 


* - 


He called to me, and ſaid, Be ſecret, I charge you, 


Pamela; and don't go in yet, as I told you. 


and how lirtle mult they make the beſt of Gentle- 


Life for a Farthing. Arid | 


% 


2 PA4MEL &4;'0; 
men look, when they offer ſuch things as are un- 
Ry of themſelves, and put it into the Power of 
their Inferiors to be greater wow r 
I took a Turn or two in the Garden, but in Sight 
of the Houſe for fer of the worſt; and breathed upon 
my Hand to dry my Eyes, becauſe I would not be 
too diſobedient. My next ſhall tell you more. 
5 wy for me, my dear Father and Mother; and 
dont be angry. I have not yet run away from this 
Houſe, ſo late my Comfort and Delight, but now 
2 * and Anguiſh. I am forc'd to break off 
our dutiſul and honeſt Daughter. 
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And ſo, after I had dry'd my Eyes, I went in, 
and began to ruminate with myſelf what I had beſt 
to do. Sometimes I thought I would leave the Houfe, 


© * 1 
- o 
” 
* 


and go to the next Town, and wait an Opportunity 


to get to you; but then I was at a Loſs to reſolve 
whether to take away the Things he had given me 
or no, and how to take them away: Sometimes 1 
thought to leave them behind me, and only go 
with the Cloaths on my Back; but then I had two 
Miles and a half, and a By-way to the Town; and 
being pretty well dreſsd, I might come to ſome 
Harm, almoſt as bad as what I would run away 
from; and then maycbe, thought I, it will be re- 

ported, IL. have ſtolen ſomething, and ſo was forc'd 

to run away; and to carry a bad Name back with 
me to my dear Parents, would be a ſad —_ 


a 
„ * 
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I deed!---O how I wiſh'd: for my grey Ruſſet again, 20 
. and my poor honeſt Dreſs, with which you ited | 
of me out, (and hard enough too you had to do it!) 


11s as poor Mrs. Ferwis depended upon him, thre' | 
w IM Misfortunes chat had attended her, I thought it | 
f W would be a fad thing to bring his Diſpleaſure upon 
ber for ͤdĩ mn | 


for going to this Place, when I was not twelve 11 
ht WW Years old, in my good Lady's Days! Sometimes 19 
MN I thought of telling Mrs. Jervis, and taking her if 
de Advice, and only feared his Command to be ſe- | 
I cret; for, thought I, he may be aſhamed of his 
ad Actions, and never attempt the like again: And | 
| 


7. In this Quandary: now conſiderin 5 now cryi [i 
and not 2 what to do, I paſ: d the Time B  - 
— KK my Chamber till Evening; when defiring to be ex- . iN 


cuſed going to Supper, Mrs. Ferwis came up to me; 

and ſaid, Why muſt I ſup without you, Pamela? | 
Come, I ſee you are troubled at ſomething ; tell Ih 

* ons. * 3 ; 5 1 : | | 

| T1 begg ight be permitted to lie with her | 
T7: on Nights; br f was afraid of Spirits, and they 11 
I, would not hurt ſuch a good Perſon as ſhe. That | | 
| 


eſt I was a filly Excuſe, ſhe ſaid; for why was you not 
fe, afraid of Spirits before ?—-(Indeed I did not think 
ty of that). But you ſhall be my Bed-fellow with all 1 

my Heart, added ſhe, let your Reaſon be what it =— 
vill; only come down to Supper. I begg'd to be 
* excus d; for; ſaid I, I have been crying fo, that 


50 if & will be taken Notice of by my Fellow-ſervants; 
ung nd I will hide nothing from -you, Mrs. Jervis, b 


3 * we ng +hed. 2 ris 8 2 
he was ſo good to 1 e me, and went down 
to Supper; but made — to come up to- 


1 bed,; and told the Servants, that I ſhould lie with + | 
en her, becauſe ſhe could not reſt well, and ſhe would —- Þ}! 
| . 255 get 
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was to turn me away; altho?, in your fir 
order'd me to come away the Moment I had any 


of your Prayers for me, if I was diſobedient. -  _ : 


get me to read her to ſleep; for ſhe knew I loy'g 
reading, as ſhe ſaid. 7 
When we were alone, I told her all that had 


paſſed; for I thought, though he had bid me not, 


2 he ſhould come to know I had told, it would 
e no worſe; for to keep a Secret of ſuch a Na- 
ture, would be, as J apprehended, to deprive my- 
{elf of the good Advice which I never wanted more; 


2nd. might encourage him to think I did not reſent 


it as I ought, and would keep worſe Secrets, and 
ſo make him do worſe by me. Was I right, my 

Mrs. Jervis could not help mingling Tears with 
my Tears; for I cry'd all the Time I told her the 


Story, and begg d her to adviſe me what to do; and 


I ſhew'd her my dear Father's two Letters, and ſhe 


_ praiſed the Honeſty and Inditing of them, and faid 
2 Things to me of you both. But ſhe begg d 


would not think of leaving my Service; for, ſays 
ſhe, in all Likelihood, you behav'd ſo virtuouſly, 
that he will be aſham'd of what he has done, and 


never offer the like to you again: Though, my dear 


Pamela, ſaid ſhe, I fear more for your Prettineſs than 
for any thing elſe; becauſe the beſt Man in the Land 
might love you; ſo ſhe was pleaſed to ſay. She faid 
ſhe wiſh'd it was in her Power to live independent; 
that then ſhe would take a little private Houſe, and [ 
ſhould live with her like her Daughter. 
And fo, as you order'd me to take her Advice, I 
reſolved to tarry to ſee how Things went, without he 
| Letter, you 


Reaſon to be apprehenſive. So, dear Father and 
Mother, it is not Diſobedience, I hope, that I ſtay; 
for I could not expect a Bleſſing, or the good Fruits 


Fd 


Al 
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All the next Day I was very fad, and began to 


write my long Letter. He ſaw me writing, and 


faid (as I mention'd). io Mrs, Ferwis, .Thar Girl is 
always ſcribbling; methinks ſhe might find ſome- 
thing elſe to do; or to that purpoſe. . And when 1 
had finiſh'd my Letter, I put ir under the Toilet, 


in my. late Lady's Dreſſing- room, whither nobody 


comes but myſelf and Mrs, Ferwis, belides my Ma- 
ſter; but when I came up again to ſeal it up, to my 
great Concern, it was gone; and Mrs. Ferwis knew 
nothing of it; and nobody knew of my Maſter's 
lag. wan near the Place in the Time; ſo I have 
been ſadly troubled about it: But Mrs. Ferwis, as 
well as IJ, thinks he bas it, ſome how or other; and 
he appears croſs and angry, and ſeems to ſhun me, 


as much as he faid I did him. It had better be fo 


than worſe | | 


But he has order'd Mrs. Ferwis, to bid me not paſs 


ſo much Time — ; Which is a poor Matter 
for ſuch a Gentleman as he to take Notice of, as I 
am not idle other - ways, if he did not reſent what he 


thought I wrote upon. And this has no very good 


But I am a good deal eaſter ſince I lie with Mrs. 
Fervis; tho after all, the Fears I live in on one 
Side, and his Frowning and Diſpleaſure at what I 
do on the other, | — 
enougn. | 


to be thus expos d to Temptations on one hand, or 


Diſguſts on the other! How happy was 1 a. While 


20! How contrary now !—-Pity and pray for 
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ke me more miſerable than 
O that I had never left my Rags and my Poverty, 
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My deareſt. Chill. 
OR Hearts bleed for your Diſtreſs, and the 
e Temptations: you are tried with. You have 
our hourly Prayers; and we would have you flee 
this evil Great Houſe and Man, if you find he re- 
news his Attempts. Lou ought to have done it 
at firſt, had you not had Mrs. Fer vis to adviſe with. 
We can ſind no Fault in your Conduct hitherto: 
Bat it makes our Hearts ake for fear of the worſt. 
O my Child! Temptations are ſore Things; but 
yet, without them, we know not ourſelves, nor 
what--we-are able to dle. 
Tour Temptations are very great; for you have 
Riches, You, and a fine Gentleman, as the World 
reckons him, to withſtand ; but how great will be your 


— 
* — 


your paſt Conduct, and your virtuous Education, 
and that you have been bred to be more aſham'd of 
Diſhoneſty than Poverty, we truſt in God, that He 
will enable you to overcome. Yet, as we can't ſee 
but your Life muſt be a Burden to you, through the 
great Apprehenſions always upon you; and that it 
may be preſumptuous to truſt too much to your 
own Strength; and that you are but very Young 
and the Devil may put into his Head to uſe ſome 
— of which 2 Men are full, to decoy 

ou; I think you had better come home to ſhare our 

overty with Safety, than to live with ſo much Dif- 
content in a Plenty, that itſelf may be dangerous. 
God direct you for the beſt! While you have Mrs. 
Ferwvis for an Adviſer, and Bedfellow, (and, O my 
dear Child, that wag prudently done of you) we are 

| + '. eaſier 
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eaſier than we ſhould be; and ſo committing you to 


173 Your truly loving, 4 Rs = 

Hf but carefuli Father and Morber. It 
ee e 9008 BYE INE ONT: | 
e- ; g „„ „ | | 
0 . 8 5 . 7 - he » pes, : - | | 
ky Dear Father and Mother, 1 0 Oe F, l 
5 M RS. Fervis and I have liv'd very comfortably | 
ſt. together for this Fortnight paſt; for my Maſter 
ut was all that time at his Lincolnſhire Eſtate, and ar his 


or Siſter's the Lady Davers. But he came home Yeſter-. 
day. He had ſome Talk with Mrs. Fervis ſoon after 
ve he came home; and moſtly about me. He ſaid to 
Id her, it ſeems, Well, Mrs. Ferwvis, I know Pamela 
ur has your good Word; but do you think her of any 
Jer Uſe in the Family ? She told me, ſhe was ſurpris'd at 
n, the Queſtion; but ſaid, That I was one of the moſt | 


of virtuous and induſtrious young Creatures that ever | 
He ſhe knew. Why that Word virtuous, ſaid he, I pray 1 
ſee you? Was there any Reaſon 10 ſuppoſe her other- | 
he wiſe ? Or has any body taken it into their Heads to Y 
it try her? F wonder, Sir, ſays ſhe, you ask ſuch a b 
Jur Queſtion ! Who dare offer _ to her in ſuch: _ 

85 an orderly and well-govern'd Houſe as yours, and 


oy and Honour ? Tour Servant, Mrs. Fervis, ſays he, 
ur for your good Opinion; but pray, if any body did, 
if. 55 3 4 would let you know it 1 hy, 

. r, ſaid ſhe, ſhe is a innocent young Creature, 
r n Fetter. 
my ſhe would take my Advice as ſoon as ſhe would ber 
are Mother's. Innocent again; and virtuous, I warrant !. 
Ger VoL. | | . "I 


me under a Maſter of ſo good a Character for Virtue | 
| 


/ 
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Well, Mrs. Fervis, you abound with your Epithets; 
but I take her to be an artful young Baggage; and 
had I a young handſome Butler or Steward, ſhe'd 
ſoon make her Market of one of them, if ſhe 
thought it worth while to ſnap at him for a Husband. 
Alack-a-day, Sir, ſaid ſhe, tis early Days with Pa- 
mela; and ſhe does not yet think of a Husband, I. 
dare ſay: And your Steward and Butler are both Men 
in Years, and think nothing of the Matter. No, 
ſaid he, if they were younger, they'd have more 
Wit than to think of ſuch a Girl. Ill tell you my 
Mind of her, Mrs. Jerwis : J don't think this ſame 
Favourite of yours ſo very artleſs a Girl, as you 
imagine. I am not to diſpute with your Honour, 
faid Mrs. Fervis; but TI dare ſay, if the Men will 
let her alone, ſhe'll never.trouble herſelf about them. 
Why, Mrs. Ferwis, ſaid he, are there are any Men 
that will nor let her alone, that you know of? No, 
indeed, Sir, ſaid ſhe; ſhe keeps herſelf ſo much to 
herſelf, and yet behaves ſo prudently, that they all 
e ſteem her, and ſhew her as great Reſpect, as if ſhe 
was a Gentlewoman borrn. 1 
Ay, fays he, that's her Art, that I was ſpeaki 
of: But let me tell you, the Girl has Vanity an 
Conceit, and Pride too, or I am miſtaken ; and, per- 
,  Haps, I could give you an Inſtance of it. Sir, faid 
ſhe, you can fee further than ſuch a poor ſilly Wo- 
man as I; but 1 never faw any thing but Inno- 
cence in her. And Virtue too, Pl warrant ye l faid 
he. But ſuppoſe I could give you an Inſtance, where 
ſhe has talk'd a little too freely of the Kindneſſes 
that have been ſhew'd her from a certain Quarter; 
and has had the Vanity to impute a few kind Words, 
utter d in mere Compaſſion to her Youth: and Cir- 
cumſtances, into a Deſign upon her, and even dar'd 
to make free with Names that ſhe ought never to 
mention but with Reverence and Gratitude; _ 


- 
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would you ſay to that ?— Say, Sit! faid ſhe, I cannot 

tell what to ſay. But I hope Pamela incapable of 

Ft c 

Well, no more of this filly Girl, ſays he; you may 

; only adviſe her, as you are-her Friend, not to give | 


herſelf roo much Licence upon the Favours ſhe meets 
with ; and if ſhe ſtays here; that ſhe will not write | 
the Affairs of my Family purely for an Exerciſe to her | 
| Pen and her Invention. I tell you, ſhe is a ſubtle. - | 
| artful 'Gypſey, and Time will ſhew it you. | 
Was ever the like heard, my dear Father and Mo- 
ther? It is plain he did not expect to meet with ſuch | 
| a Repulſe, and miſtruſts that I have told Mrs. Fer- | 
vis, and has my long Letter too, that I intended for | 
you; and ſo is vex d to the Heart. But I can't help 
WM it. T had better be thought artful and ſubtle, than 


| be fo, in his Senſe; and as light as he makes of the 
J Words Virtue and Innocence in me, he would have 
. made a leſs. 10675 Conſtruction, had I leſs deſerved 
| that he ſhould do ſo; for then, may-be, my Crime 


; would have been my Virtue with him; naughty Gen- 

; tleman as he is ſ—. „„ is 

I will ſoon write again but muſt now end with ſay- 
ing, That I am, and ſhall always be, _ 

3 * we boneſt Daughter, 
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— 1 Broke off abruptly my laſt Letter; for I fear d he 

1 was coming; and fo it happen d. I put the Let- 

4 ter into my Boſom, and took up my Work, which 

t lay by me; but I had fo little of the Artful, as he 

ONE C2 Called 


. 
pe 
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called it, that I look'd as confuſed, as if I bad been 
doing foie great Hart. 
Sit ſtill, Pamela, ſaid he, and mind pane Works : 
for all me. Lou don't tell me I am welcome home 
after my Jonny to Lincolnſhire. It would be hard, 
Sir, ſaid I, if you was not always welcome to your 
_Honour's own Houſe. . 
I would have gone; but he ſaid, Don't run away, 
T tell you. I have a Word or two to ſay to you. 
Good Sirs, how: my Heart went pit- a- pat! When I 
was a little kind to you, ſaid he, in the Summer- 
houſe, and you carry d yourſelf, fo fooliſbly upon it, 
as if I had intended to do you great Harm, did I not 
tell you, you ſhould take no Notice of what paſs'd, 
to any Creature? And yet you have made a common 
Talk of the Matter, not conſidering either my Re- 
putation, or Four own.—T made a common Talk, of 
A,, Sir! aid I: I have nobody to talk to, hardly 
- - He interrupted me, and laid, Hardly 9 475 little 
e ph what do you mean by hardly ?. Let me 
ask you, Have you nor told Mrs. Aue for one? 
Pray your Honour, ſaid I, all in Agitation, let me 
go down; for tis not for me to hold an Argument 
with your Honour. Equivocator, again! faid he, 
and took my Hand, what do you talk of an Argu- 
ment? Is it holding an Argument wich me, to anſwer 
a plain Queſtion? Anſwer me what J ask'd. G good 
Sir, faid I, let me beg you will not urge me further, 
for fear I forget myſelf again, and be ſau p. 
Anſwer me then, I bid you, ſays he, Have you not 
told Mrs. Fervis i It. will be ſaucy in you, if you 
don't anſwer me directly to what I ask. Sir, faid I, 
and fain would have pulled my Hand away, perhaps I 
ſhould be for. anſwering, you by. another Queſtion, 
and that would not become me. What is it you 
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Then, Sit, ſaid I, why ſhould your Honour be fo 
angry 1 ſhould! tell Mrs. Fer vic, or any body elle, 
what paſſed, if you intended no Harm); 
Well ſaid, r Innocent and Artleſs ! as Mrs. 
Fervis calls you, fed he; and is it thus you dau 
and retort upon me, inſolent as you are? But till I 
will be anſwered directly to my Queſtion? Why 
then, Sir, ſaid I, I will not tell a Lye for the World: 
I did tell Mrs. Fervis; for my Heart was almoſt 
broken; but I open'd not my Mouth to any other. 
Very well, Bold-face, ſaid he, and Equivocator. again ? 
You did not open your Mouth to any other; but did 
you not write to ſome 5 Why now, and pleaſe 
your Honour, faid J, (for I was quite courageous j 
then) you could not have asked me this Queſtion, if 
you had not taken from me my Letter to my Father 
and Mother, in which, I own, 4 had broken my Mind 
freely to them, and asked their Advice, and poured 
J %% 167 ERC  DERTT PART 
And ſo I am to be expoſed, am I, faid he, i» my 
Houſe, and our of my Houſe, to the whole World, by 
ſuch a Saucebox as you? No, pood, Sir, ſaid I, and 
hope your Honour won't be angry with me; it is not 
I that expoſe you, if I ſay nothing but the Truth. So, 
taunting again ! Aſſurance as you are! ſaid he: I will 
not be thus talk d ro. 5 75 


4 
+ * 


Pray, Sir, ſaid I, whom can a poor Girl take Ad- 
vice of, if it muſt not be of her Father and Mo- 
ther, and ſuch a good Woman as Mrs. Fer vis, who, 
for her Sex- ſake, ſhould give it me when a Keds a 
Infolence! ſaid he, and ſtamp'd with his Foot, Am 
J to be queſtion'd thus by ſuch an one as you? E 
fell down on my Knees, and ſaid, For Heaven's 
ſake, your Honour, pity a poor Creature, that knows 
nothing of her Duty, but how to cheriſh her Vir- 
tue and good Name: I have nothing elſe to truſt 
to; and tho? poor and friendleſs here, yet I have al- 
3 WEL © ways 
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> Act laſt he came in again, but, alas ! with Miſ- 
Chief in his Heart! and raiſing me up, he ſaid, Riſe, 
Pamela, riſe 1 are * own E | 


% PAMELA; Or, 


Here's ado with your Honeſty, ſaid he, fooliſh. Girl.! 


Is it not one Part of Honeſty, to be dutiful and grate- 
ful to your, Maſter, do you think? Indeed, Sir, ſaid I, 
it is impoſſible I ſhould be ingrateful to your Honour, ̃ 
or diſobedient, or deſerve the Names of Bold- face and 
Inſolent, which you call me, but when your Com- 
mands are contrary. to that firſt Duty, which ſhall ever 
be the Principle of my Life! r 
Hie ſeem' d to be moved, and roſe up, and walked 
into the great Chamber two or three Turns, leaving 


me on my Knees; and I threw my Apron over my 


Face, and laid my Head on à Chair, and cry d as if 


0 nempy. Tour | 
erverſe Folly will be your Ruin: I tell you this, that 
am very much diſpleaſed with the Freedoms you 


have taken with my Name to my Houſe - keeper, 
4s allo to your Father and Mother; and you may 
us well have real Cauſe to take theſe Freedoms wi 


me, as to make my Name ſuffer for imaginary ones. 
And wing ſo, he offer d to take me on his Knee, 
with ſome Force. O how I was terrify'd : I ſaid, 
like as I had read in a Book a Night or two before, 

agels, and Saints, and all the Hoſt of Heaven, de- 
fend me.! And may I never ſurvive one Moment, 
that fatal one in which I ſhall forfeit my Innocence. 
Pretty Fool! ſaid he, how will you forfeit your In- 
nocence, if you are oblig d to yield to a Force you 
cannot wi ? Be eaſy, ſaid he; for let the worſt 


15 ppen that can, you'll have the Merit, and I the 


lame; and it will be a good Subject for Letters to 
your Father and Mother, and a Tale into the Bargain 
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He by Force kiſſed my Neck and Lips; and ſaid, 
Who ever blamed Lucretia, but the Raviſber only? 
And J am content to take all the Blame upon me; 
as I have already borne too great a Share for what [ 
have deſerv d. May I, ſaid I, Lucretia like, wy 
myſelf with my Death, if I am uſed barbarouſly * 
O my good Girl]! ſaid he, tauntingly, you are well 
read, I ſee;. and we ſhall: make out between us, be- 
fore we have done, a pretty Story in Romance, 1 
warrant ye. „„ 0 a 

He then put his Hand in my Boſom, and the In- 
dignation gave me double Strength, and I got looſe 
from him by a ſudden Spring, and ran out of the 
Room; and the next Chamber being open, I made 
ſhift to get into it, and threw-to the Door, and the 
Key being on the Inſide, it locked; but he follow d 
me ſo cloſe, he got hold of my Gown, and tore a 
Piece off, which hung without the Door. 9 

I juſt remember E got into the Room ; for I knew 
nothing further of the Matter till afterwards; for 
I fell into a Fit with my Fright and Terror, and 
there I lay, till he, as I ſuppoſe, looking through 
the Key-hole, ſpy'd me lying all along upon the 
Floor, ſtretch'd out at my Length; and then he call'd: 
Mrs. Ferwis to me, who, by his Aſſiſtance, burſting 
open the Door, he went away, ſeeing me coming to 
_ myſelf ; and bid her fay nothing of the Matter, if 
ſhe was wiſe. pf OTE din i 028 (Ms 0 

Poor Mrs. Jervis thought it was worſe, and cry 
over me like as if ſhe was my Mother; and I was 
two Hours before I came to myſelf; and juſt as 
got a little up on my Feet, he coming in, I went 
away again with the Terror; and ſo he withdrew: 

But he ſtaid in the next Room to let nobody 
come near us, that his foul Proceedings might not 


o 


\ 


C4 Mes: 


Cut m 
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Mrs. Fervis gave me her Smelling- bottle, and had 
mow — ſat me ineighes Chair, and he 
calPd her to him: How is the Girl? faid he: I never 
faw ſuch a Fool in my Life. I did nothing at all 
to her. Mrs. Fervis could not ſpeak for crying. 
So he ſaid, She has told you, it ſeems, that I was 
kind to her in the Summer-houſe, tho Ill aſſure you, 
I was quite innocent then as well as now; and I de- 
fire you to keep this Matter to yourſelf, and let me 
not be nam' d in it. | n 
O Sir, ſaid ſhe, for your Honour's fake, and for 
Chriſt's ſake But he would not hear her, and ſaid 
For hour ou ſake, I tell you, Mrs. 2 ſay not 
a eee ; n have _ — no 18 _ [ 
won't have her ſtay in my Houſe; prating, perverſe 
Fool, as ſhe is Bir Shoe the is 1 fall into 
Fits, or at leaſt pretend to do ſo, 33 her to'ſee 
me To- morrow after Dinner, in my Mother's Cloſer, 
and do you be with her, and you ſhall hear what paſſes 
And ſo he went out in a Pet, and —_— Cha- 
riot and Four to be got ready, and went a Viſiting 
een 0 EH oe 4 M34 0008 
Mrs. Fervis then came to me, and I told her all 
that had happen'd, and ſaid I was reſolv'd not to ſtay 
in the Houſe: And ſhe ſaying, He ſeem'd to threaten 
as much; I faid, I am glad of that; then I ſhall be 
eaſy. So ſhe told me all he had ſaid to her, as IJ have 
mention d above. Mes. 
Mrs. Ferwis is very loth 1 ſhould go; and yet, 
poor Woman! ſhe begins to be afraid for herſelf; 
. — would not have me ruin'd for the World. She 
ſays, To be ſure he means no Good; but may- be, 
now he ſees me ſo reſolute, he will give over all 
Attempts: And that I ſhall better know what to do 
after To-morrow, when J am to appear before a very 
bad Judge, I doubt. | 5 


— 
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"Bi bow I dread, this To-morrow's Appearance. 
But be aſſured, my dear Parents, of the Honeſty 
Proers the Child: A en 
| Prayers for : bao] Ma 
71 tends it „ 


: | Wu u Da. 
0 this fig To-monow! how | dread it! TT 
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LETTER. AVI. 


6 way Vila” Rea] 

1 Know you longed to "hear u me bon 7 
ſend as ſoon 2 I could. 

Well, you may 750 bow uneafily I 17 hb 
Time, till his appointed Hour came. Every Minute, 
as it grew nearer, my Terrors increaſed; and ſomes. 
times I had great Courage, and ſometimes none at 
all; and I thought I ſhould faint when it came to 
the Time my Maſter had dined. I could neither eat 
nor drink, for my part; and do what I could, my 
Eyes were ſwelbd with crying. 

At laſt he went up to the Cloſer, which was 

good, La Lady's Dreſſing- room; a Room. I once Joy” 3 
then as much bated. 

Don't your Heart ake for me ?--- a am ſure mine 

futter d about like a new-c caught Bird in a Cage. 

O Pamela; ſaid I to myſelf, why art thou fo fooliſh: 


and fearful ! Thou haſt done no Harm! What, if thou | 


feareſt an unjuſt dus e, when thou art innocent, 
wouldſt thou do before a juſt one, if thou wert 


guilty ? Have, Courage, Pamela, thou knoweſt the 
worſt And bow eaſy. a Choice Poverty and Rey 
Hig ws than Plenty 1 Weinen 40 

fi 5 he. 805 
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Jo I chear'd myſelf; but yet my poor Heart ſunk, 
and my Spirits were quite broken. Every thing 
that ſtirred, I thought was to call me to my Account. 
I dreaded it, and yet I wiſhed it to come. 

Well, at laſt he rung the Bell; O, thought I, that 
it was my Paſſing-bell! Mrs. Fervis went up, with 
a full Heart enough, poor good Woman! He faid, 

' Where's Pamela? Let her come up, and do you 
come with her. She came to me: I was read 

to come with my Feet, but my Heart was wit 

my. dear Father and Mother, wiſhing to ſhare your 
Poverty and Happineſs. But I went. 

O how cen wicked Men ſeem ſo ſteady and un- 
touch'd, with ſuch black Hearts, while poor Inno- 
cents look like Malefactors before them! = 
He looked fo ſtern, that my Heart failed me, and 
I wiſh'd myſelf. any-where but there, tho? I had be- 
kore been en up all my Courage. oo 
Heaven, faid I to e give me Courage to ſtan 
1 e Maſter! O ſoften him, or har- 

en..me | e e ws. | jr 
Come in, Fool, ſaid he, angrily, as ſoon as he ſaw 
me (and ſnatch'd my Hd wich Pull); you may 
well be aſhamed to ſee me, after your Noiſe and 
Nonſenſe, and expoſing me as 22 have done. I 
aſhamed to ſee you? thought I: Very pretty in- 
by + age 4 _ e nada . 
Mrs. Fervis, ſaid he, here you are both together. 
Do you fit down, bur let ber Kane if ſhe will A 
thought I, if I can; for my Knees beat one again 
— * Did you not think, when you ſaw the Girl 
in the Way you found her in, that J had given her 

the greateſt Occaſion that could poſſibly be given 
any Woman? And that I 1 ruined her, as 

the calls it? Tell me, could you think gt 
leſs? Indeed, ſays ſhe, I feat'd fo at firſt. * Has the 
told you what did to her, and 41 J did qr: th to 

i Pp occaſion 


occaſion all this Folly, by which my Reputation 


might have (uffer'd in your Opinion, and in that 
of all the Family ?--Inform me, what has ſhe: told 


She was a little too much frighted, as ſhe owned 


afterwards, at his Sternneſs, and ſaid; Indeed ſhe- 


told me you only pulled her on your Knee, and 
kiſſed Sg ; _ N 4 


Then | plucked up my Spiric lictle. Only! Mrs: 


Fervis, ſaid I; 


was not that hv > wh ſhew - 
me what I had to. fear? When a Maſter of his 


Honour's Degree demeans himſelf to be ſo free as 


that to ſuch a poor Servant as me, what is the 


next to be expected? But your Honour went fur- 
ther, ſo you did; and threaten d me what you would 


do, and talk'd of Lucretia, and her hard Fate. Vour 


Honour knows you went too far for a Maſter to a 
Servant, or even to his Equal; and I cannot bear it. 
So ] fell a crying moſt ſadly. ; 


Mrs. Ferwis to excuſe me, and to he- 
would pity a poor Maiden, that had ſuch a Value 
e ſaid, I ſpeak it to her Face, 

I think her very pretty, and I thought her humble, 
grow upon my Favours, or 
the Notice I took of her; but I abhor the Thought of 

forcing her to any thing. I know myſelf better, ſaid 

he, and what belongs to me: And to be ſure I have 

enough demean'd myſelf to take Notice of ſuch a 

one as ſhe; but I was bewitcl'd by her, I think, to. 

be freer than became me; tho? I had no Intention to 


for her Reputation. He 


and one that would not 


carry the Jeſt farther. 


at poor Stuff was all this, my dear Mother, 


from a Man of his Senſe! But ſee how a bad Cauſe 


and bad Actions confound the greateſt Wits It 
ve me a little more Courage then; for Innocence, 
in a weak Mind, has many Advantages over 


So. 


Fend, 
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OG 


So I faid, Your Honour may call this Jeſt or 
Sport, or what you pleaſe; but indeed, Sir, it is not 
a Jeſt that becomes the Diſtance between a Maſter 
and a Servant. Do you hear, Mrs. =m_ ſaid he: 
Do you hear the Pertneſs of the Creature? I had 
à good deal of this Sort before in the Summer-houſe, 
and Yeſterday too, which made me rougher with her 
than perhaps I had otherwiſe been. 4490 | 
Says Mrs. Fervis, Pamela, don't be pert to his 
Honour! Tou ſhould know your Diſtance ; you ſee 
dis Honour was only in Jeſt.— O dear Mrs. Fer vis, 
ſaid I, don't you blame me too. It is very difficult 
to keep one's Diſtance to the greateſt of Men, when 
they won't keep it themſelves to their meaneſt Ser- 
vants. 8 n 12 25 
See again, ſaid he; could you believe this of the 
oung Baggage, if you had not heard it? Good your 
Honour, ſaid the well-meaning Gentlewoman, pity 
and forgive the poor Girl; ſhe is but a Girl, and 
her Virtue is very dear to her; and I will pawn my 
Life for her, ſne will never be pert to your Honour, 
if you'll be fo good as to moleſt her no more, nor 
frighten her again. Said ſhe, You'ſee how, by her 
Fit, ſhe was in Terror; ſnhe could not help it; and 
tho your Honour intended her no Harm, yet the 
Apprehenſion was almoſt Death to her: And I had 
much ado to bring her to herſelf again. O the little 
Hypocrite! ſaid be; ſhe has all the Arts of her 
Sex; they are born with her; and I told you a- while 
ago, you did not know her. But, ſaid he, this was 
not the Reaſon principally of my calling you before 
me both together: I find I am likely to ſuffer in my 
FL; „ I by the Perverſeneſs and Folly of this 
Girl. She has > rh; —5 and perhaps more than 
all; nay, I make no Doubt of it; and ſhe has writ- 
ten Letters (forl find ſhe is a mighty Letter writer l) 
to her Father and Mother, and = Hon — 1 
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know; in which ſhe makes herſelf an Angel of Light, 
and me, her kind Maſter. and Benefactor, a Devil 
incarnate. (O how People will ſometimes, thought 
I, call themſelves by the right Names l) And all 
this I won't bear; and ſo I am refolv'd ſhe ſhall re- 
turn to the Diſtreſſes and Poverty ſhe was taken 
from; and let her take care how ſhe uſes my Name 
with Freedom, when ſhe is gone from me. 0 

I was brighten'd up at once upon theſe welcome 
Words: And I threw myſelf upon my Knees at his 

Feet, with a moſt ſincere, glad Heart; and I faid, 
May your Honour be for ever. bleſſed for your Reſo- 
lution! Now I ſhall be happy. And permit me, on 
my bended Knees, to thank you for all the Bene- 
fits and Favours you have heap'd upon me; for the 
Opportunities I have had of Improvement and Learn- 
ing, thro' my good Lady's eans, and yours. 1 
will now forget all your Honour has offer d to me: 
And I promiſe you, that I will never take your 
Name in my Lips, but with Reverence and Grati- 
tude: And ſo God Almighty bleſs your Honour, for 
ever and ever, Amen gt e 464 | 

Then riſing from my Knees, I went away with 
another-guiſe ſort of Heart than I came into his Pre- 
ſence with: And fo I fell to writing this Letter. And 
thus all is happily ov er. 

And now, my deareſt Father and Mother, expect 
to ſee ſoon your poor Daughter, with an humble 
and dutiful Mind return'd to you: And don't fear 
bur I know how to. be happy with you as ever: 
For I will lie in the Loft, as I uſed to do; and pray 
let the little Bed be got ready; and 1 have a little 
Money, which will buy me a Suit of Cloaths, fitter 
for my Condition than what I have; and I will get 
Mrs. Mumford to help me to ſome Needle-work; 
and fear not that I ſhall be a Burden to you, if m 


** 


if 
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if not for my own fake, for both your fakes, who 

have, in — your Trials and Misfortunes, preſerved 
ſo much Integrity, as makes every body ſx 5 — 
of you both. But! hope he will let good Fer- 
vit give me a Character, for fear it ſhould be chought 
T was turd away for Diſhoneſty. 

And fo, my dear Parents, may you be bleſt for 
me, and 1 for you! And I will always pray for my 
Maſter and Mrs, Fervis. So good Night; for it is 
late, and I ſhall be ſoon called to- bed. | 

I hope Mr. Fervis is not angry with me, becauſe 
ſhe has not called me' to Sup 4 27 her; tho I 
could eat nothing if ſhe had. I make no Doubt 
I. ſhall fleep purely To-tiight, and dream that 
m 8435 you, in my dear, dear, happy Loft once 


9 81 good Night again, my dear Father and Mo- 
ſays | 
. * Tour honeſt pur Daughter 


* May:hap I muytyt come this Week, becauſe 1 
muſt get up the Linen, and leave in Order every 

thing belonging to my Place. So ſend me 2 
Line if you can, to let me know if I ſhall be wel- 
come, by Zobn, who'll call for it as he returns. 


1 ſa ng of my coming away to him, as 
ee it I wo bald! hors every noe 


1 * . 
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LETTER XVII. 


My deareſt Daughter, - 


7ELCOME, welcome, ten des — 
- ſhall you be ro us; for you come to us inno- 


dent, and happy, and honeſt; and you are the Staff 


I. 
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of our old Age, and our Comfort too. And tho' we 
cannot do for you as we would, yet we doubt not we 
ſhall live comfortably together, and what with my 
diligent Labour, and your poor Mother's Spinning, 
and your Needle-work, I make no Doubt we ſhall 
live better and better. Only your poor Mother's 
Eyes begin to fail her; tho' I bleſs God, I am as 
ſtrong, and able, and willing to labour as ever; and 
O my dear Child, your Virtue has made me, I think, 
ſtronger and better than I was before. What b 
Things are Trials and Temptations to us, when theß 
be overcome! Kos | T8) | 
But I am thinking about thoſe ame four Guineas: 
I think you ſhould give them back again to your Ma- 
ſter; and yet I have broke them. Alas! I have only 
three left; but I will borrow it, if I can, Part u 

my Wages, and Part of Mrs. Munnford, and ſend it 
to you, that you may return ir, againſt Fob» comes 
next, if he comes again, before you. 

I want to know how you come. I fanſy honeſt 
. will be glad to bear you Company Part of the 
ay if your Maſter is not ſo croſs as to forbid him. 
And if I know time enough, your Mother will go 
one five Miles, and 1 WES on the Way, or till 
I meet you, as far as one Holiday will go; for that I 
can get Leave for: And we ſhall receive you with 
more Pleaſure than we had at your Birth, when all 
= worſt was over; or than we ever had in our 
And fo, God bleſs you, till the happy Time comes 


. 


fay both your Mother and I; which is all at preſent, 


* ; 
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CETTER XVI 


Dear Father and. Mother, 


J Thank you a thouſand times for your Goodneſs . | 


to me, expreſs d in your laſt Letter. I now long 


to get my Buline ſs done, and come to my new-old 0 
Il it. I have been quite ano- - 
ther thing ſince my Maſter has turn'd me off; and 


Lot, again, as I may ca 


as I ſhall come to you an honeſt Daughter, what 
Pleaſure it is to what I ſhould have had, if i 

not have ſeen you bur as a guilty one! Well, my 
writing Time will ſoon be over, and fo I will make 
uſe of it now, and tell you all that has happened ſince 
my laſt Letter. . TyOnd 3 

I wonder'd Mrs. Fervis did not call me to ſup 
with her, and fear'd ſhe was angry; and when I had 
finiſh'd my Letter, I long'd for her coming to Bed. 
At laſt ſhe came up, but feem'd ſhy and reſerv'd ; 
and I ſaid, O my dear Mrs. Fervis, I am glad to ſee 
you: You are not angry with me, I hope. She ſaid 
ſhe was ſorry * N had gone ſo far; and that ſhe 
had a great deal of Talk with my Maſter after I was 
gone; that he ſeem'd mov'd at what I-ſaid, and at my 
falling on my Knees to him, and my Prayer for him, 
at my going away. Hie faid, I was a ſtrange Girl; he 
knew not what to make of me: And is ſhe gone? (aid 
he: I intended to ſay ſomething elſe to her, but ſhe 
'behav'd fo oddly, that I had not Pow er to ſtop her. 
She ask'd, If ſhe thould call me again? He faid, Yes; 
and then, No, let her go; it is beſt for her and me 


too, that ſhe ſhall go now I have given her Warn- 


ing. But where the had it, I can't tell; but I never 
met with the Fellow of her in my Life, at ＋ Age. 
She ſaid, he had order'd her not to tell me all: But 
ſhe believ'd he never would offer any thing to me 


1 * 4 " 
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114 again, 


could 
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again, and I might ſtay, ſhe fanſy d, if I would beg it 
as | 


a Favour; tho? ſhe was not ſure neither. 

I ſtay! dear Mrs. Jervis, {aid I; why tis the beſt 
News that could have come to me, that he. will let 
me go. I do nothing but long to go back again to 
my Poverty and Diftreſs, as he ſaid I ſhould; for, 
tho* I am ſure of the Poverty, I ſhall not have half 
the Diſtreſs I have bad for ſome Months paſt, Il 
aſſure you. nd bs 
Mrs, Fervis, dear good Soul! wept over me, and 
ſaid, Well, well, Pamela, I did not think I had 
ſhew'd ſo little Love to you, as that you ſhould ex- 
preſs ſo much Joy to leave me. I am ſure I never had 


2 Child half ſo dear to me as you. 


[ wept to hear her ſo good to me, as indeed ſhe 
has always been; and ſaid, What would you have me 
to do, dear Mrs. Fervis ? I love you next to my own 
Father and Mother, and to leave you is thechiet Con- 
cern I have at quitting this Place; but I am ſure it is 
certain Ruin if I ſtay. After ſuch Offers, and ſuch 
Threatenings, and his comparing himſelf to a wicked 
Raviſher, in the very Time of his laſt Offer; and 
making a Jeſt of me, that we ſhould make a 
Story in Romance; can I ſtay, and be ſafe ? be 
not demean'd himſelf twice? And it behoves me to 
beware of the third time, for fear he ſhould lay his 
Snares ſurer; for ma ay Be did not expect a poor 
Servant would reſiſt her Maſter ſo much. And muſt 
it not be look'd upon as a ſort of Warrant for ſuch 


Actions, if I ſtay after this? For I think, when one of 


our Sex finds ſhe is attempted, it is an Encouragement 
to a Perſon to proceed, if one puts one's ſelf in the 
Way of it, when one can help it; and it ſnews one 
can forgive what, in ſhort, ought zo? to be forgiven; 
Which is no ſmall Countenance to foul Actions, PII 
aſſure you. | c os 


42 PAMELA; Or, 
She hugg d me to her, and ſaid, I'll aſſure you! 
Pretty- face, where gotteſt thou all thy Knowledge, 
and ty 50 Notions, at theſe Years? Thou art a 
Miracle for thy Age, and I ſhall always love thee.--- 
But, do you reſolve to leave us, Pamela? 8 
Les, my dear Mrs Jer vis, ſaid I; for, as Matters 
ſtand, how can I do otherwiſe ? --- But Pf do all the 
Duties of my Place firſt, if I may. And I hope you'll 
ive me a Character as to my Honeſty, that it may not 
- be thought I was turn d away for any Harm. Ay, that [ | 
will, faid ſhe; I will give thee ſuch a Character as ne- 
ver Girl at thy Years deſerv'd. And, I am ſure, ſaid I, | 
Twill always love and honour you, as my third beſt | 
Friend, where-ever Igo, or whatever becomes of me. 
And fo we went to Bed, and Inever wak'd*till *twas ) 
Time to riſe; which IT did, as _ as a Bird, and , 
went about my Buſineſs with great Pleaſure. { 
But I believe my Maſter is fearfully angry with me; ( 
for he paſsd by me two or three times, and would | 9 
not ſpeak to me ; and towards Evening he met me in a 
the Paſſage, going into the Garden, and ſaid ſuch a V 
Word to meas I never heard in my Life from him, to | 
Man, Woman or Child; for be firſt ſaid, This Crea- J 
a 
m 
ey 
28 
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ture's always in my way, I think. I faid, ſtanding u 
as cloſe as I could, 0 and the Entry was wide enoug 
for a Coach too) I hope I ſhant be long in your 
Honour's Way. D---n you! ſaid he, (that was the 
hard Word) for a little Witch; I have no Patience 

with you. LP Eg A 

I profeſs, I trembled to hear him ſay ſo; but I /aw I ff 
he was vex'd; and as I am going away, 1 minded it a0 
the leſs. But J ſee, 8 Parents, that when a 
Perſon will do wicked Things, it is no Wonder he 


will ſpeak wicked Words. And ſo I reſt | 
| 1 t3] | e elle 
| Tour dutiful Daughter. has 


LET- 
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Irc 
Dear Father and Mather, m, 
UR Fobn having no Opportunity to go your 
| O * J write — and ſend both Letters at 
. once. I can't ſay, yet, when I ſhall get away, nor 
| how I ſhall come; becauſe Mrs. Fervis ſhew'd my 
i Maſter: the Waiſtcoat I am flowering for him, and 
5 he ſaid, It looks well enough: I think the Creature 
had beſt ſtay till ſhe has finiſſid lt. 
b There is ſome private Talk carry'd on betwixt 
him and Mrs. Feri, that ſhe don't tell me of; but 
I yet ſhe is very kind: to me, and I don't miſtruſt her 
] at all. I ſhould be very baſe if I did. But, to be 
ſure, ſhe muſt oblige him, and keep all his lawful 
Commands; and other, I dare ſay, nana oy: 
1 She is weak org and loves me too well; but 
1 Ry en I em gone, and & mult: n 
Wl crit; od 0. bend 00g, nods 15 WE, eee 
£ She has been at me again to- asl 3 and 
. | humble myſelf, as he calls it. But what have rw 
p Mrs. Ferwis ? ſaid I: If I have been a Sauce-box, 
Ir 


a Bold-face, and Pert, and a Creature, as he calls 
me, have I not had Reaſon? Do you think I ſhould 
je ever have forgot myſelf,” if he had not forgot to act 
4 as my Maſten? Tel me, from your own Heart, dear 
Mrs. 'Forwis, ſaid I, if you think I could ſtay and be 
w fafe: What would you. think, or how would you 
ir act, in my Caſe? „ : | 
2 My dear Pamela, ſaid ſhe, and kiſs'd me, I don't 
je know how I ſhould: act, or what I ſhould think. I 
hope I ſhould act as you do; But I know nobody 
elſe that would: My Maſter is a fine Gentleman; he 
7. bas a great deal of Wir and Senſe, and is admir'd, as 
1 know, by half a dozen Ladies, who would think 


them- 4. 
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themſelves happy in his Addreſſes. He has a noble 
Eſtate; and yet I believe he loves my Maiden, 
tho his Servant, better than all the Ladies in the 
Land; and he has try'd to overcome it, becauſe he 


knows you are ſo much his Inferior; and 'tis my Opi- 


nion he finds he can't; and that vexes his proud 
Heart, and makes him reſolve you ſhan't ſtay; and 


ſo he ſpeaks ſo to croſs you, when he ſees you by 


Accident. 2 . 

Well, but, Mrs. Jervic, ſaid I, let me ask you, 
if he can 129, to,like ſuch'a moos Girl as I, as perhaps 
he may, (for I have read of Things almoſt as ſtrange, 
from great Men to poor Damſels) What can it be 
for ? He may condeſcend, may-hap, to think I may 
be good enough for his Harlot; and thoſe Things 
don't diſgrace Men, that ruin poor Women, as the 
World goes. And ſo, if I was wicked enough, he 


would keep me till I was undone, and till his Mind 


changed; for! even wicked Men, I have read, ſoon 
grow weary. of Wickedneſs of one Sort, and love 
Variety. Well then, poor Pamela muſt be turn'd off, 
and look d upon as a vile abandon'd Creature, and 
every body would deſpiſe her; ay, and juſtly too, 
Mrs. Ferwis ; for ſhe that can't keep her Virtue, ought 
to live in Diſgrace. | 1 6 Fn 
But, Mrs. Fervis, continued I, let me tell you, that 
. Thope, if I was ſure he would always be kind to me, 
and never turn me off at all, that I ſhall have ſo much 
Grace, as to hate and withſtand his Temptations, 
were he not only * but my King; and that 
for the Sin's ſake. 
always taught me; and I ſhould be a fad wicked 
Creature indeed, if, for the ſake of Riches or Favour, 
I ſhould forfeit my good Name: yea, and worſe 
than any other young body of my Sex; - becauſe [ 
can ſo contentedly return to my Poverty again, and 
think it leſs Diſgrace to be oblig d to 9 and 


v 


his my. poor dear Parents have 


live 


live upon Rye-bread and Water, as I uſed to do, 


than ro be a Harlot to the greateſt Man in the 


World. 


Mrs. er vis lifted up her Hands, and had her Eyes | 


full of Tears: God blels you, my dear Love! ſaid ſhe ; 
you are my Admiration and Delight. — How ſhall [ 
dq . t Mg. ao 3 

Well, good Mrs. Fervis, ſaid I, let me ask you 
now : --- You and he have ſome Talk, and you may? 
be ſuffer'd to tell me all, Bur, do you think, if I was 


to ask to ſtay, that he is ſorry for what he, has done? 


ay, and aſbaw'd of it too? for I am ſure he ought, 
conlidering his high Degree, and my low Degree, 
and how I have nothing in the World to truſt to but 
my Honeſty : Do you think in hof own Conſcience 
now, (pray anſwer. me, truly) that he Would never 


oe any thing to me again, and that I could be 
e: F e £64 
Alas! my dear Child, faid ſhe, don't put thy home 


Queſtions to me, with that pretty becoming Earneſt- 


neſs in thy Look. I know this, that he is vex'd at 


what he has done; he was vex'd the firſt. time, more 
vex d the ſecond time. 77 

Yes, ſaid I, and ſo he will be vex'd, I ſuppoſe, the 
third, and the fourth time too, till he has quite 
ruin d your poor Maiden; and who will have Cauſe to 
„„ / a toi a 
| Nay, Pamela, ſaid ſhe, don't imagine that I would 
be acceſſary to your Ruin for the World. I only can 
fy, that he has, yet, done you no Hurt; and 'tis no 
Wonder he ſhould love you, you are ſo pretty; tho? 


ſo much beneath him: But I dare ſwear for him, he 


never will offer yo! any Force.. 
You, ſay, faid I, 
in the Summer-houle; well, and how long did his 


Sorrow laſt ? - Only till he found me by myſelf; 
and then he was worſe than before: and ſo why 
| | 15 ſorry 
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that he was ſorry for his firſt Offer - 
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forry again. And if he has deign'd to love me, and 
you ſay can't help it, why he 8585 help it neither, 
if he ſhould have an Opportunity, a rhird time to 
diſtreſs me. And 1 have read, chat many a Man has 
been aſham d of his Wickednefs at a Kepulſe, that 
never would, had he ſucceeded. Befides, Mrs. Fer- 
Vis, if he really incencs to offer no Force, What does 
ther mean ?*--- While you fay he can't help liking me, 
for Love it cannot be Does it not imply, that he 
hopes to ruin me by my own Conſent I bin, ſaid ! 
(and I hope I ſhould have Grace to do fo) that | 
ſhould not give way to his Temptations on an) Ac- 
count; but it would be very preſumptuous in me to 
rely upon my own Strength, againſt a Gentleman of 
his Qualifications and Eſtate, and who is my Maſter; 
and thinks himſelf intitled to call me Bold-face, an 
what nor? only for ſtanding on my neceſſary Defence: 
And that where the Good of my Soul and Body, and 
my Duty to God, and my Parents, are all\concern'd. 
How then, Mrs. Fer vis, faid I, can I 4 or wiſh to 


ſtay ? © | 

Wel, well, ſays ſhe; as he ſeems very deſirous 
you ſhould xo ſtay, I hope it is from a good Motive; 
for fear he ſhould be wary ge to diſgrace himſelf as 
well as you. No, no, Mrs. Jer vis, ſaid I; I have 
thought of that too; for I would be glad to think of 
him wich that Duty that becomes me: But then he 
would have let me gone to Lady Davers, and not 
have binder d my Preferment. And he would not 
have ſaid, I ſhould return to my Poverty and 
Diſtreſs, when, by his Mother's Goodnefs, I had been 
lifred out of it; but that he intended to fright me, 
and puniſh me, as he thought, for not complying with 


bis Wickedneſs : and this ſhews me enough what 
I have to expect from his future Goodneſs, except I 
will deſerve it at his own dear, dear Price. © 


e She 


She was ſilent, and I ſaid, Well, there's no more to 
be ſaid; I muſt go, that's certain: All my Concern 
will be how to part with yon: And indeed, next to 

ou, with every body; for all my - Fellow-ſervants 
lang loved me, and you and they will coſt me a Sigh, 
and a Tear, too, now-and-then, I am ſure. And fol telſ 
a- crying: I could not help it. For it is a pleaſant Thing 


to one tO be in a Houſe among a great many Fellow- 


ſervants, and be beloy'd by them all. 

Nay, I ſhould have told you before now, how kind 
and civil Mr. Longman our Steward is; vaſtly cour- 
teous, indeed, on all Occaſions | And he ſaid once to 
Mrs. Jer vis, he wiſh'd he was a young Man for my 


fake ; I ſhould be his Wife, and he would ſettle all he 
had yes me on Marriage; and, you muſt know, he 
0 


is reckon'd worth a Power of Money. 

I take no Pride in this; but bleſs God, and your 
good Example, my dear Parents, that I have been en- 
abled ſo to carry myſelf, as to have every body's 
Word. Not but that our Cook one Day, who is a little 
ſnappiſh and croſs ſometimes, faid once to me, Why 
this Pamela of ours goes as fine as a Lady. See what 


it is to have a fine Face! ---I wonder what the Girl 


” 


will come to at laſt! e | 
She was hotwith her Work; and I ſneak'd away; 
for | ſeldom go down into the Kitchen; and I heard 


the Butler ſay, Why, Fare, nobody has your yous 
Tam 


Word: What has Mrs. Pamela done to you? 


ſure ſhe offends nobody. And what, ſaid the peeviſn 
Wench, have I faid to her, Foolatum; but that ſhe 

retry? They quarrell'd afterwards, I heard: 1 
— for it, but troubled myſelf no more about 


was 
was for 
it. Forgive this filly Prattle, from 


* 
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OI forgot to ſay, that I would ſtay to finiſh the 
-  ! Waiſtcoat; I never did a prettier Piece of Work, 

and I am up early and late to get ic done; for | 
long to come to you. [7 „ 


— 


— 


* + W 


LETTER XX 


My dear Father and Mother, 
I Did not ſend my laſt Letters ſo ſoon as I hop'd, 
=» becauſe Jobs (whether my Maſter miſtruſts or 
no, I can't ſay) had been ſent to Lady Dawvers's, in- 
ſtead of Iſaac, who uſed to go; and I could not be 
ſo free with, nor ſo well truſt Iſaac; tho? he is very 
civil to me too. So I was forced to ſtay till John 
As I may not have Opportunity to ſend again ſoon, 
and yet as I know you keep my Letters, and read 
them over and over, (ſo John told me) when you 
have done Work, (ſo much does your Kindneſs make 
you love all that comes from + gh poor Daughter) 
and as it may be ſome. little Pleaſure to me, may-hap, 
to read them myſelf, when Lam come to you, to re- 
mind me what I have gone thro',, and how great 
God's Goodneſs has been to me (which, I hope, will 
further ſtrengthen my good Reſolutions, that I may 
not hereafter, from my bad Conduct, have Reaſon to 
condemn/myſelf from my own Hand as it were): 
For all theſe Reaſons, I fay, I will write as I have 
Time, and as Matters happen, and ſend the Scribble 
to you as I have Opportunity; and if I don't every 


time, in Form, ſubſcribe as I ought, I am ſure you 
will always believe, that it is not for want of * - 


may call it, in Practice. 
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I will begin where I left off about the Talk between 
Mrs. —_— and me, for me to ask _ uo HOLA 
Unknown to Mrs. Fervis, I put a Project, 36 I 

1 thought wich myſelf 
ſome Days ago, Here I ſhall go home to my. poo! 
Father and Mother, and have nothing on my Back 
that will be fit for my Condition; for how ſhould 


your poor Daughter look with a Silk Night-gown, 


Silken Petticoats, Cambrick Head-cloaths, fine Hol- 
land Linen, lac'd Shoes, that were my Lady's, and 
fine Stockens! And how in a little while muſt th 
have look d, like old Caſt- offs indeed, and 1 loo ic 
for wearing them And People would have ſaid, (for 
poor Folks are envious, as well as rich) See there 
2 Andrews's Daughter, turn d home from her 
fine Place! What a tawdry Figure ſhe makes! And 
how well that Garb becomes her poor Parents Cir- 
cumſtances! — And how would they look upon me, 
thought I to myſelf, when' oy come to be threadbare 
and-worn out? And how ſhould Tlook, even if I 
could get homeſpun Cloaths, to dwindle into them 
one by one, as I could get them? Mayr be, an old 
Silk Gown, and a new Linſey-woolſey Petticoat, and 
the like. So, thought᷑ I, I had better get myſelf at once 
quipt in the Dreſs that will become my Condition; 
and tho it may look but poor to what I have been 
us d to wear of late Days, yet it will ſerve me, when 
Jam with you, for a g Wir foyekearng Suit, 
and what, 7 Bleſſing on my Induſtry, I may, per- 
haps, make ſhift to keep up too. 

So, as I was ſaying, unknown to any body, I 
hou ht of Farmer Nicholss Wife and Daughters, a 

od ſad- colour d Stuff, of their own Spinning, | 
to make me a Gown and two Petticoats; and I mad 
Robings and Facings of a pretty Bit of printed Calico, 
i We: ETD 7 03. lore nfagT 0 
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85 | rg ; for I am refoiv'd to — all your good 


91 what. 4 [ 2 and 80 5 to 


bay. 

t oe TT ood Scars Cloth, and — me 
ts, When nobody ſaw me, two 
Shifts; anc gy 09 — left for two Shirts; and two 
Sul for you, my dear Father and Mother. When 
I come home, Ill: make em for you, and deſire your 

Acceptance as my firſt Preſent. 
Then I bought of a Pedlar, two pretty enou gh 
round-ear'd Caps, a little Straw. Hat, and a Pair 5 


knit Mittens, turn d * with white Calico; and 


two Pair of ordinary blue Worſted Hoſe, that make 
a ſmartiſh Appearance, with white Clocks, I'Il aſſure 
wings and two Yards of black Ribband for my Shift 
Sleeves, and to ſerve as a Necklace; and when [ had 
em all come home, I went and look d upon them 
once in two Hours, for two Days together: For, 
you muſt know, tho I lie with Mrs. Ferwis, keep 
my on little Apartment ſtill for my C(oaths; 
and nobody. es chither but myſelf. You'll fay, 
1 was; no bad Houſewife to have ſav d fo. much 
me for ; but my dear good Lady Was ways giving 
I believ'd — the more oblig d to do this, be- 
cauſe, as L was turn'd away for what my good Ma- 


ſter thought Want of Duty; and, as he expected 
ther Retums for his Preſents, than L intended 
to make him; ſo I thought it was hut juſt to 
* dre his Preſents . me when I went 2 * 


oe 


* w hd 
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for, you know, i T would not can his Wa 
ſhould 8 age, wy 
Don? t trouble Teure no I chink is it, about the | 
Four Güineas, nor bor make them up; for 
they were given me, with ſome Silver, 25 Lt d you 


as 4 — being what my Lady had about her 


when ſhe dy d; and, as J hops for no other Wages, 

I am fo vain as to think I have deſerv d them in the 
fourteen Month, ſince my Ladys Death: For ſhe, 
good Sont | overpaid: me before, in Learning ant 


other Kindneſſes, — Had /be liv'd, none 


Things. might have hap d! — But I-ought to be 
thankful tis no worſe. Peer thing will tum about | 
for the beſt ; that's my Confidence. 


So, as I was ſa ing, 1 have provided s new or 


| 5 ſuitable 8, And I! appear in it, mo 
than ever I did in any new Jour in my Life; 


bn all be ſoon: after with * N at Eaſe YT 
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LETTER *I. 


4 


1 ws fore'd & to Break + offs 301 1 3 wy Miner 
+ was comitig; but it prov'd' to be only" 
Fervis. She came to me, and fad) cant endur 
ou ſhould be ſo much by yourſelf, Pamela. And 
dl, dread nothing fo much as Company; for tn 
Heart was up at my Mouth now, x 815 my = 
was coming. But always rejoice" to fee ra 


- 
Cy 


11 


er vis. : woot 
Med os A; bare had” s Sj, — 1 
Maſt! 30 ut Von. f n RL Hat 
an mide of | Haas 18 e 


52 P A N E L A; Or, 
of by him. O, ſaid ſhe, I muſt not tell you all; but 
pou are of more n te to bim, than you 
99 Or wviſb.for, ſaid I; for the Fruits of being of Con- 
ſequence to r woul * e me of none to mhle, 
Said ſhe, Thou art as witty as "ay Lad in the 
Land. I wonder where thou gotteſt it. But they 
muſt be poor Ladies, with fach great Opportunities, 
Tam 3 if they have no more e than | ——But let 


Paſs. 
5 ſuppoſe, Grid \ chat I. am of 10 2 8 5 Conſe- 
quence, oweyer fy to vex him, if it be but to think, 
e —_ make a Fool of ſuch a one as I; and that is 
at all, but a Rebuke to the Pride of his high 
Sondiios, which be did not expect, and knows Hot 
hom in pr np vi with. - 

There is ſomething in that, may-be, ſaid ſhe: but 
indeed, Pamela, he is very angry at you 700 — 
2 ou twenty perverſe 1 wonders at his 

olly, to have ſhewn mu much. Favour, as 
he c calls it ; which he was inclin'd to, he fays, | 
for his Mother's ſake, and would haye perſiſted to 
Le you for your own, if you was not your own 


Nos: now. I ſhatt jove you, Mrs. Fer vis, faid I; 

you are going to 7 perſuade, me to ask to ſtay, ; the 
; know the Hazards I run. — No, faid 

ys you h go; fo 3 97 it won't be for by 

Reputa tion to kee <P 70 But he wiſh'd (don't 

Lay ior it for the orld, — 5 that he 8 a 
eng 1 juſt ſuch another as your 


and Mind, and he would e hes To 
8 


n per ad, 
| ver © T uns the Lady of Birth, and he would offer 
40 be x — {© 
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IT don't know whether I would have * For /be 
that can bear an Inſult of that kind, I:ſhould think 
not worthy to be any Gentleman's Wite; ; any more 
_ he would 1 a Gentleman that would offer” 


7 ay now, 1 aid the, ahem — chy N 
tions à great way. Well, dear Mrs. Fervis, ſaid 1. 
ſeriouſly, for I could not belp it, Fam more ful 
bo Fear than ever. I have only to beg of you, as 


one of the beſt Friends I have in the World, to ſay | 


nothing of my asking to ſtay. - To fay my Maſter 


likes me, when I know what nd he aims at; is Abo- 


minatiom to my Ears; and I ſſran t think myſelf ſafe 
till ] am at my poor Father's and Mother's. 

She was alittle angry at me, till I aſſur d her, chat 
7 had not the leaſt Uneaſineſs on her Account, bur 
thought myſelf ſafe under her Protection and 
La riendſhip. And ſo we rope the Diſcourſe for that” 

imme. 

1 bope to hare Gniſh'd this ugly Waiſtcoar i in tuo 
Days; z after which, I have only fome Einen to get 
up, and do ſomething to, and ſhall then let you know* 
bow I ſhall:contrive as to my Paſſage; for the heavy 
Rains will make it ſad travelling on Foot: But may- 


be I may get a Place to ----, which is ten Miles of 


the Way, in Farmer Ni 1 — cloſe Cart; for J ——4 


fit a Horſe well at all. may- be ele 
ſuffer'd to ſee me on ene 175 hope 
let you know — / FER 
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LETTER: W. e 
n N 


ah dear Father and Mother, "7 3 1 


AE L wy Fellow-ſervants have! now KS Notion 
that I am to go away; but can't imagine for 
What. Mrs. LE tells t em, that my Father and 
Mother, gr in Years, cannot live without me; 
and ſo ve 80 2 * em, to help to comfort their ald 
Age; but they ſeem not to believe it. 
What they found it out by, Was, the Butler. heard 
bim fay to me, N by him, in the Entry lead- 
ing to the Hall, Who's that? Pamela, Sir, ſaid 
I. :Pamela! ſaid be, How long are you to ſta 
bere : Only, pleaſe your Honour, faid I, till, have 
done the Waiſtcoat; and it is almoſt done. — Fou 


might, ſays he, (very roug¹ macen) nave n nimh d I 


that long enough ago, I ſhould cbave-rthonght.:! In- 
deed, and pleaſe Jour Honour, ſaid J, I have work d 
early, and late upon it; there i is a great deal of Work 
in it. Mort 11 ſaid he; yes, you mind your 
Pes more than your Needle; 1 dont want min idle 
Sluts to ſtay in my Houſe. | 
He ſeem' d ſtartled, when he ſaw the Butler. As de 
enterd the Hall, where Mr. Jonathan ſtood, What 
door hem 2 aid he The Butler was as much con- 
founded as I; for I, never having been tavd ſo 
ru could. not help crying ſadly; and got out of 
both theit ways to Mrs. Fer vis, and told my Com- 
Plaint. This Love, faid ſhe, is the D-]! in how many 
ſtrange Shapes does it make People ſhew themſelves? 
And in ſome the fartheſt from their Hearts; 
So one, and then another, has been ſince whiſper- 
ing, Pray, Mrs. Jer vis, are we to loſe Mrs. Pamela? 
* * call me What has ſhe done? 3 
then 
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then ſhe tells them as above, about going home: to 


''s She ſaid — to me, W el, Pamela, you 

have made our Maſter, from the deere arp 

Gentleman in the World, one of the moſt peeviſh: 

But you have it in your Power to make him as fiveet- 

N as ever ; 5 tho 1 hope you'll never do it on n 
ers. 


This was very good in Mrs. Feruls: but it inti- b 
mated, that ſhe thought as ill of his Deſigns as I; and 


as the knew his Mind more than I, ir armed 0p 
| that I ought to get och as faſt as I could, 


My Maſter came in, juſt now, to eat" to Mrs! | 
Fervis about Houſhold Matters, baving ſome Com- 


pmy to dine with him To- morrow; and I ſtood up, 
and haviog been crying, at his Roughneſs in the En- 
ny, I rurn'd away my Fac. 

You may well, {tid he, turn away your curſed? 
Face; Iwiſh/T hal never ſeen it 1---Mrs. IG, noe 
long is ſhe to be about this Waiſtcaat? 


Sie Kid I, if, pour Honour had plenſteh L wd 


8 have taken it with me; and tho” i ir wo be now finiſh'd- 
in a few Hours, I will do ſo fill; and remove this 
hated poor Pamele out of your n Houſe and Sight for 
VEE. > 

Mrs. ver ul, faid he, ike weaklh to me, Pbelede 
this little Slut has the Power of Witchcraft,” if ever 
there was a Witch; for ſhe inchants all that come 


near her. She makes even you, who ſhould know: π)?᷑ 


better what the World is, think her an Angel of Light. 
I offer'd to go * ; for ] believ'd bo wanted me 


to ask to ſtay in my Place, for all this his great 


Wrath ; and be faid, Stay here! ſtay here, when I 
bid you and ſnarch'd my Hand. I trembled, and 
ſaid, I will! I will ! for be hurt oy „ oraſp'd 
me fo hard. 

D 4 He 
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Fe ſeem d to have a mind to ſay ſomething to me; 
but broke off abruptly, and faid, Begone! And away 
I tripp d, as faſt as I could; and he and Mrs. Fer vis 
had à deal of Talk, as ſhe told me; and among the 
reſt, he expreſs'd himſelf vex d to have ſpoken in 

Mr. Fonathar's Hearing. [ers © 
Now you muſt know, that Mr. Jonathan, our 
Butler, is a very grave good ſort of old Man; with 
his Hair as white as Silver! and an honeſt worthy 
Man he is. I was hurrying out with a Flea in 
my Ear, as the Saying is, and going down Stairs into 
the Parlour, met him. Ne took hold of my Hand, 
(in a gentler manner tho' than my Maſter) with both 
his; and he faid, Ah! ſweet, ſweet Mrs. Pamela 
what is it I heard juſt now I -I am ſorry at my 
Heart; but I am ſure I will ſooner believe any 
body in Fault than you. Thank gon Mr. Jonathan, 
faid I; but as ou value your Place, don't be ſeen 
_ ſpeaking to ſuch a one as me. wy too; and ſlipt 
—_y as faſt as I could from him, for his own ſake, 
leſt he ſhould be ſeen to pity-me. 
And now I will give you an Inſtance how much 

I am in Mr. Lorgmar's Eſteem alſo. — 
I had loſt my Pen ſome how; and my Paper being 
written out, I ſtepp'd to Mr. Longmans our Steward's 
Office, to beg him to give me a Pen or two, and 
a Sheet or two of Paper. He ſaid, Ay, that I Will, 
| 5 ſweet Maiden l And gave me three Pens, ſome 
Waſers, a Stick of Wax, and twelve Sheets of Paper; 
and coming from his Desk, where he was writing, he 
fajd, Let me have a Word or two with you, my fweet 
little Miſtreſs (for ſo theſe two good old Gentlemen 
often call me; for I believe they love me dearly): 
I hear bad News; that we are going to loſe you: I 
it is not true? Ves, it is, Sir, ſaid I; but I was 
in Hopes it would not be known till I went away. 


at 


What a 8 ſaid he, ails our Maſter of late! L* 
never ſaw ſuch an Alteration in any Man in my Life: 
He is pleas d with nobody, 'as I ſee; and by what © 
Mr. Jonathan tells me juſt now, he was quite out of 
the way with you. 3 could you' have 2 87 2. 
him, tro'? Only Mrs. Fervis is a ve bern your 
ar, or 1 ſhould have fear'd ſhe your, 
nem 
8 * ſaid I, nothing like #. Mrs. Fervis i is a — 
Woman, and, next to my Father and Mother, 
che beſt Friend I have in the Ke —Well chen, 
ſaid he, it muſt be worſe. Shall I gueſs? You are 
too pretty, my ſweet Miſtreſs, may-be, too 
virtuous. "Ah! have I not hit it? No, good Mr. 
Longman, ſaid I, dot think any thing amiſs of 4 
Maſter; he is croſs and a gf Ahoy me indeed, that's 
- ones but! may have een for it, Gee * 
and becauſe I am o 70 to go to m ** and 
Mother, rather than here, may-hap, be may 
think me ungrateful. Bur) you know, Sir, Bid 15 chat 
a Father and Mother's Comfort is the deareſt thi 
to a good Child that can be. Sweet Excellence 
ſaid he, this becomes you; but 1 know the World 
and Mankind foe 2 tho I muſt hear, and ſee; 
and fay nothi And a Bleſſing attend m1 "And little 
Sweeting, ſaid he, where- ever you go!” away 
went I, with a Curt'ſy and Thanks. 
Now this pleaſes one, my dear Father and Micher: 
to be ſo beloved. 1 des much better, by good 
Fame and Integrity, is it to get every one's good 
Word but one, than by pleaſing that one, to make 


every one elſe one's Enemy, and be an exectable - 2 
Creature be es! Iam, G0 
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WE had a great many neighbouring in 
and their Ladies, this Day at Dinner; and my 
Maſter Fark A Jun e for them. ga 
aac, r. Fonathan, and Benjamin, waited at 
Thee And Iſaac tells Mrs. Ferwvis, that the Ladics 
will. by-and-b come to ſee the Houſe, and have the 
Curioſity to 25 me; for it ſeeme, they ſaid to my 
Maſter, Hd — the Jokes flew about, Well, Mr. B---, 
we underſtand, you have a Ser vam- maid, who is the 
teſt Beauty in the County; and we Promi our- 
Fives to ſee her before we 
i The Wench. is well enough, faid hex but no ſuch 
4 Beauty as you. talk of, in affure ye. She was my 


ab 
4. 
=" 


| 
| 
| 
N 
; 
| 
! 
| 


— —ä—— wt — 2 — e — 
* * 


Mother's Waiting - maid, who, on her Death-bed, en- 
de is young, * every 
. 180 T8; 7 


ay, ſaid one Of eta that's true; but if 

— Fre ther had zo? recommended her ſo ſtrongly, 

5 is ſo much Merit in Beauty, that I make no 

t ſuch a fine Gentleman would have wanted no | 

| ſuch ſtrong bl bates: to be kind. | 

Ihey all laugh'd at my Maſter: And bes it ſeems, | 

55 for Company; but ſaid, I don't know how it 
but I ſee with different Eyes from other People; 


| ; gd me to be kind to ber. , 
| 
| 


— I have heard much more Talk of her Prettineſs, 
than I think it deſerves: She is well enough, as I 

faid ; bur I think her greateſt Excellence is, that the Y 
is bumble, and courteous, and faithful, and makes t 
all her F ellow⸗ ſervants love her: My Houſe-keeper, t. 
in particular, doats upon her; and you know, Ladies, { 


mme is a Woman of Diſcernment : And, as for Mr. 1 
Lu, and Jonathan, bere, if they 8 =. 
| tnem- 
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themſelves young enough, I am told, they. would fight 
for her. * it _ true, Jonat han? Troth, Sir, faid 
he, an't pleaſe your Honour, I never knew her Peer, 
and all your Honour's Family are of the ſame Mind. 
Do ye hear now? ſaid my Maſter Well, ſaid the 
Ladies; we will make a Viſit to Mrs. Fervis by-and- 
by, and hope to ſee this Paragon. 3 


I believe they are coming; and will tell you 
more by-and-by. I wiſh they had come, and were 
gone. Why can't they make their Game without 
mes men R 


Well, theſe fine Ladies have been here, and gone 
back again. I would had been abſent if I could, and 
did ſtep. into the Cloſet; ſo they ſaw me not when 
they came in. E 
There were four of them, Lady Arthur at the 
great White Houſe on the Hill, Lady Brooks, Lady 
Towers, and the other, it ſeems, a Countels, of ſome 
hard. Narae, I forget What. 3 


* 4 


So, Mrs. Jeruis, ſays one of the Ladies, how,do 
ou do? We are all come to inquire after your 
Jlealth. J am much oblig d to your Ladyſhips, ſaid 
Mrs. . Zervis : Will your ws A pleaſe. to ſit 
down? But, ſaid the Counteſs, we are not only 
come to ask after Mrs. Fervis's Health neither; but 
we are come to ſee a Rarity beſides. Ay, ſays Lady 
Arthur, 1 have not ſeen your Pamela theſe two 
Years, and they tell me ſhe is grown wond'rous pretty 
in that Time. 35 ͤ ?â7?„wö wid 
Then I wiſh'd I had not been in the Cloſets; for 
when I came out, they muſt needs know I heard 
them :. but I have often found, that baſhful Bodies owe 


themſelves a Spite, and frequently confound them- 


ſelves more, by endeavouring to avoid Confuſion. 
Why, yes, ſays Mrs. Fervis, Pamela is very pretty 


| indeed; ſhe's but in the Cloſer there: Pamela, pray 


D 6 | ep 


6o PAMEL 4. Or, 


1 hither. I came on all cover'd with Bluſhes ; 
they ſmil'd at one another. 

'' The Countel took me by the Hand: Why, in- 
deed ſhe was pleaſed to ſay, Report has not been too 


laviſh, Il aſſure you. Don't be aſham d, Child (and- 


| Rar full in my Face); I with I had juft "ſuch a Face 
to be afham'd of O how like a Fool I loox de 
Lady Arthur ſaid, Ay, my good Pamela, I ſay as 
her Ladyſhip ſays: Bon t be ſo confus'd; tho i od 
it becomes you too. 1 think your good Lady de- 
parted made a ſweet Choice of ſo a p 4 ah 
dant. She would have been mighty proud of you 
ſhe Bryn was proving Mos ſhe liv'd till now.. 
Ah! Madam, faid Lidy Brooks, do you think, that 
fo dutiful a Son as our Neifibour: who always admir d 
what his Mother lo, does not pride himſelf, for all 
What he aid at Table, in ſuch a pretty Maiden? 
' She look'd with ſuch a malicious ſneering Counte- 
nance, I cannot abide her. 
Lady Tewers ſaid, with a free Air, (for it ſeems the 
is calfd a Wit) Well, Mrs. Pamela, "I can't ſay I like 
ſo well as theſe Ladies do; for I ſhould never 
care, if you were my Servant, to have you and your 
Maſter in the fame Houſe together. Then they all 
ſer wag great La 
| w what I could have laid; if 1 durſt. But 
| 225 are Ladies and Ladies may ſay any thing. 
Lady Towers, Can the pretty Image ſpeak, 
is? T vow ſhe bas ſpeaking Eyes O you 
— ogue, faid ſhe, and tapt me on the Check, 
vou ſeem born to undo, or to be undone! _ 
God forbid, and pleaſe your Ladyſhip, faid I, it 
ſhould be either !-—I beg, ſaid I, to withdraw; for 
the Senſe I have of my Unworthineſs, renders me un- 
fir for ſuch a Preſence. 
then went away, with one of my beſt Curthies; 
: and 9 an} as 1 went out, Prenily laid, 


wick 


txt be Unis coy Companagn! , Han. wie, 3 Ii: 
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I yow.!----And Lady Brooks ſaid, See that Shape! 
I never ſaw ſuch a Face and irs f in my Life; 
wy ſhe muſt be better deſcended than you have 
told me! NN Wee” 2 

And ſo, belike, their Clacks ran for half an Hour 


in my Praiſes; and glad was I, when J got out of the 


Hearing of them. 


But, it ſeems, they went down with fach a Story to 


my Maſter, and ſo full of ne, that he had much ado 


to ſtand it; but as it was very little to my Reputation, 
T am ſure I could take no Pride in it; and I fear'd it 


: 


would make no better, for me. This gives me ano- 


ther Cauſe for wiſhing myſelf out of this Houſe. 


This is Thurſday Morning, and next Thur ſday I 
hope to ſet out; for I have finiſh'd my Task, and 
my : Maſter is horrid croſs: And I am vex'd his 


Croſſneſs affects me ſo. If ever he had any Kind- 


neſs towards me, I believe he now hates me hear- 
} 15 it not ſtrange, that Love borders ſo much upon 
Hate? But this wicked Love is not like the true 


virtuous Love, to be ſure: That and Hatred muſt be 
4+ fa 4 2iche and; N, ee 


this Hate have been increaſed, if he had met wich a 
baſe Compliance, after his wicked Will had been 


tify'd? Fas ws, 
15 Well one may ſee by a little, what a great deal 


means: For if Innocence cannot attract common 


Civility, what muſt Guilt expect, when Novelty had 


ceas d to have its Charms, and Changeableneſs had 
taken Ag of it? Thus we read in Holy. Writ, that 
Amon, when he had ruin'd poor Tamar 
hated her more than ever he lov'd her, and would 
have turn'd her out of Door! 7 8 
How happy am I, to be turn'd out of Door, with 
that ſweet Companion my Innocence O may 
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ſume not upon my ow˖]n ops the th, and am willing to 
e 


avoid the Tempter, I hope the Divine Grace will 


aſſiſt me. 
Forgive me, that I repeat in my Letter part of my 


hourly Prayer. I owe every tine next to Gods 


Goodneſs, to your Piety and good Examples, my 
dear Parents; my dear poor Parents, I will ſay, be- 
caufe your Poverty is my Pride, as your in 
ſhall be my Imitation. 


As ſoon as I have din a, I will put on m) new 


Cloaths. I long to have them on. I know I ſhall 
ſurpriſe Mrs. Fervis with them; for ſhe ſhar't ſee 
me till I am full- dreſs d —=Fobn is come back, and 
Pll ſoon ſend you ſome of what I have written. — I 
find he is going early in the Ned and ſo Ill cloſe 
ns that | am 


Wr moſt duriful Davghter 
fl Dont loſe yondTitos in meeting me ; becauſe I 


am fo uncertain. It is hard, if forme. how or 


_ orber, I can't get a Paſſage to you. But may-be 
y Maſter won't refuſe to let * Jobe bring me. 
* can ride behind him, I believe, well enough; 
for he is very careful, and very boneſt; and you 
know Fohn as well as I; for he loves you both, 
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Dear Foster and Mather, >> 


1 Shall write on, as 1 SI 1 ay, they 3 

"have notthibig ut Sillineſfes to write; for I know 

ip ou divert yourſelves on Nights with what b Vi, 
cau 


* 


22 e,, / 1 8 


P 


on my Wund- ear d ordinary Cap; but. — 


it is more my Concern than my Pride, to ſee ſuch a 
Gentleman ſo demean himſelf, and leflen the Regard 


255 


Knot however 


i r i wth die vil 
and Reſignation !— Indeed there is * 
e 


RJ 


5 
a „ 
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like it! an humble ind, I Þ eng He, " 
| meet with any very ſhocking. Diſappointme et 
 Fortune's Wheel turn j as it wil. To 0? 
So I went down. to look for Mrs. Ferwis; to ſee 
„  OTTTITIOON To R ad © 
I met, as I was upon the Stairs, our Rachel, who 
is the Houſe-maid ; and ſhe made me a low Curt ſy, 
and I found did not know me. So I ſmiPd, and 
went to the Houſe-keeper's Parlour : And there ſat 
good Mrs. Fervis at Work, making a Shift: And, 
would you believe it? ſhe did not know me at firſt; 
but roſe up, and pulPd off her Spectacles; and ſaid, 


Do you want me, forſooth? I could not help laugh- 


ing, and faid, Hey-day! Mrs. Ferwis, what! don't you 
know me ?—--She ſtood all in Amaze, and look'd 
at me from Top to Toe; Why, you ſurpriſe me, ſaid 
ſhe; what! Pamela! thus metamorphos d! How 
yt eee Mes: | 3 2 b 3 
s it happen d, in ſtept my Maſter; and my Bac 
being to him, he thought it was a Stranger ſpeaking 
to Mrs. Fervis, and withdrew again; and did not 


hear her ask, If his Honour had any Commands with 


her? She turn'd me about and about, and I ſhew'd 
her all my Dreſs, to my Under-petticoat; and ſhe 
faid, fitting down, Why, Iam allin Amaze: I muſt 
fir down. What can all this mean? I told her, I had 
no Cloaths ſuitable to my Condition when TI return'd 
to my Father's; and ſo it was better „ here, 
as I was ſoon to go away, that all my Fellow-ſer- 
vants might ſee 1 knew how to ſuir myſelf to the 
ew mand T2555 <7 - - 

Well, aid ſhe, I never knew the like of thee. But 
this fad Preparation for going away (for now I ſee you 
are quite in Earneſt) is what I know not how to get 
over. O my dear Pamela, how can I part —_— 

MT Maſter rung in the Back-parlour, and fo 1 
_ withdrew, and Mrs. Fervis went to attend * It 
1 99 l UL HS ſeems 
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ſeems he ſaid to her, I was coming in to let you 
know that I ſhall go to Lincolnſhire, and may- be to 
my Siſter Daverss, and be abſent ſome Weeks. But, 
pray, what pretty neat Damſel was with you? She ſays, 
ſhe ſmiled, and ask d, If his Honour did-notknow who 
it was? No, ſaid he, I never ſaw her before: Farmer 
Nichols, or Farmer Brady, haveneither of them ſuch 
a tight prim Laſs for a Daughter; have they? — Tho” 
did not fee her Face neither, ſaid he. If your He- 
nour won't be angry, ſaid ſhe, I will introduce her into 
your Preſence ; for, I think, fays ſhe, ſhe out-does 
our Pl., warn ut nor 530182 ig 
_ Now | did not thank her for this, as I told her af- 
terwards (for it brought a great deal of Trouble upon 
me, as well as Croſſneſs, as you ſhall hear). That cant 
be, he was pleaſed to ſay. But if you can find an Ex- 
cuſe for it, let her come in. . 
At that ſhe ſtept to me, and told me, I muſt go in 
with her to my Maſter; but, ſaid ſhe, for Goodneſs 
ſake, let him find you out; for he don't know you. 


O fie, Mrs. Jervis, faid L, how could you ſerve me 
©? Beſid 


3efides, it looks too free both in me, and to him. 
| tell you, ſaid ſhe, you ſball come in; and pray dont 
reveal yourſelf till he finds you out. Ln Ms, 
Sol went in, fooliſh as I was; tho? I muſt have 
been ſeen by him another time, if Fhad not then. 
And foe would make me take my Straw-hat in. my 
dropt a low Curt ſy, but ſaid never a Word. 
dare ſay, he knew me as ſoon as he ſaw my Face; 
but was as cunning as Lucifer. He came up to me, 
and took me by the Hand, and ſaid, Whole pretty 
Maiden are you? ] dare ſay you are Pamela's Siſter, 
you are ſo like her. So neat, ſo clean, ſo pretty | Why, 
Child, you far ſurpaſs your Siſter Pamela! ' 


I was 


— 


I was all Confuſion, and would have ſpoken; but 
he took me about the Neck; Why, ſaid he, you are 
very pretty, Child; 1 would not be ſo free with your 
Siſter, you may believe; but I muſt kiſs you. 
_ _D Sir, ſaid I, Lam Pamela, indeed I am: Indeed 
I am Pamela, ber own f |. © 

He kiſſed me for all I could do; and faid, Impoſ- 
ſible! you are a lovelier Girl by half than Pamela; 
and ſure I may be innocently free with you, tho 
would not do her ſo much Favour. . _ 4 

This was a ſad Bite upon me indeed, and what [ 
- could not expect; and Mrs. Ferwis look'd like a Fool 
as much as I, for her Officiouſneſs.---At laſt I got 
away, and ran out of the Parlour, moſt ſadly vex'd, as 
Fenn 7901977 46 77 
_ He: talk'd a good deal to Mrs. Fervis, and at laſt 
order d me to come in to him. Come in, aid he, 

v9 line V ian for 8 be cad e; good Ss 
what a Name was there! Who is it you put your 
Tricks upon? I was reſolved never to honour your 
Unworthineſs, ſaid he, with ſo much Notice again; 
and ſo you muſt * to attract me, an 

yet pretend, like an Hypocrite as you are—-— 


7 
I was out of Patience, then; Hold, Sir, faid 


= 


FE; dont impuge Diſguiſe and Hypocriſy to me, above 
all things; for T hate them both, mean as I am. I 
have put on no Diſguiſe— What a-plague, ſaid he, 


for that was his Word, do you mean then by this 


Dreſs p. Why, and pleaſe your Honour, ſaid I, 1 
mean one of the honeſteſt things in the World. 
have been in Diſguiſe indeed ever ſince m good 
Lady your Mother took me from my poor Parents. 
I came to her Ladyſhip ſo poor and mean, that theſe 
Cloaths I have on, are a princely Suit, to thoſe J 
| had then. And her Goodneſs heap'd upon me rich 
Cloaths, and other Bounties: And as I am now re- 
turning to my poor Parents again ſo ſoon, I cannot 

| | wear 


\ 


'L 
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not whar he would have. But 


afterwards, as fillily as ſuch a poor 
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wear thoſe good things without being whooted at; 
and ſo have bought what will be more ſuitable to my 


Degree, and bea Wannen, Suit too, when I ger 


home. 

Hie then wok me in his Armas, and preſentiy puſh d 
me from bim. Mrs. Fer vis, faid he, take the little 
Witch from me; I can neither bear, nor forbear 
her! (Strange Words theſe !)——Bur ſtay; : you ſhan't 
go! Let begone!---No, come back | 

thought he was mad, for m wy pies. for dad know 

however, 
and he ſtept after me, and took h my Arm, 
and brought me in 7 Jam ſure be made _ 
Arm black and blue; for the Marks are upon it ſti 
Sir, Sir, ſaid I, pray have Mercy; I will, I will 
come in! 

He ſat down, and look'd at me, and, as It he 

Girl as I. At 


laſt, he iaid; Wel, Mirs. Fruit, 1 ee f 
you, you thay perrit her to ftay 2 little longer, til 

ſee if my Siſter Davers will haue her; if, mean ti 

ſhe humble herſeif, and  ask this as a Favour, and 
is ſorry for her Pertmeſs, zd the Liberty the has 
taken with ty Character, out of the Houſe and in 
the Houſe. Your Honour indeed told me fo, faid 
Mrs. Fervis; but I never found her -inclinable. to 
think herſelf -in Fautr. Pride and Perverſeneſs, ſaid 
be, naten Vengeance! Vet this is your Doating- 
piece l. Well, for once Pl ſubmit myſelf, to teil 
you, Huſfy, ſaid he to me, you may ſtay a Fort- 
night” longer, cill I foe my Siſter Davers: Do you 
hear "what 4 ſay to you, "ras! Can you neither” 
ſpeak,” nor be thank! ul?---Your Honour frights me 

ſo, ſaid I, that I can hardly 718 But I will ven- 
ture to ay, that I have only 0 5 as a Favour, 
tat 1 ge 10 my Tabel g ther +a 


001, 


68 P. N E E 4; Or, 


Fool, ſaid he, won't you like to go to wait on my 
Siſter Da vers? Sir, ſaid I, I was once fond of that 
Honour; but you were pleaſed to ſay, I might be in 
Danger from her Ladyſhip's Nephew, or he from 
me. — D- d Impertinence f ſaid he; do you hear, 
Mrs. Fervis, do you hear, how ſhe retorts upon me? 
Was ever ſuch matchleſs Aſſurancet-=- 

I then fell a weeping; for Mrs. Fervis faid, Fie, 
Pamela, fie! And I ſaid, My Lot is very hard in- 
deed! Fam ſure 1 would hurt nobody; and I have 
been, it ſeems guilty of Indiſcretions, which have 
coſt me my Place, and my Maſter's Favour, and fo: 
have been turn daway. And when the Fime is come; 
that I ſhould return to my poor Parents, I am not 


ſuffered. to go quietly. - Good your Honour, what 


have I have done, that I muſt be-uſed worſe than if I. 
had robb'd you!. Robb'd'me! ſaid he, why ſo you 
have, Huſſy; you have robb'd me. Who! I, Sir! 


faid I; have I robb'd you? Why then you are a Juſtice 
if Pes — Me Þ |; Gad, if you pleaſe, 


of Peace,; and may ſe | 
2 bring me to a Fryal for my Life! If youcan prove 
at] have robb'd:you; Jam ſure I ought to die. 
Now I was quite ignorant of his Meaning; tho 
I did not like it, when it was afterwards. explain d, nei- 
ther; and, well, thought I; what will this come to at 
aſt, if poor Bamela is eſteemd a Thief! Then I 
thought; im an Iuſtant, how y I ſhould ſhew my Face 
to my honeſt poor Parents, if L was but ſuſpected. 
But, Sir, faid I, let me ask . one Queſtion, 
and pray don't let me be called Names for it; for 
I dont mean diſreſpectfullyß; Why, if I have done 
amiſs, am. not left to be diſcharged by your Houſe- 
keeper, as the other Maids have been? And if Jane, 
or Rachel, or Hannah, were to offend, would your 
Honour ſtoop to take Notice of them? And why 


- 


| ſhould you ſo demean yourſelf to take Notice * 


EEC 2 
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me? Pray, Sir, if have not been worſe than others, 


why ſhould I ſuffer more than others}? and why 


ſhould I not be turm d away, and there's an End of 
it:? For indeed I am not of Conſequence enough 
for my Maſter to concern himſelf and be angry 
about ſuch a Creature as me. 434 
Do you hear, Mrs. Fervis, cry'd he 


again, how 
pertly J am interrogated by this ſaucy Slut? Why, 
Saucer box, ſays he, did not my good Mother deſire 
me to take care of you? And have you not been 
always diſtinguiſh'd by me, above a common Ser- 
_ ? And does your Ingratitude upbraid me for 


1 faid ſomething mutteringly, and he vow'd he 


would hear it. I begg'd Excuſe ; but he inſiſted 
upon it. Why. then, faid I, if your Honour muſt 
know, I ſaid, That my good Lady did not deſire 
your Care to extend to the Summer-houſe and her 


Well, this was a little ſaucy, youll fay! --- And he 


flew into ſuch a Paſſion, that I was forced to run 


for it; and Mrs. Fervis ſaid, It was happy I got out 
„„ te hab 3 , 


Why what makes him provoke one fo, then? == 


Pm almoſt forty for it; but I would be glad to get 
away at any rate. For I begin to be more fearful now. 
Juſt now Mr. Jonathan ſent me theſe Lines 


Dear Mrs. Pamela, Take care of g for 


erVvis 9 who, 


go to- 


ee 


3 
* » 
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been, and am, in a ſtrange Fuuſter; and 1 ſuppoſt 


100, ſhell ſay, There der full | 

O my dear Father and Mother, Boner and Riches 
never want Advocates! But, poor Gentlewoman, ſhe 
good * without him: And he has been "ey 

to 

So, Good- night. May-be I ſhall ſend. this in the 
Ming; but may-be not; ſo won't conclude; tho 
| "ou Trout By, Pa ad N great Apprehenſions) | 
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oy 0 4 OY Pains e 
| et me my Com nt, Me TO Nover 
O Tiers ſo, —_ py, and 16. barba- 
rouſly Pas pos our Panel, „my dear Father and 
Mother, my Heart's juſt broke! J can neither write 
as T ſhould d, * let it alone; for to whom but 
ou can 1 hap my, Gets, and keep. my, poor Heart 
ä 120 burſting ! lic Cle, wie Han 1-1 bave 
no Patience 1 me! ge yer, .dofyt, Be 1 75 
n N eh 7 But i ou 
my Heart det 
all.—Is there no Conſtab nor ea tee tho), 
to. take me out of his Houſe? for J am ſure I can 
Bfely ſwear the Peace againſt him: But, alas! he is 
eater than any Conſtable, and is. s «Juſtice himſelf; 
uch alter 4 me We" 1 Altpighty, 
Jeart: 1 of: 5 A} 45 


John went your. w. 10 8 have 
een ig our wat Tg oy Hao; and tar 
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n nobody but Mrs. Fervin, and Rachel, and one 
hate to ſee: And indeed J hate now to ſee any body. 
Strange things I have to tell you, that happen d ſince 
laſt Night, that good Mr. Jonar ban s Lefter, and my 
Maſter's Harſhneſs, put me into ſuch a Fluſter. But I 
will no more preambu latte. 
I. went to Mrs. Ferwis's Chamber; and O my 
dear Father and Mother, my wicked Maſter had hid 


himſelf, , baſe. Gentleman as be is! in her Cloſer, 


where ſhe has a few Books, and Cheſt of Drawers, 


* 


and ſuch- like. ( little ſuſpected it; tho I uſed, till 


this fad Night, always to look into that Cloſet, and 
mother in the Room, and under the Bed, ever ſince 


the Summer-houſe Trick, but never found any 
thing; and ſo I did not do it then, being fully 
reſold to be angry with Mrs. Fervis for what 
had 36 \ hs in the Day, and ſo thought of no- 


* 4 2 


I fat myſelf down on.one Side of the Bed, and he 


on the Other, and we began to undreſs ourſelves; but 


ſhe on that Side next the wicked Cloſer, that held the 


worſt Heart in the World. So, ſaid Mrs. Fer vis, you 


won't ſpeak to me, Pamela! I find you are angry with 


me. Why, Mrs. Ferwis, ſaid I, ſo I am, a little; tis 
a Folly, to deny it. Lou ſee what L ave ſuffer d by your 
forcing me in to my Maſter: And a Gentlewoman of 
your Years and Experience muſt needs know, that it 


was not fit for me to proveng to be any body elle for 


my own ſake, nor wich regard to my Maſter, 

Bur, faid ſhe, who would have thought it would 
have, turm d out ſo? Ay, ſaid I, little thinking who 
heard me, Lucifer always is ready to promote his 


oyn Work and Workmen, Lou ſee, preſently, what 


Uſe he made of it, pretending not to know me, on 
purpoſe to be free with me: And when he took 
__ himſelf to know me, to quarrel with me, and 
ule me hardly ; And you too, ſaid I, to cry, Fie, fic, 


Pamela ! 


Mo 


* 
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Do you think, my Dear, ſaid ſhe, that I would 
encourage him? I never ſaid ſo to you before; 
but ſince you force it from me, I muſt tell you, 
that ever ſince you conſulted me, I have uſed my 
utmoſt Endeavours to divert him from his wicked 
| Purpoſes: And he has promiſed fair; but, to ſay all in 
a Word, he doats upon you; and I begin to ſee it is 
not in his Power to help it. 8 
I Tluckily ſaid nothing of the No | 
nathan; for I began to ſuſpect all the World almoſt : 
Bur I faid, to try Mrs. Fervis, Well then, what would 
you have me do? You ſee he is for having me wait 
on Lady Davers no. 
Why, ll tell you freely, my dear Pamela, ſaid ſhe, 
and I truſt to your Diſeretion to conceal What ſay: 
My Maſter has been often deſiring me to putyou upon 
asking him to let you ſtay ET 
Les, ſaid I, Mrs Fervis, let me interrupt you: 
J will tell you why I could not think of that: It 
was not the Pride of my Heart; but the Pride of my 
Honeſty: For, what muſt have been the Caſe? 
Here my Maſter has been very rude to me, once 
and twice; and you ſay he cannot help it, though 
he pretends to be ſorry for it: Well, he has given 
me Warning to leave my Place, and uſes me very 
harſhly; perhaps, to frighten me to his Purpoſes, 
zãs he ſuppoſes I would be fond of ſtaying (as in- 
deed 1 ſhould, if I could be ſafe; for I love you 
and all the N value him, if he would act 
as my Maſter). Well then, as I know his De- 


ſigns, and that he owns he cannot help it; muſt 1 
not have ask d to ſtay, knowing he would attempt 
me again? for all you could aſſure me of, was, he 
would do nothing by Force; ſo I, a poor weak Girl, was 
to be left to my own Strength? And was not this 

e Tt T7 | to 


i 


* . - * ” 


Note from Mr. Jo- 


my Honeſty been in the 


to allew him to tempt me, as one may ſay? and to 


encourage him to go on in his wicked Devices? 


- 


_— then, Mrs. Ferwis, could I ask or with to 
=” You ſay well, my dear Child, ſays ſhe; and you 


have a Juſtneſs of Thought above your Years; and 


for all theſe Conſiderations, and for what I have 
heard this Day, after you ran away, (and I am glad 
you went as you did) I cannot perſuade you to ſtay; 


and 1 ſhall be glad, which is what I never thought 

could have ſaid, that you were well at your Father's; 
for if Lady Davers will entertain you, ſhe may as 
well have you from thence as here. There's my 
good Mrs. Fervis! ſaid I; God will bleſs you for 
your good Counſel to.a poor Maiden, that is hard 
beſer. But pray what did he ſay, when I was gone? 
Why, ſays ſhe, he was very angry with you. But 
he would hear it! ſaid I: I think it was a little bold; 
but then he provoked me to it. And had not 


Ca 
means have been ſo ſaucy. Helder Mrs. Fer vis, 
conſider, it was the Truth; if he does not love to 


hear of the Swmmer-houſe and the Dreſſing-room, 
why ſhould he not be aſham'd to continue in the 
fame Mind? But, faid ſhe, when you had mutter d 


this to yourſelf, you might have told him any ting 
elſe. Well, ſaid I, I cannot tell a wilful Lye, 
ſo there's an End of it. But I find you now give 
him up, and think there's Danger in ſtaying. -—- Lord 
bleſs me! I wiſh I was well out of the Houſe; fo it 
was at the Bottom of a wet Ditch, on the wildeſt 
Common in-Ezglavd!  —_ 

Why, faid ſhe, it ſignifies ing to tell you all 


he ſaid ; but it was enough to make me fear you 


would not be fo ſafe as I could wiſh ; and, upon my 
Word, Pamela, I don't wonder he loves you; fo 


2 
without Flattery, you are 1 Gul! and 5 


Vor. I. 


never 


I would not by any 
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never ſaw you look more lovely in my Life, than i 

that ſame — Dreſs of yours. And — it was ſuch a 

Surprize upon us all! I believe truly, you owe 

_ of your Danger to the lovel Appearance wy 
hen, ſaid I, I wiſh the Cloaths in the P 

* — * no Effect from them ; but if any, a quite 


| Contrary one. 
_ Huſh! aid I, Mrs. 8 di u.not hear — 
thing ſtir in the Cloſet? No zirl! ſaid ſhe; 


Fears are always awake. ur? indeed, ſaid I, Pch think 
I heard ſomething ruſtle.— May-be, ſays the, the 
Cat may be got there : But I hear nothing. 

J was huſh ; but ſhe ſaid, Priythee, my Girl, 
make haſte to- bed. See if the Door be faſt. So | 
did, and was thinking to look in the Cloſet ; but 

earing no more Noiſe, thought it needleſs, and fo 
went again and fat myſelf down on the Bed-fide, and 
went on undrefling myſelf. And Mrs. Fervis, being 
by this time t = bop. into Bed, and bid me 
Haſten, for ſhe was {1 | | 

I 87K t know — was the Matter; but my Heart 
adly miſgave me; but Mr. Jonathan s Note was 
2 to make it do ſo, with — Mrs. Ferwvis had 
faid. I pulled off my Stays, and my Stockens, and 
all my Cloaths to an Under. petticoat; and then hear- 
ing a ruſtling again in the Cloſer, I ſaid, Heaven pro- 
tect us! but before I ſay my Prayers, I muſt look 

into this Cloſet. And ſo was going to it flip-ſhod, 
when, O dreadful out ruſh'd my 1 in a rich 
ſilk and ſilver Morning Gown. 

I ſcream d, and run to the Bed; and Mrs. Fervis 
ſcreamd too; and he faid, I'll do you no Harm, if 
you forbear this Noiſe; 3 but otherwiſe take What 


follows. 
Inſtantly he came to che Bed "a Thad cr t into 


ir, to Mrs. Fer vis, with my Coat on, and my Shoes) 
Mrs. Jervis, = 


_y — his — 
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and juſt ſtep up Stairs, to keep the Maids from 


Virrux Newundled. 5 


o 


coming down at this Noiſe ; Fl! do no Harm to this 
Nebel, e D ue gt 

O, for Heaven's ſake! for Pity's ſake! Mrs. Ferwis, 
ſaid f, if I am not betray'd, don't leave me; and, I 
beſeech you, raiſe all the Houſe. No, ſaid Mrs. 
288 will not ſtir, my dear Lamb; I will not 
kindly threw herſelf upon my Coat, claſping me 
round the Waiſt; you ſhall not hurt this Innocent, 
faid ſhe; for I will loſe my Life in her Defence. Are 
there not, faid ſhe, N wicked ones in the World, 
for your baſe Purpoſe, but you muſt attempt ſuch a 
Lamb as this? | ii 
_ He was deſperate angry, and threaten'd to throw 
her out of the Window; and to turn her out of the 
Houſe the next Morning. Lou need not, Sir, {aid 


ſhe; for I will not ſtay in it. God defend my poor 
Pamela till. To-morrow, and we will both go to- 


ether. Says he, let me but expoſtulate a Word or 
— with you, Pamela. Pray, Pamela, ſaid Mrs. 
Fervis, don't hear a Word, except he leaves the Bed, 


and to the other End of the Room. Ay, out of 


the Room, ſaid I; expoſtulate To- morrow, if you 
I found his Hand in my Boſom, and when wy 
Fright let me know it, I was ready to die; and 
ſighed, and ſcreamed, and fainted away. And ſtill 
he had his Arms about my Neck; and Mrs. Jer vie 
was about my Feet, and upon my Coat. And all 
in a cold, clammy Sweat was I. Pamela, Pamela! 
ſaid Mrs. Ferwis, as ſhe tells me ſince, O—h, and 


gave another: Shriek, my your Pamela is dead for 
ure, 


certain And ſo, to be I was for a time; for 
I knew nothing more of the Matter, one Fit fol- 
lowing another, till about three Hours after, as it 
pr va I found * in Bed, and Mrs. Fer- 

* ” "no 


to be, 
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vis ſitting up on one ſide, with her Wrapper about 
ther, and Rachel on the other; and no Maſter, for 
the wicked Wretch was gone. But I was ſo over- 
3 that I hardly could believe myſelf; and J ſaid, 
Which were my firft Words, Mrs. Fervis, Mrs. 
Rachel, can be ſure-it is you? Tell me! can 17 
Where have I been? Huſh, my Dear, faid Mrs. 
Fervis; you'have been in Fit after Fit. I never ſaw 

any body fo frightful in my Life! 77 
By this I judg'd Mrs. Rachel knew nothing of 
the Matter; and it ſeems my wicked Maſter had, 
apon ' Mrs. Fervis's ſecond Noiſe on my fainting 
away, ſlipt out, and, as if he had come from his 
-own Chamber, diſturbed by the Screaming, went 
up to the Maids Room, (who hearing the Noiſe, 
lay trembling, and afraid to ſtir) and bid them go 
down and fee what was the Matter with Mrs. Zerwis 
and me. And he charged Mrs. Fervis, and pro- 
miſed to forgive her for what ſhe had ſaid and done, 
if ſhe would conceal the Matter. So the Maids 
came down; for the Men lie in the Out-houſes ; 
-and all went up again, when I came to myſelf a 
little, except Rachel, who ſtaid to fit up with me, 
and bear Mrs. Fervis Company. I believe they al 
gueſs the Matter to be bad enough; tho they dare 
R Ar 4prome OE e kit OT 
When I think of my Danger, and the Freedoms 
he actually took, tho' I believe Mrs. Ferwvis ſaved me 
from worſe, and ſhe ſays ſhe did, (tho? what can 1 
think, who was in a Fit, and knew nothing of the 
Matter ?) I am almoſt diſtracted. 5 
Alt firſt I was afraid of Mrs. Jervis; but I am 
Fully ſatisfied ſhe is very good, and I ſhould have 
been loſt but for her; and ſhe takes on grievouſly 
about it. What would have become of me, had 
- The gone out of the Room, to ſtill the Maids, as he 
pid her? He'd certainly have ſhut her out, _= 
: | nd TE A then, 
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then, Mercy on me! what would have become of 
your poor Pamela? | | =} 

I muſtleave off a little; for my Eyes and my Head 
are ſadly bad. This was a dreadful Trial! This was 
the worſt of all / Oh! that I was out of the Power 


of this dreadfully wicked Man! Pray for 


Your diftreſſed Daughter: 
— ———— —„V WYS eZ RR _ — 
LET TUK XV 
My A Father and Mother: 21 ; 


1 Did not riſe till Ten o' Clock, and 1 had all the 
* Concerns and Wiſhes of the Family, and Multi- 
tudes of Inquiries about me. My wicked Maſter 
went out ear Y to hunt; but left Word, he would be: 
in to Breakfaſt. And ſo he . | 

He came up to our Chamber about Eleven, and: 


had nothing to do to be ſorry : for he was our Maſter; 


and ſo put on ſharp Anger at firſt: 


I had great Emotions at his entering the Room, and: 


threw my Apron over my Head, and fell a crying, 


as if my Heart would break. _ | | 
Mrs. Fervis, ſaid be, ſince I know you, and you 
me ſo well, I don't know how we thall live to- 
ether for the future. Sir, ſaid ſhe, I will take the 
iberty to ſay what I think is beſt for both. I have 
ſo much Grief, that you ſhould attempt to do any 
Injury to this poor Girl, and e in my Cham 
ber, that IL ſhould think myſelf acceſſary to the Miſ- 
chief, if I was not to take Notice of it. Tho my 
Ruin therefore may depend upon it, I deſire not to 
ſtay; but pray let poor Pamela and I go together. 
With all my Heart, ſaid he, and the ſooner the 
5 E 3: better. 
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better. She fell a Frying I find, fays he, this Girl 


has made a Party of the whole Houſe in her Favour 
againſt me. Her Innocence deſerves it of us all, ſaid 
the very kindly : And I never could have thought, that 
the Son of my dear good Lady departed, could have 
ſo forfeited his Honour, as to endeavour to deſtroy a 
Virtue he ought to protect. No more of this, Mrs. 
Ferwis, ſaid he; I will not bear ir. As for Pamela, 
ſhe has a lucky Knack at falling into Fits, when ſhe 
pteaſes: But the curſed Yellings of you both made 
me not myſelf, I intended no Harm to her, as I told 
you both, if you'd have left your Squallings ; and I 
did no Harm neither, but to myſelf; for I rais'd a 
Hornet's Neſt about my Ears, that, as far as I know 
may have ſtung to Death my Reputation. Sir, ſai 


* 


Mrs. Fer vis, then I beg Mr. Longman may take m 


Accounts, and I will go away as ſoon as I can. As for 


Pamela, ſhe is at Liberty, I hope, to go away next 


Thurſday, as ſhe intends? ?; 
I fat ſtill; for I could not ſpeak, nor look up, and 
His Preſence difcompos'd. me extremely; but 1 


made up. 922 Re | 

Well, faid he, let Mr. Longman make up your 
Accounts, as ſoon as you will; and Mrs. Fewkes 

(who is his Houſe-keeper in Lincolnſhire) ſhall come 


hither in your Place, and won't be leſs obliging, I 
dare fay, than you have been. Said ſhe, I have never 


diſoblig'd you till now; and let me tell you, Sir, if you 
knew what belong'd to your own Reputation or 
Honour No more, no more, ſaid he, of theſe anti- 
quated Fd rs T have been no bad Friend to you; 
and I ſhall always 


and have laid me open to this Girl, which has made 
her more afraid of me than ſhe had Occaſion. Well, 


Sir, 
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ſorry to hear myſelf- the unhappy Occaſion of Mrs. 
Tus loſing her Place, and hope that may be ſtill 
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| : eſteem you, tho? you have not 
been ſo faithful to my Secrets, as I could have wiſh'd, 


en Gs |_ gawed ut 


Sir, ſaid ſhe, after what paſs'd Yeſterday, and laſt 
Night, I think I went rather too far in favour of your 
Injunctions than otherwiſe ; and I ſhould have de- 
fery'd every body's Cenſure, as the baſeſt of Crea- 
tures, had I been capable of contributing to your 
lawleſs Attempts. Still, Mrs. Ferwis, ſtill reflecting 
pon me, and all for imaginary Faults! for what 
Nam have I done the Girl ?--- I won't bear it, III 
aſſure you. But yet, in Reſpect to = Mother, I am 
willing to part friendly with you: Tho you ought 
both of you to refle&t on the Freedom of your Con- 
verſation, in relation to me; which I fhould have 
reſented more than I do, but that I am conſcious I 
had no Buſineſs to demean myſelf ſo as to be in your 
Clioſet, where I might have expected to hear a multi- 
tude of Impertinence between you. : 
Well, Sir, faid ſhe, you have no Objection, I hope; 
to Pamela's going away on Thurſday next? Youare 
mighty. ſolicitous, ſaid he, about Pamela; But, no, 
not I; let her go as ſoon as the will: She is a naughty 
Girl, and has brought all this upon herſelf ; and upon 
me more Trouble than ſhe can have had from me: 
Bur. I have overcome it all, and will never concern 
myſelf about her. | FOOD | 

I have a Propoſal made me, added he, finceT have 
been out this Morning, that L ſhall go near to em- 
brace ; and ſo wiſh only, that a diſcreet Uſe may be 
made of what js paſt; and there's an End of every - 
thing with me, as to Pamela, Il aſſure you. © 
I claſp'd my Hands together thro my Apron;. 
overjoy'd at this, tho*' I was ſo ſoon. to go away: 
For, naughty as he has been to me, I wiſh his Pro- 

pany with all my Heart, for my good old Lady's 
fake. PEE | 


Well, Pamela, ſaid he, you. need not now be 
afraid to ſpeak to me; tell me what you lifted up 
your Hands at? I faid not a Word. Says he, If 


you like what I have ſaid, give me your Hand upon 
it. I held my Hand thro my Apron; for I could 
not ſpeak to him; and he took hold of it, and preſs d 
it, tho? leſs hard than he did my Arm the Day be- 
fore. What does the little Fool cover her Face for? 
ſaid he: Pull your Apron away; and let me ſee how 
vou look, after your Freedom of Speech of me laſt 
Night. No wonder you're aſham'd to ſee me. You 
know you were very free with my Character. 
I could not ſtand this barbarous Inſult, as I took it 
to be, conſidering his Behaviour to me; and I then 
ſpoke, and faid, O the Difference between the Minds 
of thy Creatures, good God! How ſhall ſome be 
caſt down in their Innocence, while others ſhall 
triumph in their Guilt! _ 85 | 
And ſo faying, I went up Stairs to my Chamber, 
and wrote all this; for tho* he vex d me at his Taunt- 
ing, yet I was pleas'd to hear he was likely to be 
-marry'd, and that his wicked Intentions were ſo hap- 
pily overcome as to me; and this made me a little 
eaſier. And I hope [I have paſs' d the worſt; or elſe 
it is very hard. And yet I ſhan't think my felf at Eaſe 


- 


quite, till I am with you: For, methinks, after all, 
Bis Repentance and Amendment are mighty fuddenly 
reſolv d upon. But the Divine Grace is not confin'd 
to Space; and Remorſe may, and I hope has ſmote 
him to the Heart at once, for his Injuries to poor me! 
Yet I won't be too ſecure neither. abby 

. Having Opportunity, I ſend now what I know will 
grieve you to the Heart. But I hope I ſhall bring my 
next Scribble myſelf ; and ſo conclude, tho half 


= Ls 1 wor ever-dutiful Daughter. 


r. 
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LETTER: J0VL- 
Dear Father and Mother, | 
Jn glad I deſir d you not to meet me, and Jobs 
 fays you won't; for he ſays, he told you, he is: 
ſure I ſhall get a Paſſage well enough, either behind 
ſome one of my Fellow-ſeryants on Horſeback, or- 
by Farmer Nichols's Means: But as for the Chariot” 
he talk d to you of, I can't expect that Favour, to be 
ſure; and I ſhould not care for it, becauſe it would- 
look ſo much above me. But Farmer Brady, they 
ſay, has a Chaiſe with one Horſe, and we hope to 
borrow that, or hire it rather than fail; tho Money 
runs a little lowiſh, after what I have laid out; but 
I don't care to ſay fo here: tho* I warrant I might 
have what I would of Mrs. Fervis, or Mr. Fonathan, > 
or Mr. Longman; but then how ſhall I pay it, you'll 
' ſay? And belides, I don't love to be beholden. 

But the chief Reaſon I am glad you don't ſer out to 
meet me, is the Uncertainty ; for it ſeems I muſt ſtay 
another Week ſtill, and hope certainly to go Thurſday 
after. For poor Mrs. Fervis will go at the ſame time, 
ſhe ſays, and can't be ready before. 1 
Oh! that I was once well with you! Tho he is 
very civil too at preſent, and not ſo croſs as he was; 
and yet he is as vexatious another way, as you ſhall N 
hear. For Yeſterday: he had a rich Suit of Cloaths 
brought home, which they call a Birth-day Suit; for 
he intends to go to London againſt next Birth-day, 
to ſee the Court, and our Folks will have it he is to be 
made a Lord. I wiſh they may make him an honeft © 
Man, as he was always thought; but I have not found 
it ſo, Alas for me! 55 
And fo, as I was ſaying, he had theſe Cloaths - 
come home, and he try'd-them- on. And before he 
Fats oy E 5 oY pull d. 
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pull'd them off, he ſent for me, when nobody elſe 
was in the Parlour with him: Pamela, ſaid he, you 
are ſo neat and ſo nice in your own Dreſs, (Alack-a- 
day, I didn't know | was!) that you muſt be a judge 
of ours. How are theſe Cloaths made? Do they fit 
me? -I am no Judge, ſaid I, and pleaſe your Honour; 
but I think they look very fine. 

His Waiſtcoat ſtood an End with Gold Lace, and 
he look'd very grand. But what he did laſt, has made 
me very ſerious, and I could make him no Compli- 
ments. Said he, Why don't you wear your uſual 
Cloaths? Tho' I think every thing looks well upon 


theſe: And it is no Matter what ſuch a one as 1 


wears. Said he, Why, you look very ſerious, Pa- 


mela. I fee you can bear Malice.--- Yes, ſol can, 
Sir, faid I, according to the Occaſion ! Why, ſaid 


he, your Eyes always look red, I think. Are you not 


a Fool to take my laſt Freedom fo much at Heart? 


I am ſure, you, and that Fool Mrs. Fervis, frightened 


me, by your hideous Squalling, as much as I could 
frighten you. That is all we had for it, ſaid I; and 


if you could be fo afraid of your own Servants know- 


ing of your Attempts upon a poor unworthy Creature, 
— is — 5 your Protection while Eee kijely your 
Honour ought to be more afraid of God Almighty, 
in whoſe Preſence we all ſtand, in every Action of 
our Lives, and to whom the Ones as well as the 
=o 85 be accountable, let them thipk what 
they Hr. %%% (( 
+ He took my Hand, in a kind of good-humour'd 
Mockery, and ſaid, Well faid, my pretty Preacher 
When my Lincolnſbire Chaplain dies, I'll put thee on 
a Gown and Caſſock, and thou' lt make a good Figure 
in his Place! I wiſh, faid L a little vex'd at his 2 
your Honour's Conſcience would be your — 


2 


= | (For ſtill continue in my new Dreſs). I ſaid, 
have no Cloaths, Sir, I ought to call my own, but 
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when I am out of the Houſe! 


. VrxzxTv's Rewardid. 33; . 
and then you would need no other Chaplain. Well, 
well, Pamela, ſaid he, no more of this unfaſhionable 
Jargon. I did not ſend for you ſo much for your 
Opinion of my new Suit, as to tell you, you are wel- 
come to ſtay, fince Mrs. Fervis deſires it, till ſne 
goes. I welcome! ſaid I; Iam ſure I ſhall rejoice: 
Well, aid he, you are an ungrateful Baggage; 
but I am thinking it would be Pity, with theſe fair 
ſoft Hands, and that lovely Skin, (as he called it, and 
took hold of my Hand) that you ſhould return again to 
hard Work; as you muſt, if you go to your Father's ; 
and fo I would adviſe her to take a Houſe: in London, 
and let Lodgings to us Members of Parliament, when 
we come to Town; and ſuch a pretty Daughter as you 
may paſs for, will always fill her Houſe, and ſhe'll get 
2 great deal of Money. | | 
I was ſadly vex'd at this barbarous Joke; but was 
ready to cry before, and I guſh'd out into Tears, and 
endeavouring to get my Hand from him, but in vain): 
faid, L can expect no better from ſuch a rude Gentle - 
man: Your Behaviour, Sir, to me has been juſt of a 
Piece with theſe Words; nay, Iwill ſay 't, thoꝰ you were 
to be ever ſo angry. Iangry, Pamela! No, no, ſaid he, 
I have overcome all that; and as you are to go away, 1 
look upon you now as Mrs. Ferviss Gueſt, while you: 
both | ſtay, and not as my Servant, and ſo you-may” 
ſay what you will. But Pll tell youz Pamela, why you: 
need not take this Matter ih ſuch high Diſdain! --- Tou 
have a very pretty romantick Turn for Virtue, and all that 
And I don't ſuppoſe but you'll hold it ſtill; and no- 
body will be able to prevail upon you. But, my Child, 
fleeringly he ſpoke it) do hut conſider what a fine Op- 
portunity you will then have, for a Tale every Day to 
good Mother Ferwvis,. and what Subjects for Letter - 
writing to your Father and Mother, and what pretty 
Preachments you may hold 3 to the young Gentle- 
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men. Ad's my Heart! I think it would be the beſt 
Thing you and ſhe could do. F 
Fou do well, Sir, ſaid I, to even your Wit to ſuch 
a poor Maiden as me. But, Sir, let me ſay, that if 
you was not rich and great, and I poor and little, 
you would not inſult me thus — Let me ask you, Sir, 
if you think this becomes your fine Cloaths, and a 
aſter's Station? Why ſo ſerious, my pretty Pamela? 
faid he; Why ſo grave? and would kiſs me; but 
my Heart was full, and I ſaid, Let me alone! I 
avill tell you, if you was a King, and ſaid to me what 
you have done, that you are no Gentleman: And 1 
wort ſtay to be uſed. thus! I will go to the next Far- 
mer's, and there wait for Mrs. Fer vis, if ſhe muſt go: 
And Pd have you know, Sir, that I can ſtoop to the 
ordinary ſt Work of youu Scullions, for all theſe naſty 
ſoft Hands, ſooner than bear ſuch ungentlemanly Im- 
tations. £12 7 019 HTO YLEFRRV: 
Well, faid he, I ſent for you in, in high good Hu- 
mour; but tis impoſſible to hold it with ſuch an Im- 
pertinent: However Ill keep my Temper. But while 
Fee you here, pray dom t put on thoſe diſmal grave 
Looks: Why, Girl, you ſhould, forbear em, if it 
were but for your Pride-ſake; for the Family will 
think you are grieving to leave the Houſe. Then, 
Sir, ſaid I, I will try to convince them of the contrary, 
as well as your Honour; for I will endeayour to be 
more chearful while I ſtay, for that very Reaſon. 
Well, faid he, I will ſet this down by itſelf, as the 
firſt Time that ever what I advisd had any Weight 
with you. And I will ſay, ſaid I, as the firſt Advice 
you have given me of late, that was fit to be follow'd ! 
l wiſh, faid he, (Pm almoſt aſham'd to write it, 
ow Te „ 8 is! I with 5 had thee as 
nic another Way, as thou art in thy Repartees — 
And be laught'd, and I ſnarch'd- my Hand from zr 
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and I tripp'd away as faſt as I could. Ah! thought 
marry'd ! T'm ſure tis time you were marry d, or at 
this Rate no honeſt Maiden ought to live with you! 
Why, dear Father and Mother, to be ſure he 
grows quite a Rake! Well, you ſee, how ealy it is to 
2 from bad toworſe, when once People give way to 
— £551: i 


How would my poor Lady, had ſhe liv'd, have 
griev'd to ſee it! But may- be he would have been bet- 
ter then! "Tho, it ſeems, he told Mrs. Jer vis, he 
had an Eye upon me in his Mother's Life-time; and 
he intended to let me know as much by-the-bye, he 
told her! Here's Shameleſſneſs for you! — Sure the 
World muſt be near at an End i for all the Gentlemen 
about are as bad as he almoſt, as far as I can hear! —- 
And ſee the Fruits of ſuch bad Examples! There is 


Squire Martin in the Grove, has had three Lyings-in, 


it ſeems, in his Houſe, in three Manns paſey one by 

himſelf; and one by his Coachman; one by his 
Woodman; and yet he has turn'd none of them away. 
Indeed, how can he, when they but follow his own 
vile Example? There is he, and two or three more 
ſuch as he, within ten Miles of us; who keep Com- 
pany and hunt with our fine Maſter, truly; and I ſup- 
+ e he's never the better for: their Examples. Burt, 


eaven bleſs me, ſay I, and ſend me out of this wicked 


But, dear Father and Mother, what Sort of Crea- 
tures muſt the Womenkind be, do you think, to give 
way to ſuch Wickedneſs? Why, this it is that makes 


every one be thought of alike: And, alack a- day ip 


What a World we live in! for it is grown more a 
Wonder that the Men are reſiſted, than that the Wo- 
men comply. This, I ſuppoſe, makes me ſuch a Sauce- 
box, and Bold-face, and a Creature; and all becauſe 

Iwon't be a Sauce-box and Bold-face indeed. 


But 
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But I am r for theſe N one don't know 
what Arts and Stratagems theſe Men may deviſe to 
ain their vile Ends; and ſo I will think as well as 
can of theſe poor Creatures, and 1 them. For 
you u ſee by my ſad Story, and narrow Eſcapes, what 
rdſhips poor Maidens go thro”, whoſe Lot it is to 
out to Service; eſpecially to Houſes where there is 


80 
not the Fear of God, and good Rule kept by the Heads 


of the Family. 
You ſee I am quit grown grave and ſerious; ſo it 
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LETTER XXVII. 


Dear Tabs and Mather, EY 


OHN ſays you wept. when. you read ny u 

Letter, that he carryd. I am ſorry you 
let him ſee that; for they all miſtruſt alre y ho - 
Matters are; and as it is no Credit, that I have been 
attempted, tho' it is that I have "reſiſted; yet Tam 
ſorry they have Cauſe to think ſo evil of wy Maſter 
from any of us. 

Mrs. Fervis has made up der 3 with Mr. 
. and will ſtay in her Place. I am glad 
af it, for her own ſake, and for my Maſter's; 
the has a good Maſter: of him; ſo indeed all have, — 


pore mel — and he Has 2 good Houſekeeper: in 


Mr. ee it e took upon him to talk te to 
my Maſter, how faithful and careful of his Intereſts 


ſhe was, and how exact in her Accounts; and he 


told him, there was no Compariſon. between her Ac- 


counts and Mrs. Fewkes 8, ac the Lincolnſhire * 
(> 
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He ſaid ſo many fine Things, it ſeems, of Mrs. Ferwis, 
that my Maſter ſent for her in Mr. 8 
ſence, and ſaid, Pamela might come along with her: 
I ſuppoſe to mortify me, that I muſt go, while ſhe was 
to ſtay: But as, when I go away, I am not to go with 
her, nor was ſhe to go with me; ſo Idid not matter it 
much; only it would have been creditable to ſuch a 
poor 2526 that the Houſekeeper would bear me Com- 
if 1 went. | | 
* Said he to her, Well, Mrs. Fervis, Mr. Longman 
ſays you have made up your Accounts with him, with 
your uſual Fidelity and Exactneſs. I had a good mind 
to make you an Offer of continuing with me, if you 
can be a little ſorry for your haſty Words, which in- 
deed were not fo reſpectful as L have deſerv'd at your 
Hands. She ſeemed at a ſad Loſs what to ſay 
becauſe Mr. Longman was there; and ſhe could 
not ſpeak of the Occaſion of thoſe Words, which 
was. me... "+: „ SES 
Indeed, ſaid Mr. Longman, I muſt needs ſay before 
your Face, that ſince I have known my Maſter's Fa- 
mily, I have never found fuch good Management in it, 
nor ſo much Love and Harmony neither. I wiſh the 
| Lincolnſhire Eſtate was as well ſerv'd ! --- No more of 
that, ſaid my Maſter ; but Mrs. Ferwis may ſtay, if 
ſhe will; and here, Mrs. Ferwis, pray accept of this, 
which at the Cloſe of every Year's Accounts I will pre- 
ſent you with, beſides your Salary, as long as I find 
your Care ſo uſeful and agreeable. And he gave her 
five Guineas; She made him a low Curt ſy, and 
thanking him, look'd to me, as if ſhe- would have 
ſpoken to me. | LY ee ee 
He took her Meaning, I believe; for he ſaid, --— 
Indeed I love to encourage Merit and Obligingnels, 
Mr. Longman; but I can never be equally kind to 
Thoſe who don't deſerve it at my Hands, astothoſe who 
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do; and then he look'd full at me; Mr. Longman, 
continued he, I ſaid that Girl might come in with Mrs. 
28 becauſe they love to be always together. For 
rs. Fervis is very good to her, and loves her as well 
as if ſhe was her Daughter. But elſe Mr. Longman, 
interrupting. him, ſaid, Good to Mrs. Pamela! Ay, 
Sir, and ſo ſhe is, to beſure ! But every body muſt be 
good to her; for — a 
He was going on. But my Maſter ſaid, No more, 
no more, Mr. Longman. I ſee old Men are taken with 
etty young Girls, as well as. other Folks; and fair 
s hide many a Fault, where a Perſon has theArt to 
behave obligingly. Why, and pleaſe your Honour, 
faid Mr. Longman, every body and was going on, 
I believe to ſay ene more in my Praiſe; but 
— 1 N him, and ſaid, Not a Word more of 
this Pamela. I can't let her ſtay, Ill aſſure you; not 
only for her on Freedom of Speech, but her. Letter- 
e Fe all the Secrets of my Family. Ay! ſaid the 
| good old Man; I'm ſorry for that too! But, Sir--- No 
more, I ſay, faid my Maſter ; for my Reputation's ſo 
well known, (mighty fine, thought II) that I care not 
what any body writes or ſays of me: But to tell you 
the Truth, (not that it need go further) I think of 
changing my Condition ſoon; and, you know, young 
Ladies of Birth and Fortune will chuſe their own Ser- 
vants, and that's my chief-Reaſon why Pamela can't 
5 20 for the reſt, ſaid he, the Girl is a good ſort 
of Body, take her all together; tho I muſt needs ſay, a 
little pert, ſince my Mother's Death, in her Anſwers, 
and gives me two Words for one; which I can't bear; 
nor is there Reaſon I ſhould, you know, Mr. Long- 
man. No, to be ſure, Sir, ſaid he; but tis ſtrange 
methinks, ſhe ſhould be ſo mild and meek to every 
one of us in the Houſe, and forget herſelf ſo where 
ſhe ſhould ſhew moſt Reſpect! Very true, Mr. Long- 
man, {aid he; but ſo it is, Ill aſſure you; and it was 
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from ber Pertneſs, that Mrs. Ferwis and I had the 


Words: And I ſhould mind it the leſs, but that the 


Girl (there ſhe ſtands, I ſay it to her Face) has Wit 
and Senſe above her Years, and knows better. | 
I was in great Pain to ſay ſomething, but yet I knew 
not what, before Mr. Longman; and Mrs. Ferwis, 
bok'd at me, and walked to the Window to hide her 


Concern for me. At laft, I aid, It is for you, Sir 
Y, God 5 


to ſay what you pleaſe; and for me only to 
bleſs your Honour! gf fr FO 

Poor Mr. Longman falter d in his Speech, and was 
ready to cry. Said my inſulting Maſter to me, Why 
pr'ythee, Pamela, now, ſhew thyſelf as thou art, be- 
fore Mr, Longman. Can ſt not give him a Specimen 
of that Pertneſs which thou baff exercis d upon me 
ſometimes? s xt, 

Did he not, my dear Father and Mother, deſerve 
all the Truth to betold ? Yet I overcame myſelf, ſo far, 
as to ſay, Well, your Honour may play upon a poor 
Girl, that you know can anſwer you, but dare not. 
Why, prythee now, Inſinuator, ſaid he, ſay the 
worſt you can before Mr. Longman and Mrs. Fervit. 
I challenge. the utmoſt of thy Impertinence; and as 
| pou are going away, and have the Eove of every body, 

would be: a little juſtify'd to my Family, that you 
have no Reaſon to complain of Hardſhips from me, 
as I have of pert ſaucy Anſwers from you, beſides ex- 
poſing me-by.your-Letters. 


* 


Surely, Sir, ſaid I, I am of no Conſequence equal 


. 


to this, in your Honour er Fam: Ne a | 
to Ju HIS. 


Gentleman as you, my Maſter, 


yourſelf about me. I am glad Mrs. Fervis ſtays wit 
your Honour; and I know I have not deſerv'd to ſtay; 
and more than that, Ido t deſire to ftay. 
Ads-bobbers f ſaid Mr. Longman, and ran to me; 
don't ſay ſo, are ſo, dear Mrs. Pamela l We all 
pray down of your Knees, _ 
| f as 


love you dearly; 
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ask his Honour Pardon, and we will all become Plead- 
ers in a Body, and I, and Mrs. Fervis too, at the Head 
of it, to beg his Honour's Pardon, and to continue 

you, at leaſt till his Honour marries.— No, Mr. 
Longman, faid I, I cannot ask; nor will J ſtay, if I 
might. All I defire, is, to return to my poor Father 
and Mother; and tho? I love you all, I won't ſtay.--- 
O well-a-day, well-a-day! ſaid the good old Man, I 
did not expect this! When I had got Matters thus 
far, and had made all up for Mrs. Zerwis, I was in 
wh tx to have got a double Holiday of Joy for all 
the Family, in your Pardon too. Well, 175 my Ma- 
ſter, this is a little Specimen of what I told you, Mr. 
Longman. Lou ſee there's a Spirit you did not expect. 

Mrs. Fer vis told me after, that ſhe could oy 
no longer, to hear me ſo hardly uſed, and mu 
have ſpoken, had ſhe ſtay' d, what would never have 
been forgiven her; ſo ſhe went out. I look'd after 
her to go too; but my Maſter ſaid, Come, Pamela, 
give another Specimen, I deſire you, to Mr. Long- 
man: I am ſure you muſt, if you wil but ſpeak. 
Well, Sir, ſaid I, ſince it ſeems your Greatneſs wants 


to be juſtied by my Lowneſs, and I have no Deſire 
you ſhould ſuffer in the Sight of your Family, I 


will ſay, on my bended Knees,. (and ſo. I kneeled 
down) that I have been a very faulty, and a very 
ingrateful Creature to the beſt of Maſters: I have 

been very perverſe and ſaucy; and have deſerv'd 


opener. at your Hands, but to be turn'd out of 
a 


our Family with Shame and Diſgrace. I, therefore, 


ve nothing to ſay for myſelf, but that I am not 


worthy to ſtay, and ſo cannot wiſh to ſtay, and will 
not ſtay: And ſo God Almighty bleſs you, and 


you, Mr. Longman, and good Mrs. Fervis, and: 


every living Soul of the Family! and I will pray for 


you all as long as I live:—And ſo I roſe up, and why 
b 99A DOT 10 DOD YOU DAE 7 (29> Wee 
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forced to lean upon my Maſter's Elbow-Chair, or I 
ſhould have ſunk down. „ | 
The poor old Man wept more than I, and faid, 
Ads-bobbers, was ever the like heard? Tis too much, 
too much; I can't bear it. As T hope to live, Iam 
quite melted. Dear Sir, forgive her: The poor 
Thing prays for you; ſhe prays for us all! She owns 
her Fault; yet won't be forgiven? I profeſs I know - 
not what to make of it. © 
My Maſter himſelf, harden'd Wretch as he was, 
feem'd a little moy'd, and took his Handkerchief our 
of his Pocket, and walk'd to the Window: What 
Sort of a oy is it? ſaid he. And then getting a 
little more Hard- heartedneſs, he ſaid, Well, Dis 
may be gone from my Preſence, thou 1 
ley of Inconſiſtence! but you ſhan't ſtay after your 
= in the —.— Sie, Bil ce v6 fd 1 4 
ay, pray, Sir, pray, Sir, ſaid t | an,. 
relent a little. Ab- heartlikins? ou young Gentle- 
men are made of Iron and Steel, I think: Pm ſure, 
ſaid he, my Heart's turn d into Butter, and is running 
away at my Eyes. I never felt the like before. 
5 Said my Maſter, with an Wer Tone, Get out 
: of my Preſence, Hufly; · I can't bear you in my 
| Sight. Sir, ſaid I, I'm going as faſt as I can. 
ut indeed, my dear Father and Mother, my Head 
was ſo giddy, and my Limbs trembled ſo, that I was 
forc'd to go holding by the Wainſcot all the way 
with both my Hands, and thought I ſhould not have 
got to the Door: But when I did, as I hop'd. this. 
would be my laſt Interview with this terrible hard- 
hearted Maſter, I turn'd about, and made a low 
Curt'ſy, and faid, God bleſs you, Sir! God bleſs _ 
; you, Mr. Longman! And I went into the Lobby 
leading to the great Hall, and dropt into the firſt 
Chair; for I could get no further a good while. L 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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. ] leave all theſe Things to your Reflection, my 
dear Parents; but I. can write no more. My poor 
Heart's almoſt broke f Indeed it is.---O when ſhall I 
get away f--- Send me, good God, in Safety, once 
more to ny . Father's peaceful Cot ! and there 


the worſt that can happen will be Joy in Rerfection to 
. Tour diſtreſſed Daughter. 


bs My dear Father and Mother, 


1 Muſt write on, tho I ſhall come ſo ſoon; for now 
T have hardly any thing elſe to do. For I have 
finiſh'd all that lay upon me to do, and only wait the 
pond Time of: ſetting out. Mrs. Fervis ſaid, I muſt. 

e low ee Bhs what I had laid out; and ſo 
would have preſented me with two Guineas of her 
Five; but I could not take them of her, becauſe, 
poor Gentlewoman !. the pays old Debts for her Chil- 
dren that were extravagant, and wants them herſelf. 
This, tho', was very good. in her. eb" 
I am ſorry, Iſhall have but little to bring with me; 
but I know you won't, you are ſo-good !---and I will 
work the harder when 1 come: home, if I can get a 
little Plain-work, or any thing to do. But all your 
Neighbourhood is ſo poor, that I fear I ſhall want 
Work; but.may- be Dame Mumford can help me to 
<> from ſome good Family ſhe is acquainted 
W | | 


Here, what a ſad Thing it is! I have been brought 
up wrong, as Matters ſtand. For, you know, my good : 
Lady, now in Heaven! loy'd: Singing and a . 

; and, 


- 
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and, as:ſhe would have it I had a Voice, ſhe made 
me learn both; and often and bften- has ſhe made 

| me ſing her an innocent Song, and a good Pf 

5 too, and dance before her. And I muſt learn to 

: flower and draw too, and to work fine Work with 

; my Needle; why, all this too I have got pretty to- 
lerably at my 1 End, as they ſay; and ſhe usd 
to praiſe me, and was a good Judge of fuch Mat- 
M i AS 1 

Well now, what is all this to the Pu as 
Things have turn'd about? r poſe, 

Why, no more nor leſs, than that I am like the 
Graſhopper in the Fable, which I have read of in my 
Lady's Books; and I will write it down, in the very 


\ 
i} 
[ 


Words: 

7 4 As the Ants were airing their Proviſions one 

I * Winter, a hungry Graſhopper (as ſuppoſe it was 

e * poor I) ' begg'd a Charity of them. They told 

* him, That he ſhould have wrought in Summer, if he 

0 * would not have wanted in Winter. Well, ſays 

r the Graſhopper, but I was not idle neither; for I 

“ ſung out the whole Seaſon. Nay, then, faid they, 

be ©« you'll &en do well to make a merry Yer of it, 

. | and dance in Winter to the Tune you ſung in 

7 « Summer.” enen 

ll So I ſhall make a fine Figure with my Singing and 

a my Dancing, when I come home to you? Nay, I 

* doubt, I ſhall even be unfit for a May- day Holiday- 

at time; for theſe Minuits, Rigadoons, and French | 
0 Dances, that I have been practiſing, will make me but | 
d il Company for my rural Milk-maid Companions that : 

| are to be. To be ſure I had better, as Things ſtand, | 

bt have learn'd to waſh and ſcour and brew and bak | 
d and ſuch-like. But I hope, if I can't get Work, an 
5p can get a Place, to learn theſe ſoon, if any W ill 
d | | | ve | 
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have the Goodneſs to bear with me, till I can learn. 
For, I bleſs God, I have an humble, and a teachable 
Mind, for all what my Maſter ſays; and, next to hit 
Grace, that is all my Comfort: For I ſhall think 
nothing too mean that is honeſt. It may be a little 
hard at firſt, but woe to my proud Heart, if I ſhall 
find it ſo, on Trial! for I will make it bend to its 
Condition, or will break ie. 

I have read of a good Biſhop, that was to be burnt 
for bis Religion; and he try'd bow he could bear it, 
by putting bis Fingers into the lighted Candle: So [ 

tother Day, try d, when Rachel's Back was turn'd, i 


I could not ſcour the Pewter Plate ſhe had begun. 1 


ſee I could do't by Degrees; tho' I pliſter d my Hand 
in two Places. 

All Kr * is, — 2 get 1 
eno I would not ſpoil my Fingers by this rough 
Work. But if 1 an" hope to make my N 
red as a Blood-pudden, and as hard as a Beechen 
Trencher, to accommodate them to my Condition. 
Bur J muſt break off, here's ſomebody coming. 


Tis only our Harnat with a Meſſage from Mrs. 


Jer vis.—. But, hold, here is fomebody elſe.— Well, 


Jam as much frighted as were the City Mouſe and 
the Country Mouſe in the ſame Book of Fables, at 

every thing that ſtirs. Oh! I have a Power of theſe 
Things to entertain you with in Winter Evenings, 
when I come home. If I can but get Work, with a 
little Time for Reading, I hope we ſhall be very hap- 
Py, over our Peat Fires. „ 
What made me hint to you, that I ſhould bring 
but little with me, is this: Fo 8 
Lou muſt. know, I did intend to do, as I have 


- HH I O—_T., =. 


this Afternoon: And that is, I took all n 
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and all my Linen, and I divided them into three Par- 


; cels, as I had before told Mrs. Ferwis I intended to 


Lam to go away on Thurſday Morning betimes; ſo, 
tho I know you don't doubt my Honeſty, I beg you 
will look over my poor Matters, and let every one 
have what belongs to them; for, ſaid I, you know I 
am reſolvd to take with me only what I can properly 
call my own. | | Ip 
Said ſhe; (I did not know her Drift then; to be 
ſure, ſhe meant well; but I did not thank her for it, 
when I did know it) Let your Things be brought 
down into the green Room, and I will do any thing 
you would have me loo 

With all my Heart, ſaid I, green Room or any- 


where; but I think you might ſtep up, and ſee ein 


However, I fetch'd em down, and laid them in 
three Parcels, as before; and, when I had done, I 
went down to call her up to look at tem. 

Now, it ſeems, ſhe had prepared my Maſter for 
this Scene, unknown to me; and in this green Room 


was a Cloſet, with a Saſh-door and a Curtain before 


itz for there ſhe puts her Sweet-meats and ſuch Things; 
and ſhe did it, it ſeems, to turn bis Heart, as know- 
ing what I intended, I ſuppoſe thathe ſhould make me 
take the Things; and if he had, I ſhould have made 


Money of them, to help us when we got together; 


for, to be ſure, I could never have appear d in them. 
Well, as I was ſaying, he had got, unknown to me, 
in this Cloſet; I ſuppole while I went to call Mrs. 


Jer vis: And ſhe ſince told me, it was at his Deſire, 


when ſhe told him ſomething of what I intended, 
or elſe ſhe would not have done it: Tho' I have 
Reaſon, Im ſure to remember the laſt Cloſet- 


So 
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So I aid, when ſhe came up, Here, Mrs. Jervit, 
is the firſt Parcel; I will ſpread it all abroad: Theſe 
are the Things my Lady gave me. In the firſt 
place, ſaid 1 and ſo I went on deſcribing the Cloaths 
and Linen my Lady had given me, mingling Bleſſings 
as I proceeded, for her Goodneſs to me; and when [ 
had turn'd over that Parcel, I faid, Well, fo much 
_— the firſt Parcel, Mrs Ferwis ; that was my Lady's 
Now I come to the Preſents of my dear virtuous 
Mafter : Hay, you know, Cloſet for that! Mrs. Fer- 
vic. She laugh'd, and faid, I never ſaw ſuch a co- 
mical Girl in my Life. But go on. I will, Mrs. Fer- 
vis, ſaid I, as ſoon as I have open d the Bundle: for 
I was as brisk and as pert as could be, little thinking 
who teard' me. 7 oe 9 ng” | 
Now here, Mrs. Jervis, ſaid I, are my ever worthy 
Maſter's Preſents ; and then I particulariz'd all thoſs 
in the ſecond Bundle. YO gs Uh ee | 
After which, I'turn'd to my own, and faid, 
Now, Mrs. Fervis, comes poor Pamela's Bundle, 
and a little one it is, to the others. Firſt,” here is a 
Calico Night-gown, that I uſed to wear o Morn- 
ings. *Twill be rather too good for me when I get 
home; but T muſt have ſomething. Then there is 
à 4 quilted Callimanco Coat, and a Pair of Stockens J 
bought of the Pedlar, and my Straw-hat with blue 
Strings ; and a Remnant of Scozs Cloth, which will 
make two Shirts and two Shifts, the ſame I have on, 
for my poor Father and Mother. And here are four 
other Shifts; one the Fellow to that I have on; ano- 
ther pretty good one, and the other two old fine ones, 
that will ſerve me to turn and wind with at home 
for they are not worth _— behind me; and 
here are two Pair of Shoes; I have taken the Lace 
off, which I will burn, and may-be will _— me 
| ome 
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ſome little Matter at a Pinch, with an old filver 
Buckle or two. | £99 


What do you laugh for, Mrs. Fervis ? ſaid I. 


Why you are like an April Day; you cry and laugh 
in a Breath. 1 e tn 0 
Well, let me ſee; ay, here is a Cotton Handker - 
chief I bought of the Pedlar; there ſhould be an- 
other ſomewhere. O here it is! And here too are 
my new- bought knit Mittens. And this is my new 


Flannel Coat, the Fellow to that I have on. And in 


this Parcel pinn'd together, are ſeveral Pieces of 
inted Calico, Remnants of | Silks, and ſuch- like, 
t, if good Luck ſhould happen, and I ſhould” 
get Work, would ſerve for Robings and Facings, 
and ſuch-like Uſes. And here too are a Pair of | 
Pockets; they are too fine for me; but I have no 
worſe. Bleſs me! ſaid I, I didn't think I had fo 


many good Things? 


Well, Mrs. Fervis, ſaid I, you have ſeen all my 
Store, and I will now fit down, and tell you a Piece 
of my Mind. anon R646 e 

Be brief then, ſaid ſhe, my good Girl; for ſhe 
was afraid, ſhe ſaid afterwards, that I ſhould ſay too 
much. 5 N | ls : - I 

Why then the Caſe is this: I am to enter upon a 
Point of Equity and Conſcience, Mrs. Ferwis ; and I 


muſt beg, if you love me, you'd let me have my 


own: Way. | Thoſe. Things there of my Lady's, I can 
have no Claim to, ſo as to take them away; for ſhe 
pave them me, ſuppoſing I was to wear them in her 

ervice; and to do Credit to her bountiful- Heart. 
But fince I am to be turn'd away, you know, I can-' 
not wear them at my poor Father's; for I ſhould. 
bring all the little Village upon my Back: And ſo l 
reſolye not to have hem. if „ $50 e 


'Vor. I. e Then, 
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Then, Mrs. Jer vic, aid I, I have far leſs Right to 


theſe of 1 my worthy Maſter's. For you ſee: what was 


his Intention in giving them to me. So they were to 
be the Price of 9 and. if L could. —— 


of them, I ſhould tt think I ſhould never proſp with 


them; and beſides, you know, Mrs. Fer vit, if I would 


not do the good Gentleman's Work, why ſhould I 

— his Wages? So in Conſcience, in Honour, in 

every thing, I have nothing to ter erh thou ſecond 
wicked Bundle: 

22 laid 2 come to my Arms, my dear third Par- 


= my 
el Rap that- is — in —. when I forfeit a 
Title to that Innocence that I hope will ever be a 
Pride of my Life; and then I am ſure it will be my 
higheſt. Comfort at m = Death, when all the Riches 
and Pomps of the World wil be worſe than the 


vileſt Rugs that can be worn by Beggars! And ſol. 


hugg'd my third Bundle. 


me) — thing I ou more to trouble you _ and 

8 

8 are Four 8 you know, that came out 

of my e. Lady's Pocket, when ſhe oy'd, thar, with 
ſome Silver, my Maſter gave me: Now theſe ſame 
Four Guineas ent: to my poor Father and Mother, 
and they have broken them; but would make them 
up, if — And if you 75 it ſhould be ſo, it 
ſhall. ' y tell me your Mind: As to 
ths Three 1 2 Death, do you 
think, as e e 1 may e ſuppoſed to be 
5 ?*— By Quits, I cannot mean, that my poor 

Services ſhould be equal to my Ladys Goodneſs; 
for that's impoſſible. But as all her Learning and 
Education of me, as Matters have turn'd, will be 


of Moy Service to pd for it bad been Tm 
or 


0 


Companion of m . and the Wit - 
lonely; cad 1 may I never deſerve the 


, faid I, Mrs. Ferwis, (and ſhe. wept to hear 
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for me to have been brough * An 1 


to be ſure; for that I bay türn to at laſt, if 1 
can't get a Place (and you know, in Places too, 


one is de o ſuch 1 7 nn 25 are dreadful 


to think of): So To 
as I return all - $009 Thing s:the gave 2 whe- 
ther I may not fe "EY litle Services againſt my 
Keeping; becauſe, Learning is not 
now in the Queſtion ; 14 1 I am ſure my dear good 
Lady would have thought ſo, had ſhe f/ d: But that, 
too, is now out of the Queſtion. Well then, if 5 
would ask, Whether in above this Year that 10 have 
wd with my Maſter,” as T am reſoly d to leave all 
ks Gifts'behind me, 1 may not have ear d, beſides 
my Keeping, cheſe Pour Guiness; and theſe” poor 

Cloaths here upon my Back, and in my third Bundle? 
No tell me your”! ind! freely, Without F aur or 
Aleccton. eee 5 « 

Alas 1 my dear Maiden, ad hes! 6 tg 2 
unable to-ſpeak to you at all: To be d it win be a 
the higheſt Affront that can be offer'd, for you to 
leave any of theſe Things behind you; and you muſt 
take all your Bundles with you, or my Maſter will 
never forgive you. 

Well, well, Mrs, Jervit, ſaid I, I domt care; I 
have been too much uſed to be ſnubb'd and hardly 
treated by my Maſter, of late. I have dotie him no 
Harm; and I ſhall always pray for him, and wiſh, 
him 1 5 2 But I dont deſerve theſe Things; I 
know I don't. Then I can't wear 'em, if I ald 
take them; ſo they can be of no Uſe to me: And 
Itruſt I ſhall not want the poor Pittance, that is all 1 
deſire, to keep Life and Soul together. Bread and 
Water I can live upon, Mrs. Ferwis, with Content. 
Water I ſhall get any-where ; and if I can't get me 
2 Iwill live like a in Winter upon Hips and 


lows 
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Haws, and at other times upon. Pig-nuts, and Po- 
tatoes, or Turneps, or any thing, So what Occaſion 
have I for theſe Things ? But all I ask is about 
theſe four Guineas, and if you think I need not return 
them, that is all I want to know ?---T'o be ſure, my 
Dear, you need not, ſaid ſhe, you have well earn'd 
them by that Waiſtcoat only. No, I think not /o, 
in that only; but in the Linen, and other Things, do 
you think I have? Yes, yes, ſaid the, and more. 
And my Keeping allow'd for, I mean, ſaid I, and 
theſe 17 8 Cloaths on my Back, beſides? Remember 
that, Mrs. Ferwvis. Ves, my dear Odd-ones, no 
doubt you haye i Well then, ſaid I; I am as happy 
as a Princeſs. I am quite as rich as I wiſh to be 
And, once more, my dear third Bundle, I will hug 
thee to my Boſom. And I beg you'll ſay nothing of 
all this till I am gone, that my Maſter mayn't be ſo 
angry, but that I may go in Peace; for my Heart, 
without 3 Matters, will be ready to break to 
pact with-you all. cit 0 obo nab wen 1 ls 
Now, Mrs. Fervic, ſaid I, as to one Matter more: 
And that is my Maſter's laſt Uſage of me, before 
Mr, Lozgman.---Said ſhe, Pr'ythee, dear Pamela, ſtep 
to my Chamber, and fetch me a Paper [ left on m 
Table. I have ſomething to ſhew you in it. I will, 
faid I, and ſtept down; but that was only a Fetch to 
take the Orders of my Maſter, I found. It ſeems he 
ſaid, he thought two or three times to have burſt 
out upon me; but he could not ſtand ir, and wiſh'd 
I might not know he was there. But I tript up again 
ſo nimbly, (for there was no Paper) that I juſt ſaw 
his Back, as if coming out of that green Room, and 
going into the next to it, the firſt Door that was 
open. I whipt in, and ſhut the Door, and bolted it. 
O Mrs. Fervis, {aid I, what have you done by me? 
I ſee I can't conſide in any body, I am beſet on 
all Hands! Wretched, wretched Pamela. where ok 
A | | thou 
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thou expect a Friend, if Mrs. Jer vis joins to ny 
me thus? --- She made ſo man Proteſtations, (tel 


ing me all, and that he''own'd I had made him wipe 
his — two or three times, and ſaid ſhe hop'd it 
have a good Effect, and remember'd me, that 
T had ſaid nothing but would rather move Com 
fron than Reſentment) that I forgave her. But b 


that I was ſafe from this Houſe! for never poor 


Creature ſure. was ſo fluſter'd as I have been, for 


fo many Months together! I am called down-from 
this moſt tedious Werren eee what will next 


RO" 
1 our dutiful Daughter. 


Mrs. Fervis lays, the i is fure I ſhall have the Cha- 
riot to carry me home to you. "Tho? this will 

look too great for me, 81 | 
not —— away quite in Diſgrace. The m_ 


| ling Chariot is come from Lincolnſhire, and 
| —1 f 


ſhall mas, for mau | 


hn I * _ _ ——— 
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LETTER XXIX. 


ys Y 45 Father and Mother, | 


2 — again, tho, may-be, I ſhall bring it to you 
in my Pocket myſelf For I ſhall have no Write- 
nor Writing-time, I hope, when I come to you. 
T is is Wedneſday — and 1 ſhall, I hope, ſer 
out to you I — Morning; but I have had : 
more Trials, and more Vexation; but of another 
Corpplexion 505 a ge; tho* all from the ſame 
Quarter. 


4 - oh wo Feſter⸗ 
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Yeſterday my Maſter, after he came from Hunt. 
ſent for me. I went with great Terror; for 
I expected he would ſtorm, and be in l fine Paſ- 
ſion with me for my Freedom of Speech before: 
80 I was reſolvd to begin firſt, with Submiſſion, 
to diſarm his Anger; and I fell upon my Knees as 
ſoon as I ſaw him; and 1 ſaid, Good Sir, let me 
beſeech you, as you hope to be forgiven yourſelf, 
and for the ſake of my dear good Lady your Mo- 
ther, who recommended me to you with her laſt 
Words, to forgive me all my Faults: And only grant 
me this Favour, the laſt I have to ask you, that you 
will let me depart. your Houſe with Peace and Quiet- 
neſs of Mind, that I may take ſuch a Leave of my 
dear Fellow- ſervants as befits me; and that my Heart 
be not quite broken. An on 5A. 1 
Hie took me up, in a kinder manner, than ever 
I chad known; gad he ſaid, Shut the Door, Pa- 
mela, and cometome in my Cloſet: I want to have 
a little ſerious Talk with you. Ho can I, Sir, ſaid 
I, how can 1? and wrung my Hands ! O pray, Sir, 
let me go out of your Preſence, I beſeech you. 
-By-the that made me, faid he; Vi} do you no 
Harm. Shut the Parlour-door, and come to me in 


He then went into his Cloſet, which is his Li- 
brary, and full of rich Pictures beſides ;- a noble 
Apartment, tho' called a Cloſet, and next the pri- 
vate Garden, into which it has a Door that Gpens. 
J hut the Parlour-door, as he bid me; but Rood 
at it irreſolute. Place ſome Confidence in me ſurely, 
ſaid he, you may, when I have ſpoken thus ſolemnly. 
So I crept towards him with trembling Feet, and my 
Heart _—_ thro* my Handkerchief. Come in 
ſaid he, when I bid you. I did ſo. Pray, Sir, ſai 
I, pity and ſpare me. I will, ſaid he, as I hope to be 
dad. He fat down upon a rich Settee; and took 
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hold of my Hand, and faid; Don't doubt me, Pa- 
mela. From this Moment I will no more confi- 
der you as my Servant; and I deſire you'll not uſe 
me with Ingratitude for the Kindneſs I am going to 
expreſs towards = This a little embolden'd me; 
and he ſaid, holding both my Hands in his, You 
have too much Wit and good Senſe not to diſcover, 
that I, in ſpite of my Heart, and all the Pride of it, 
cannot but love you. Yes, look up to me, my ſweet- 
fac'd Girl! I muſt fay I love you; and have put 
on a Behaviour to yon, that was much againſt my 
Heart, in hopes to frighten you to my Purpoſes. You 
ſee T own it ingenuouſly; and don't play your Sex 
upon me for it. 1 £6 1 
Il was unable to ſpeak, and he ſeeing me too much 
oppreſsd with Confuſion to go on in that Strain, ſaid, 
Well, Pamela, let me know in what Situation of 
Life is your Father: I know he is a poor Man; but 
is he as low and as honeſt, as he was WI my Mother 
roolpyog?-+ ch 4 175, NPE OB YE 9D THC UM 
Then TI could, ſpeak a little; and with a down 
Look, (and I felt my Face glow like Fire) I ſaid, 
Yes, Sir, as poor and as honeſt'too; and that is my 
Pride. Says e, I will do ſomething for him, if it 
be not your Fault, and make all your Family happy. 
Ah! Sir, ſaid I, he is happier already than ever he can 
be, if his Daughter's Innocence is to be the Price of 
your Favour. And I beg you will not ſpeak to me 
on the only Side that can wound me. I have no De- 
ſign of that ſort, ſaid he. O Sir, ſaid I, tell me not 
ſo, tell me not ſo!-—"Tis eaſy, ſaid he, for me to be 
the Making of your Father, without injuring you. 
Well, Sir, ſaid I, if this can be done, let me know 
how; and all I can do with Innocence ſhall be the 
Study and Practice of my Life. But Oh] what can 
ſuch a poor Creature as Ido, and do my Duty? Said 
He, e Lo Aha or-Fortnight * 


” 
1 


and behave yourſelf with Kindneſs to me: I ftoop 
. to beg it of you, and you ſhall ſee all ſhall turn out 
beyond your Expectation. I fee, faid he, you are 
going to anſwer otherwiſe than I would have you; 
and I begin to be vex'd I ſhould thus meanly ſue ; 
and fo I will fay, that your Behaviour before honeſt 
Longman, when I uſed you as I did, and you could 
fo well have vindicated yourſelf, has quite charm'd 
me. And tho? I am not pleaſed with all you faid 
- Yeſterday while I was in the Cloſet, yet you have 
moy'd: me more to admire you than before; and I 
am awaken'd to ſee more Worthineſs in you, than 
ever I ſaw in any Lady in the World. All the Ser- 
vants, from the higheſt to the loweſt, doat upon 
you, inſtead of envying you; and look upon you in 
fo ſuperior a Light, as ſpeaks what you ought to be. 
I have ſeen more of your Letters than you imagine, 
(This ſurpris'd me!) and am quite overcome with 
your charming manner of Writing, ſo free, fo eaſy, 


and many of your Sentiments ſo much above your 


' Years, and your Sex; and all put together, makes 


me, as I tell you, love you to Extravagance. Now, 


Pamela, when I have ah ws ſo low as to acknow- 
ledge all this, oblige me only to ſtay another Week or 
Fortnight, to give me Time to bring about ſome cer- 
ain Affairs; and you ſhall ſee bow much you ſhall 
find your Account in it. Fe i 
I, trembled to find my poor Heart giving way. O 
good Sir, ſaid I, ſpare Sy 125 Maiden, that cannot look 
up to you, and ſpeak. My Heart is full: And why ſhould 
vyou wiſh to undo me! --Only oblige me, (aid he, to ſtay 
a Fortnight longer, and John ſhall carry Word to your 
Father, that I will ſee him in the Time, either here 
or at the Swan in his Village. O Sir, ſaid I, my Heart 
will burſt; but on my bended Knees, I beg you to 
let me go To- morrow, as I deſign'd: And don't 
offer to tempt a poor Creature, whoſe whole Wil 
| | WO 
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would be to do yours, if my Virtue would permit. It 
ſhall permit it, ſaid he; for I intend no Injury to you, 
God is my Witneſs! --- Impoſſible! ſaid I; I cannot, 
Sir, believe you after what has paſled: How man 
Ways are there to undo poor Creatures! Good G 
protect me this one Time, and ſend me but to my 
dear Father's Cot in Safety! Strange, damn'd Fate! 
ſays he, that when I hes ſo ſolemnly, I can't be be- 
lied! What ſhould J believe, Sit? aid I; what can 
believe? What have you ſaid, but that I am to ſtay 
a ay longer ? and what then is to become of 
me? --- My Pride of Birth and Fortune (damn them 
both! ſaid he, ſince they cannot obtain Credit with 
you, but muſt add to your Suſpicions) will not let me 
ſtoop at once; and I ask you but for a Fortnight's 
Stay, that after this Declaration, I may pacify thoſe 
proud Demands upon me. RR __ 

O how my Heart throbb'd! and I began, for I did 
not know what I did, to ſay the Lord's Prayer. None 
of your Beads to me, Pamela! (aid he; thou art a per- 
fect Nun, I think. | . 
But ſaid aloud, with my Eyes lifted up to Heaven, 
* 8 not rey. lere ur- e 8 8 om 
Avi m Hie me in his Arms, 
and laid, Well. my dear Girl, then you ſtay this Fort- 
night, and you ſhall ſee what will do for you. —- Tl 
leave you a Moment, and walk into the next | 
to give you time to think of it, and to ſhew you 
| hey as upon you. Well, this, I thought, did 
not look atnuls, 


He went out, and I was tortur'd with twenty dif- 

. ferent Thoughts in a Minute; ſometimes I thought, 
that to ſtay a Week or Fortnight longer in this 

. Houſe to obey him, while Mrs. Ferwis was with me, 
could do no great Hare 7 But then, thought I, 1 
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go I know what I may be able to do? 7 have -with- 
ſtood his Anger; but may I not relent at his Rindne ſi 
How ſhall I tand % / — Well, 115 thought 


J, by the ſame protecting Grace in which Paley $ 
confide !-—But then, what has he promiſed? Why be 
will make my poor Father and Mother's Life "co 


fortable. O, ſaid I to myſelf, that is a rich Thou s 05 
Ges 


but let me not dwell upon it, for fear l ſhould in 
it to my Ruin. What can he do for me, poor Girl as 
Iam ! What can his Greatneſs ſtoop to! He talks, 
thought I, of bis Pride of Heart, and Pride'of Con- 
dition; O theſe are in his Head, and in his Heart too, 
or he would not confeſs them to me at ſuch an Inſtant. 
Well then, thought I, this can be only to ſeduce me 
le has promiſed nothing. But Tam to ſee what he 
will do, if I ſtay a Fortnight; and this Fortnight, 
thought 1 again, is no ſuch great Matter; and I al 
ihe: in a few Days, h how. he carri it. == But then, 
. when I again reflected pon the iſtance r him 
me, and his now open Declaration of Love, as he 
called it, and that after this, he Would talk with me 


on that Subject more plainly than ever, and I ſhould | 


be leſ arm'd, m A to withſtand him; and then! 
bethought myſelf, why, if he meant no "Diſhonour, 
be ſhould not 17 before, Mrs, Fer vis; and the odi- 
ous frightful Cloſet came again into my Flead, and my 
narrow Eſcape upon it; and boy eaf! Yi might be for 
him to ſend Mrs, Yer ervis and the Maids out of the way; 
and ſo that all che Miſchief he deſign'd tne: 5 hr be 
brought about in leſs than chat Time; I reſoly'd to go 
away, and truſt all to Providence, and nothin a 
my elf. And how ought I to be thankful og. M 
nde —25 you ſhall hear. er 


| But j juſt as * "PEPE writ. to this "Price Job Ends 
ie Work, Seb ol hp Re Wt 
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happy as you can Wiſh, ſaid he, I do aſſure yu: 
And 1 here: 
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and fo I will ſend ſo far as I have written, and hope, 
by to-morrow Night, to ask your Bleſſings, at your 
own. poor, but happy Abode, and tell you the reſt 
by Word of Mouth; and ſo I reſt, till then, and for 


| Your dutiful Daughter. 
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My dear Father and Mother, DYE 
1 Will continue my Raunen becauſe, may-be, 
1 ſhall like to read it, when I am with you, co 
ſee what Dangers I have been enabled to eſcape; and 
tho! I bring it along with me. TORT: 
I told you my Reſolution; m beppy Reſolution, 
as I have Reaſon to think it: A _ he came in 
again, with great Kindneſs in his Looks, and ſaid, I 


make no «Og; Pamela, you will ſtay this Fortnight 


to oblige me. I knew not how to frame my Words 
ſo as to deny, and yet not make him ſtorm. But, ſaid 
I, Forgive, Sir, your poor diſtreſſed Maiden. I know” 
I cannot: poſſibly deſerve any Favour at your Hands, 
conſiſtent with Virtue; and I beg you will let me go 
r Father. Why, ſaid he, thou art the verieſt 


to m 
Fool that. I ever knew. I tell: you I will ee you : 


Father; Ill ſend for him hither to-morrow, in my 
Travelling Chariot, if you will; and IIl let him know ” 
what I intend' to do for him and v What, Sir, 
may I ask you, can that be? Your Honour's; noble 


Eſtate may eaſily make bim happy, and not unuſe- 
ful perhaps to 900 in ſome reſpect or other. But 


what Price am I to pay for all this? Vou ſhall be 


Iwill now give you this Purſe,” in which 
F6 11 are 
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Sir, faid1. 


are Fifty Guineas, which 1 will allow your Father 


yeah, and find an Employ ſuitable to his Liking, 


to deſerve that and more: Pamela, he ſhall never 
Want, 5 upon it. I would have given you 
ſtill more for him; but that perhaps you'd ſuſpect I 
intended it as a Deſign upon you. --- O Sir, ſaid I, 
take back your Guineas; I will not touch one, nor 
will my Father, I am ſure, till he knows what is to 
be done for them ; and particularly what is to be- 
come of me. Mhy then, Pamela, ſuid he, ſuppoſe 
I find a Man of Probity and genteel Calling for a 
Husband for you, that ſhall make you a Gentlewoman 
as long as you live? I want no Husband, Sir, ſaid 
I; for now I began to fee him in all his black Co- 
jours! But being in his Power fo, I thought J 
would a little diſſemble. But, ſaid he, you are fo 
pretty, that go where you will, you'll never be free 
from the Deſigns of ſome or other of our Sex; and | 
Mall think I don't anfwer the Care of my dying Mo- 
ther for you, who committed you to me, if 1 don't 
provide you a Husband, to protect your Virtue and 


. Innocence; and a worthy one I have thought of 


N u. LNG 
* black, perfidious Creature! thought T, what an 
Implement art thou in the Hands of Lucifer, to ruin 


the innocent Heart! — But till I diſſembled; for! 


fear d much both him and the Place I was in. But, 
whom, . have you thought of ? Why, ſaid 
he, young Mr. Wilkams, my Chaplain, in Lincolu- 
Fozre, who will hang happy. Does he know, 

any thing of your Honour's Intentions ?--- 
No, my Girl, ſaid he, and kiſſed me (much againſt 
my Will; for his very Breath was now Poiſon to 
me); but his Dependence on my Favour, and your 
Beauty and Merit, will make him rejoice at my 
Kindneſs to him. — Well; Sir, ſaid I, then it is 
time enough to conſider of this Matter; and this 
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cannot hinder me from going to my Father's: For 
what will ani boy by Wor nry longer ſignify to this? 
| Your Honour's Care and Goodneſs may extend to me 
there as well as here; and Mr. Williams, and all 
the World, ſhall know that I am not aſham'd of my 
_ Father's Poverty. LTH) 4% Soaps 1. 

He would kiſs me again, and I ſaid, If I am to 
think of Mr. Williams, or any body, I beg you'll not 
be ſo free with me: That is not pretty, Pm fure. Well, 
ſaid he, but you ſtay this next Fortnight, ' and im that 
time PII have both Milliams and your Father here; 
for I will have the Match concluded in my Houſe; 
and when I have brought it on, you ſhall ſettle it as 
you pleaſe together. Mean time take and ſend only 
theſe Fifty Pieces to your Father, as an Earneſt of my 
Favour, and I'll make you all happy.-—Sir, ſaid I, I 
by at leaſt two Hours to conſider of this. I-ſhall, 
ſaid he, be gone out in one Hour, and I would have 
you write to your Father, what I propoſe, and John 
ſhall carry it on purpoſe, and he ſhall take the Purſe 
with him for the good' old Man, if you approve it. 
Sir, ſaid I, I will then let you know in one Hour my 
Reſolution. Do fo, ſaid he; and gave me another 
Kiſs, and let me go. VR FOG: 3 

O how I rejoiced T had got out of his Clutches! --- 
So I write you this, that you may ſee how Matters 

ſtand; for I am refoly'd to come away, if poſſible. 
Baſe, wicked, treacherous Gentleman, as he is? 
So here was a Trap laid for your poor Pamela I 
tremble to think of it! - O what a Scene of Wic- 
kedneſs was here laid down for all my wretched Life?! 
Black-hearted Wretch ! how I hate him For at firſt, 
as you'll fee by what I have written, he would have 
made me believe other Things; and this of Mr. WL 
 tiams, I believe, came into his Head after he walked 

out from bis Cloſet, as] ſuppoſe, to give himſelf time 
e GS REF Og” 9: 81 2 hr OUT OP ca; 191 mw 
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to think how to delude me better: But the Covering 
Was now too thin, and eaſy to be ſeen through. 

I went to an ee aid the firſt thing 1 did, | 
Was to Write to him; for! thought it was beſt not 

to ſee him again, if 1 cold bs help it; and 1 Put i 

follows: his e _ a ted * 
7 8 . 37 


mee Sir d tn i 
OUR laſt Propoſal to to me beine me, that 

* ' 'Tought not to ſtay; but to go to my Father, if 
<* were but to ask his Advice about Mr. Williams. 
© And I am ſo ſet upon it, that I am not to be per- 

© ſuaded.” So, honour d Sir, with a thouſand Thanks 

by for all Favours, I will ſet out'to-motrow early; and 

< the Honour r you! defign'd me, as Mrs. Jervis tells 

© me, of your Chariot, there will be no Occaſio = hav 
. Seel can hire, Ibelieve, Farmer Brauys Chaiſe, 

880 begging you wil not take it amiſs, I ſnall ever be 


wer dutifol. Servant. 


3 As to > the Purſe, Sir, m y poor Father, to be fure, N 
won't forgive me, if I take it, till he can know 


28 bow to-deſerve i it. Which is impoſſible 


obe bas uſt now ent Mes. Fervis to tell me, That 
fines Tam reſoly'd to go, go I may, and the Tra- 
velling Chariot ſhall be ready; but it "ſhall be worſe 
for me; for that be will never hare himſelf 
about me as long as he lives. Well, ſo I get out of 
the Houſe, I care not; only I ſhould have been 
| 2 could, with Innocence, have made you, wy 
Patents, Dapyßxß. 

1 — © but. Fobs, who 
1 thought was ee laſt, is bur now going; 
have any „ elle | to 


nd he Grids to know if 


carry. So I break off to ſend, you this with the 
1 1 yy eparing Kr my. Journey; and, abou 
am now preparing 0 Journey; and about 
taking LArelef my good F W And if 
1 have not time to Write, I muſt tell you the reſt, 
when I am ſo happy as to be with you. 
One Word more, I ſlip in a Paper of Verſes, on my 
going; {ad poor Stuff! but as they come from me, 
ol not diſlike them, may-be. I ſhew'd them to 
rs. Fervis, and ſhe lik d them; and took a Copy; 
and made me ſing them to het, and in the green Room 
doo; but I loo d into the Qloſet firſt. I Will only add, 


that I am ee 
Your dutiful Daughter. 


Let me juſt ſay, That he has this Moment ſent me 
Five Guineas by Mrs. Ferwvis, as a Preſent for 
my Pocket: So I fhall be very rich; for as ſbe 
brought them, I thought T might take them. 
He ſays he wont fee me: And I may go when 
I will in the Morning. And Lincoluſbire Robin 
| ſhall drive me; but he is ſo angry, he orders 
that nobody 'ſhall go out at the Door with | 

not ſo much as into the Coach- yard. Well! i 

can't help it, not Il but does not this expoſe 

himſelf more thai mne 
But Jobn waits, and I would have brought this and 
the other myſelf; but he ſays, he has put it up 
among other things, and ſo can take both as well 
as one. pare eee, ee Shay + 
ohn is very good, and very honeſt; I am under 
7 great Obligations to birt I'd we bima Guinea, 
now I'm ſo rich, if I rhought he'd take it. I hear 
nothing of myLady'sCloaths,and thoſe my Maſter 
gave me: For I told Mrs. Fervis, Iwould not take 
them; but I fanfy, by a Word or two that was 
dropt, they will be ſent after me. ner 
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And that, thank God, I do poſſe Pe, 


9115 Pamela: 


3 3.41 } by, i 
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- But this,” I'm ſure, nuhere-eer 5 . 10 9 
e whate'er I dj,, © 1885 
Til be the grateful Pamchk. 5 
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From Maſter high, to Scullion Boy, 
For all your Loves to Pace. 


VII. 


One thing or ewe Tor more to ſey; N 


God's holy Will, be fure, obey; 


And for our Maſters always >, 


As ever Pall poor Pamela. 
VI... 


For, Oh! we pity ſhould the - | | 


Inſtead of env ying their r Eftate; 
Temptations Wie on em eee, 
pdt”: Whips ce „Nad 


Their Riches often are a Snare; j 
At beſt, a pamper'd — — Care: 8 
Their Servants far more e e e 
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er them your Duty ever prove '\ 
And you'll be bleſſed m above, 
As CER pe, poor Pamela, 


XI. 
For F ene 1 ſhould be 
Of my dear Parents low Degree, 
I'm ſure it would been aur ſe for. me, 


Go n not "tees — 
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Thrice happy may yon euer ble 
Each one in his and her Degree: 
And, Sirs, aubene er you think of me, ò 

Pray for Content to Pamela. 


XIII. -. 
| Tes, pray for my Content and Peace,; 
| For, od aſſur d, Tl never ceaſe 5 * 
To pray for all your Foys Increaſe, 

While Life is lent to Pamela. 


XIV. 
Or God all future Good depends: 
Him let us ſerve, My Sonnet ends, 
( 


For all your Loves ro Pamela. 


ERE it is neceſſary to obſerve, that the fair Pa- 
mela's Trials were not yet over; but the worſt of 
all were to come, ata Time when ſhe thought them at 
an End, and that ſhe was returning to her Father: For 
when her Maſter found her Virtue was not to be ſub- 
du'd, and he had in vain try'd to conquer his Paſſion 
for her, being a Gentleman of Pleaſure and Intrigue, he 
had order'd his Lincolnſhire Coachman to bring his 
Travelling Chariot from thence, not caring to truſt his 
Body Coachman, who, with the reſt of the Servants, 
ſo greatly low'd and honour'd the fair Damſel ; and 
having given him Inſtructions accordingly, and prohi- 
bited his other Servants, on Pretence of reſenting Pa- 
melas Behaviour, from accompanying her any Part of 
the Way, he drove her Five Miles on the Way to her 
Father's; and then turning off, croſsd the Country, 
and carry d ber onward towards his Lincolnſhirg tare 
wr , rage” 
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Hopes of ſpeedily 


© Goodman ANDREWS, 
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It is alſo · to be obſervd, ' that the:Meſſenper of her 
Letters to her Father, who ſo often pretended Buſi- 
neſs that way, was an Implemert in his Maſter's 
Hands, and employ d by him for chat Purpoſe; and 
who —_ gave her Letters firſt to him, and his 
Maſter uſed to open and read them, and then fend 
them on; by which means, as he hints to her, (as ſhe 
obſerves in one of her Letters, p. 104.) he was no 
Stranger to what ſhe wrote. Thus every way was the 
poor Virgin beſet: And the Whole will ſhew the baſe 
Arts of deſigning Men to gain their wicked Ends; and 
how much it behoves the Fair Sex to ſtand upon their 
Guard againſt their artful Contrivances, eſpecially 
when Riches and Power conſpire againſt Innocence 
and Cowie. . OT 
A few Words more will be neceſſary to make the 
Sequel better underſtood. The intriguing Gentle- 
man thought fit, however, to k 
Father her Three laſt Letters; in 


ich ſhe tnentions 


his concealing himſelf to hear her partitioning aut her 


Cloaths, his laſt Effort to induce her to Ny Fort- 


night, his pretended Propoſal of the Chaplain, and her 
5 ſeeing ther, as alſo her Verſes; and 
- N himſelf a Letter to her Father, Which is as 

0 ie a pie Wk TY * Ae 


An 
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VON will wonder o receive a Letter from 


me. But I think I am obliged to let you 
know, that I have diſcoverꝰd the ſtrange Correſpon- 
dence carry d on between you and your Daughter, 
* ſo injurious to my Honour and Reputation, and 
© which,:I:think, you [ſhould not have encourag'd, 


till you knew there were ſufficient Grounds for 


* theſe Aſperſions, which ſhe ſo plentifully caſts upon 
g me. 
© x 


back from her 
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me. Something poſſibly there might be in what ſhe 
3 has writen from time to time; but believe me, wich 
Gi © all her pretended Simplicity and Innocence; I ne. 
ver knew fo much romantick Invention: as ſhe is 
© Miftres of. In ſhort, the Girks Head's turn'd by 
© Romances, and ſuch idle Stuff, to which ſhe has 
given herſelf up, ever ſince her kind Lady's Death, 
4 And ſhe aſſumes ſuch Airs, as if ſhe was a Mirror 
a © of wy arp and believ'd every body had a Deſign 
1 upon er. 1 
Dont miſtake me however: 1 I believe ber very 
5 honeſt, and very virtuous; but I have found out 
© alſo, that ſhe is carrying on a. ſort of Correſpon- 
6 * dence, or Love Affair, with a young Clergyman, 
© that] hope in time to provide for; but who, at pre- 
3 - ſent, is deſtitute of any Subſiſtence but my Fa- 
© your: - And what — be the Conſequence, can 
o © you; of two young Folks, who Tote nothing 
in — 'orld to truſt to of their own, to come 
© tog with a Family wultiplying upon them, 
b rogerer, have Bread to eat? 
Tor For my Part, I have too much Kindneſs to them 
c both, not to endeavour to prevent it, if I can: And 
for this Reaſon I have ſent her out of his Way for 
© alittle while, till I can bring them to better Conſi- 
© deration ; and I would not therefore have you be 
: ſurpris'd you don't ſee "vin Daughter ſo ſoon 2 
#0 * you might poſſibly expe 
:©'Yet;: I do aſſure you, u wy Honour, that 
© ſheſhall be ſafe and . — * hope you don't 
< doubt me, notwithſtanding any Airs ſhe may have 
given herſelf, upon my jocular — . 7 
© and perhaps a little innocent Romping with her, ſo 
5 uſual with young Folks of the two Sees when 
© they have been long acquainted, and own up toge⸗ 
gr 
8 Ry for Pride is not my Talent, 1 


4 
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As ſhe is a mighty Letter- writer, I hope ſhe has 
e had the Duty to apprize you of her Intrigue with - i 
© the young Clergyman; and I know not whether it 1 
© meets with your Countenance: But now ſhe is ab- (| | 
© ſent for a little while, (for I know he would: have | 
© follow'd her to your Village, if ſhe had gone home; | 
© and:there perhaps they would have ruinꝭd one an- #1 
© other, by marrying) I doubt not I ſhall bring him 1 
| 
| 


5 E= =T a 


© to ſee his Intereſt, and that he engages not before he 
© knows how to provide for a Wife: And when that 


2 


A © can be done, let them come together in God's: 
at c Name, for me. 2 We Bed 2 7 15 | ; 421 2 71 L be 

. l expect not to be anſwer'd on this Head, but if 
n, dy your good Opinion, and the Confidence you 1 
way repoſe in my Honour; being | 
a = | © Your heart ty Friend to ſerve You. ; 
8 H. S. I find my Man John has been the Manager [1 | 
„ of the Correſpondence, in which ſuch Liber- i 


ties have been taken with me. I ſhall ſoon let {1 
the ſaucy Fellow know how much I reſent his U 
Part of the Affair, in a manner that becomes 1 
me. It is a hard thing, that a Man of my Cha- ö 
c racter in the World, ſhould be uſed thus 9 
© freely by his own Servants.” 755 . 1 


— 
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It i eaſy to gueſs at the poor old Man's Concern 


at upon reading this Letter, from a Gentleman of fo 

t much Conſideration. He knew not what Courſe to 

„e take, and had no manner of Doubt of his our 

, Daughter's Innocence, and that foul Play was deſign? 

ſo ber. Vet he ſometimes hoped the beſt, and was ready Þ 
n believe the ſurmiſed Correſpondence between the ;Þ 


Clergyman and her, having not receiv'd the Letters 1 
ſhe wrote, which would have clear d up that Affair. 


* 


But 


is PAM ELA Or, 
But after all, he reſolved, as well to quiet his own 
as his Wife's Uneaſineſs, to undertake a Journey to 


the Squire's; and leaving his poor Wiſe to excuſe 
him to the Farmer who employ'd him, he ſer out 


that very Evening, late as it) Wwas; and travelling all 


ight, found hirnſelf, ſoon after Day- light, at the 


ſee ſomebody ſtitrrin g. 

The Grooms were the firſt he faw, coming out 
to water their Horſes; and he ask d, in fo diſtreſsful 
dae e ant; e by, d e you 

t him craſy; and ſaid, Why, what have you 
to do with Pamela, old Fellow? Get out of "he 
Horſe's Way.---Where is yew Maſter ? ſaid the poor 
Man; pray, Gentlemen, don't be angry: My Hearts 
almoſt broke. He never gives any thing at the Door, 
I aſſure you, ſays one of the Grooms ; fo you'll loſe 
your Labour. I am not a Beggar het, faid the poar 
old Man; I want nothing of him, but my Pamela. — 
O my Child! my Ohbild! 8 a 

Il be hang d, ſays one of them, if this is not Mrs, 
Pamela Father! Indeed, indeed, ſaid he, wring- 
ing his Hands, I am; and M Where is my 
Child? Where is my Pamela ?--- Why, Father, ſaid 
one of them, we beg your Pardon; but ſhe-is gone 
home to you! How long have you been come from 


home ? O but laſt Night, ſaid he; I have travelled 


all Night! Is the Squire at home, or is he not? 
Yes, but he is not ſtirring tho, faid the Grooms, as 
yet. Thank God for that, ſaid hel thank God for 
that! then I hope I may be permitted to ſpeak to him 
anon. They 487 him to go in, and he ſtept into 
the Stable, and fat cown on the Stairs there, wiping 
bis Eyes, and ſighing fo ſadly, that it grieved the Ser- 


The 


of the Gentleman, before the Fümily was up: 
And there he ſat down to reſt himſelf, till he ſhould 


_——— —- hd __» 
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The Family was ſoon raiſed, with the Report of 


VV 
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Pamela's Father coming to inquire after his Daughter; 
and the Maids would fain have had him 1 5 che 


Kitchen. But Mrs. Jer vis, having been told of his 
coming, aroſe, and haſten d down to her Parlour, 


* 


7 
1 


and took him in with her, and there heard all his fad. 


Story, and read the Letter. She wept bitterly; but 
yet endeavour d before him to hide her Concern ; and 

ſaid, Well, Goodman Andreaus, I cannot help weep- 
ing at your Grief; but I hope there is no Occaſion; 


- * 


* N 5 
let nobody ſee this Letter, whatever you do. I dare. 


you Daughter's ſafe. - 


_ 


i ſaid. be i feg-you;. Madam. kabde a. 
thing about her |---If all was right, be good a wenne. 


woman as you are, would not a Str 
this. To be ſure you thought ſhe was with tne ! 


Said ſhe, My Maſter, does not always inform his 
Servants. of his Proceedings; but you need not doubt 


his Honour. You: have his Hand for it. And you 


may ſee he can have no Deſign upon her, becauſe 


ve been a Stranger to 


he is not from hence, and does not talk of ens ene. | 
2 18 


O that is all 1 have to hope for, ſaid 


all, indeed! But, ſaid he — and was going on, 
0 0 Ache the 


when the Report of his coming had r 


Squire, who came down in his | n and 


Slippers, into the Parlour, where he and 
were. | | 


8. Fer vis 


Whar'sthe Matter, Goodman Awdrews ? ſaid he; 


what's the Matter? O my Child! ſaid the good old. 
Man, give me my Child, I beſeech you, Sir. —— 
Why, Lthought, ſays the Squire, that I had ſatisfied 
you about her; ſure. you have not a Letter I ſent 
you, written with my own Hand. Yes, yes, but 1 


have, Sir, ſaid he, and that brought me hither ; and 


|-bave walked all Night. Poor Man! return'd he, 
with great ſeeming Compaſſion, I am ſorry for it, 


ly! Why your Daughter has made TEN. 


! 
—— don ated one trot ia A . AAA TS | — — SS 
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ket in my Family; and if I thought it would have 
diſturb'd you ſo much, I would have &en let her 
gone home; bur what I did was to ſerve hey and 
you too. She is very ſafe, I do aſſure you, Good- 
man Andreuus; and you may take my Honour for 
it, I would not injure her for the World. Do you 
think I would, Mrs. Fervis ? No, I hope not, Sir! 
ſaid ſhe. -— Hope not! ſaid the poor Man, fo do I; 
but pray, Sir, give me my Child; that is all I de. 
fire 5, and III take care no Clergyman ſhall come 
near 5 „ + $- \ L ; ©4443. 4 eq 3 "= 'T I * \ 
. Why, London is a great way off, ſaid the Squire, 
and I can't ſend for her back preſently. What, then, 
Aid he, have you ſent my poor Pamela to London 
I would not have it faid fo, fays the Squire; but! 
aſſure you, upon my Honour, ſhe is quite fafe and 
ſatisfied, and will quickly inform you of as much by 
Letter. I am ſure ſhe is in a reputable Family, no 
leſs than a Biſhop's, and will wait on his Lady till [ get 
this Matter over, that I mentioned to you. 
O how ſhall I know this? reply d he.--- What ! id 
the Squire, pretending Anger, am I to be doubted? 
Do you believe I car have any View upon your 
Daughter? And if I had, do you think I would take 
ſuch Methods as theſe to effect it? Why, Man, you 
know not whom you talk to !--- O Sir, ſaid be, I beg 
your Pardon; but confider, my dear Child is in the | 
Caſe :; Letfme know what Biſhop, and where; and! of 
will travel to London barefoot, ro ſee my Daughter, 
and then (hill beard, HH THE 0 Bom - 
Why, Goodman Andrews, I think thou haſt read inte 
Romances as well as thy Daughter, and thy Heads for 
turn'd with them. May I not have my Word taken? 
Do you think, once more, I would offer any thing 
to your Daughter? Is there any thing looks like 
it . Pr ythee, Man, conſider a little who I am ; and 
if I am not to be believ'd, n 
5 e Y, 
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no Harm to ſay, 
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Why, Sir, ſaid he, pray 

f | What Biſhop's, or whereabouts? 
What, and ſo you'd go troubling his Lordflnp with 
your impertinent Fears and Stories! Will you be 


fatisfied if you have a Letter from her within a Week, 


it may be leſs, if ſhe be not negligent, to aſſure you 
all is well with her? Why, that, ſaid the poor Man, 
will be a Comfort. Well then, ſaid the Gentleman, 
I cart anſwer for her Negligence, if ſhe doors bar 
ſhe will ſend a Letter to you, Mrs. Fervis, fo 1 de- 


fire not to ſee it; T have had Trouble —— about 
1 a Man and 
Horſe the Moment you receive it. To be ſure I will, 


her already; and be fure you ſend it by a 


aid ſhe. Thank your Honour, ſaid the good Man: 
And then I muſt wait with as much Patience as I can 
for a Week, which will be a Year to me. | 

I tell you, ſaid the Gentleman, it muſt be her own 
Fault if the don't; for tis what J inſiſted upon for 
my own Reputation; and I ſhan't tir from this Houſe, 
[ aſſure you, till ſhe is heard from, and that to Satiſ- 
faction. God bleſs your Honour, ſaid the poor Man, 
as you ſay and mean Truth. Amen, Amen, Good- 
man Andre aut, ſaid he; you ſee I am not afraid to 
ſay Amen. So, Mrs. Fer vis, make the good Man 


as welcome as you can; and let me have no Uproar 


about the Matte. | 
He then, whiſpering her, bid her give him a couple 
of Guineas to bear his Charges home; telling him, he 
ſhould be welcome to ſtay there till the Letter came, 
if he would; and he ſhould be a Witrneſs, that he 
intended honourably, and not to ſtir from his Houſe 
for one while. AGE FL | 
The poor old Man ftaid and din'd with Mrs. Ferwis, 
with ſome tolerable Eaſe of Mind, in hopes to hear 
from his beloved Daughter in a few Days.; and then 
accepting thePreſent, return d for his own Houſe; and 
reſolv d to be as patient as poſſible for a few Days. 
Vor. 1 n Mean 


forgive me; but there is 
1 
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| Mean time Mrs. Fervis, 14 all the Family, = 
| in dhe 1 Grief for the e upon the 
| Pamelaz and the and _ a 3 
tbeir Maſter in as 861 erms as they — 8 oo 
wereforc'd: to reſt ſatisfy With nie ber 5 
of intending her no Harm; which, however, Mrs, 
Fervis little believ d, from the Pretence he had made 
in his Letter, of the Correſpor ce between Pamela 
and the young Parſon, which knew, to ve al In- 
vention, tho ſhe durſt not ſay ſo. 
But the Week after the went away, __ were made 
a little more eaſy, by the SILLS brought 
by an unknown E Mes. Fervis; 
Mich ban; procur'd, will be oy in —— 


1 £1 1 * 


© Dear Mrs. Jervis, - 7 | | 

Fe been vilely trichd, nk inſtead of b being 
driven by Rubin. to my dear Father's, I am car- 
< ryd off, to where | have no Liberty to rell. How- 
ever, Lam at 1 hardly in rige main; 
Fa and I-write to —.— youlto let my dear Father and 
£ Mother (whoſe Hearts muſt be well-nigh broken) 
< know, That I am well, and that J am, and, by the 
5 Grace of — ever will be, their: pre Ie 

„as well as 201 

Yate Pur, obliged Friend, 


in MW 131 - ESNONG 79318 of PAMELA Apa us 
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lot neither fend IE ar Hiace. Burhave 
8 > © moſt ſolemn Aſſurances of. honourable Uſage. 
| * This is the only Time my low Eſtate has — if 
FER = 222 to me, ſince it * ſubjected me to the 
- * age I have undergons. Love ro your go {id 
© Fe If. arid all my dearBellow-ſerwants. dies! Þ 
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his, the? it quieted not intixely their Appichen- 
hong Was ys to: the. we and to the 


ene eee J noritq know how 

e e rervis ſeat it away do the g 

old Folks; who. ar. ri aa bur as 49 ore, an 

nat their Daughter's! e contrary 

the ell were a little eaſier to If 1 5 Ned alive, and 
l. And having in quir d of all their Acquaintance, 


Ut could be >= vt; 0 one you 29. ta,p 
them in a Way 14 ro. Proceeds. an 6 
extraordinary an eien againſt DH, 70 J dating 
a Gentleman; and being 1 to make Mn au 
vorle, (tho they lay ag ply none e that thy this Ls 
ter ſhe was in no 's Family, and e 

al the. reſt of his Story: 9, apply'd 48 ves to 


15 em 2 e oe Retry 1 99 
7 1 no 1 Fr Nd OY: one air, taping 


| „ 70 che. 
he or hel ea nel $5 having ri 1 
wile, te amuſe and cronloy be 


Opportunity 5 7 fir go ja 
A 


and, as was her c 

Wares Even 19 back det 2 1 | 
eſcap when they y 1275 blen; 
as in Time ſhe. ine; they would that th J 


1 4 1041 


vg 
0-my. nt Father, and Mother, ern 


12 me write- and bewail my e — 


Fate, tho Lhave no Hope, that what: write will 
be convey'd to your 1. 25 I have now nothing 
2 to 


3 Ne 980 for e 
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to do bur write, and weep „ and fear, and p ray! But 
| yet what can'T hope for, br. uf Tfeem to be devoted, as 
a Victim to the Will of a wicked Violator of all the 
Laws of God and Man ?----Bur, gracious Heaven, 
forgive me my Raſhneſs and ndency ! O ledme 
not ſin againſt thee; for thou beſt kiweſt what is 
fitteſt for thy poor Handmaid: And as thou ſuffereſt 
not thy poor ne to be tempted above what 
they . — bear, I will reſign to thy good Pleaſure. 

And ſtill, T ho ope, deſperate as myCondition ſeerns, that 
as thoſe Tria are not of my own ſeeking; nor the 
Effects of my Preſumption 00 Vanity, 20 ſhall be 
enabled to overcome them, and, in God's own 
| good Time, be delivered from them. 

Thus * I pray, im . as I am forced by 
my diſtracting Fears and Apprehenſions; and O join 
with me, my dear Parents be alas! how can you 
know, bow can I reveal to you, the dreadful een 
of your poor Daughter? The unhappy Pamel, 4 may 
be undone, (which: 1. 604 forbid, and ſooner deprive 
me of Life!) before you can Aeg my hard Lot. 

O the unparallel'd Wickedneſs, Stratagems, and 

Devices of "thoſe who "call themſelves: rentlemen, 

and pervert the Deſign or 197 2 in giving them 

ample Means to do G o their own r 
2nd tothe Ruin of * Ae sene; L 


But let me tell you what" bas befallen me; and 
yet, how oy Low receive it? For I have now no 
honeſt John to carry my Letters to you; but am 
likely ro be -watch'd in all my Steps, ll my hard 
Fate ri 2 wicked Projects for my Ruin. I will 
2 now write my ſad State; and ſome way, 

. "ty be open'd to ſend the melancholy 
bo e to you. But if -you #xow it, what will it do 


5 aggravate covey nnen For,O ! what apes 8 
* 1 n 2 Je 
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abject Poor do againſt the mighty Rich, when they 


. e 22 
Well, but L will proceed to write what I had hoped 


to tell you in a few Hours, that I believed I ſhould 
receive your grateful Bleſſings, on my Return to you 


from ſo many Hardſhips. - - 


I will begin here with my Account from the laſt 
Letter I wrote you, in which I incloſed my 


Stuff of Verſes; and continue it at times, as I bave 


Opportunity; tho?, as I 
reach you now. 


The long hop'd-for Thurſday Morning came, that 
Lwas to ſet out. I had taken my Leave of my Fel- 
low-ſervants over- night; and a mouruful Leave it 
was to us all: For Men, as well as Women-ſzrvants, 
wept much to part with me; and, for ny Part, I was 


= 


ſaid, I know not how it can 


_ overwhelm'd with Tears, and the affecting Inſtances 


of their Eſteem. They all would have made me little 
Preſents, as Tokens of their Love; but I would not 
take any thing from the lower Servants, to be ſure. 
But Mr. Longman made me a Preſent of ſeveral 
Yards of Hollaud, and a Silver Snuff-box, and a Gold 
Ring, which he deſird me to keep for his ſake; and 
he wept over me; but ſaid, I am ſure, ſo good a 
Maiden God will bleſs; and tho you return to your 

oor Father again, and his low Eſtate, yet Provi- 
dence will find you out; and one Day, tho I mayn t 


live to ſee it, you will be rewarded. . 


I aid, O dear Mr. Longman, you make me too rich, 
and too _— and yet I muſt be a Beggar before my 
Time: For 1 ſhall want often to be ſcribbling, (little 


thinking it would be my only Employment ſo ſoon) 


and I will beg you, Sir, to favour me with ſome 


Paper; and as ſoon as I get home, I will write you 
a Letter, to thank you for all your Kindneſs to me; 


and a Letter to good Mrs. Fervis too. 


G 3 This 
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ie ws; hls; for 1 gend eve had none ele, : 
but at leaſure of my rough-nittd'Governes, Nt, 
Fey call her; but no Tear write'to'caſe my gd, 
the” Tea ' ſend eto YOu 5 I pie —ç 
; (Of 4 Or 
Mr. Longe ave me above" Yey' y Shouts Gf Paper, 
— . 7 little Pal 4 a laſt 
wWrapt in an t in ocket; an ome h 
Wax and $2 5 ies . n 
O dear Sir, ſaid I, — 1 -bavs er ie up.” $ow 
8 requite bid > He ſaid, B--, : . eg fair 
iſtreſs; an Je it y Willin or, de 1 a 
good SR Mann eee, 
Rathe! and Hirwkith cryd fadly whit) I wo my 
Leave; and June, who ſometimes 4 77 to be a little 


eroſſiſh, and Cicely too wept ſadly, id they would 
fer for me; bur poor Load, N fad 
r Prayers for he del: More's rep 


me, er very 2 — . i, i 
ch I thought t ve na in 
Laszz heſbire Robin, Senft he 1885 ur little of me. 


hut ſince, I find he might well be concern d; for 
he had then his Inſtructions, it ſeems, arid knew bow 


he was to be a Means to entrap me. 
Then our other three Foottnen, Harry, Tſrac, 


and Benjamin, and Grooms, and Helpers, were 
very much affected likewiſe; * and the poor little 


Scullion- boy, Tomm 75 Was "ready to run over for 


| Grief.” 


They had got all together over. night, erpecting 
to be Aifferennly em oy'd in the Morning; and they 
all begg'd to make! ands with me, and kils d the 
Maidens, and pray'd to God to bleſs them all; & and 

7 to 


| OY them. 75 _ their” Love 22 Kindne 
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me: And indeed I was forced: to leave them ſooner 
than I would becauſe I could not Rand: it: —_— 
I could'not. Harry l could not have thou for 
he is a little wüchm, 1 cry'd mill de bb 
Hohn, r Fuba, was not co 

— fk — 2 — for the Butler; Mr. Jas. 
than, he could not ſtay in Company. 

I thought to have told ou a/dealliBout this; der 
I have worſe things ro:employ my Thoughts. 1 

Mrs. Fer vic, en Mrs. Forwis, cryid all Night 
long ; and Lc omHrted her all I could: and ſhe made 
me promiſe, that if my Maſter went to London to 
attend Parliament, or to Lincoln _ Ewould' come” 
and ſtay a Week with der. Andſherwoald baue 1 
r N but Tywould nt tals ic, 29 511 


Well; next Morin carne, and PET WS I aw 
nothing of poor honeit Job; for I waited to take 
Leave of him, atjd'thank bim for all hieCivitſties'ts- 
me arid to you: But I ſuppoſe he was1ent further by 
my Maſter, and ſo could e and! defired 0 
be remember'd to him. SE | 
And when Mrs. Fer vis told me with a fad t, 
the Chariot was ready, with four Horſes to it, I was 
juſt upon ſinking into the Ground, tho I wanted to 
be with you. 

My Maſter was above Stairs, and never asked to 
ſee me. I was glad of it in the main; but he knew, 
falſe Heart as he is! that I was not to be out of his 
Reach. O preſerve me, Heaveng from his Power, 

and from his Wiekedneſs :?: 

Well, they were not ſuffer'd to go- with me one 
Step, as 1 writ to you before; for he ſtood at the Win- 
dow to ſee me go. And in che Paſſage to the Gate, 
out of his Sight, there they ſtood all of them, in two 
1 and WE <'coule tay! 22 on * Em 


4 


57 4 


. 
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God bleſs you! and God bleſs you! But Harry carried 
my own Bundle, my third Bundle, as I was uſed to 
call it, to che Coach, and ſome Plum-cakes, and 
Diet: bread, made for me over- night, and ſome 
Sweat · meats, and fix Bottles of Canary Wine, which 
Mrs. Jer vis would make me take in a Basket, to 
chear our Hearts now-and-then when we got toge- 
ther, as ſhe fad. And I kiſſed all the Maids again, 
and ſhook Hands with the Men again; but Mr. Jona- 
than and Mr. Longman were not there; and then 
ttipr down Steps to the Chariot, Mrs. Fervis crying 
moſt ſadly. +) TO; F631 21405347, 
I book'd up when I got to the Chariot, and I ſaw 
my Maſter at the Window, in his Gown; and 1 
curtſy'd three times to him very low, and pray d 
for him with my Hands lifted up; for I could not 
ſpeak; indeed I was not able. And he bow d his Head 
to me, which made me then very glad he would take 
ſuch Notice of me; and in I ſtept, and was ready 
to burſt with Grief; and could only, till Robin began 
to drive, wave my white Handkerchief to them, wet 
with my Tears. And at laſt away he drove, ee 
as they fay, out of the Court-yard: And 1 too ſoon 
found I had Cauſe for greater and deeper Grief, _ 
Well, faid I to myſelf, at this rate I ſhall ſoon be 
with my dear Father and Mother; and till I had got, 


— 


I had left. And when, on Roping for a little Bait 
to the Horſes, Robin told me, I was near half-way, 
I thought it was high time to wipe my Eyes, and 
I thought. So I began to ponder what a Meeting 
to ſee me come ſafe and innocent io you, after 


ſelf, and to baniſh the other gloomy Side from 
my Mind; tho, too, it return d now- and- then; for 


r : ̃¶ . ⁵— ˙ ing eP — 2 = CE, 94 TO Sp > oe — 
* 
wp e N 


as I ſuppoſed, half-way, I thought of the good Friends 


think to whom I was going; as then, alack for me! 
J ſhould have with you; how glad you'd both be 
all my Dangers; | and ſo I began to comfort my- 


* 8 _ - 


| Tfhould | 


a © „ 
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I ſhould be ee, not to love them, for their 
Love. FLIES 

Well, I believe, I et out wok Eight &Clock:i in 
the Morning; and I wonder d, and wonder d, when 
it was about Two, as IL ſawy by a Church - dial in a 
little Village we paſs d thro', that I was ſtill more and 
more out of my Knowled e. way ron 4 thinks I, to 
drive this ſtrange Pace, and to be ſo lo going little 
more than twenty Miles, is very odd! But, to be p 
ſure, thought I, Robin knows the Wa ay. | 

At laſt he ſtopt, and look d about him, as if he 
was at a Loſs for the Way; and T faid, Mr. Robert, 
ſure you are out of the Wayl—Im afraid I am 
ſaid ne. But it can't be much; I'll ask the firſt 
Perſon. I ſee. Pray do faid E and he gave his 
Horſes a Mouthful of lay; and I gave him ſome - 
Cake, and rwo Glaſſes of 6 Re ine; and ſtopt 
_— half an Hour i in _ Then be drove on very 
aft again. 

[ Bad ſo much to think ofy * the Danger T now 
doubted not I had eſcaped, of the loving Friends 1 
had left, and my beſt riends* I was one to, and 
the many things I had to relate to you; chat I the 
leſs thought of the Way, till n Was ſtartled out of 
my Meditations by the un beg * to a and — 
the Man driving on, and his Ho 

foaming ;/ and then I began to de larly ny at Jorg 

and c 4 to hirn; and he ſaid he had horrid ill Luck, 
for he had come ſeveral Miles out of the Way, bur 
was now right, and ſhould"get in {till before it was 
quite dark. My Heart Began then to miſgive me a 
little, and I was very much fatigued; for I had no c 
for ſeveral Nights before, to ſignify; and at laſt I ſaid, 

Pray, Mr. Robert, there is a own before us; whit 
do you call it ?---If we are ſo mich out of 7 
we had Rad, Lord proce fol the Nig ight comes 


e: A otect e UE; T fhall 
. mu „ 
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have gew Dangers, may-hap, to encounter with the 
Man, who have eſcaped the Maſter: -— little think- 
ing of the bale Contriyance of the latter. Says he, 
am juſt there; tis but a Mile on one Side of the 
own before u- Nay, ſai I, I may be miſtaken; 
for it is 5 while ſince 1 was this Way; but I am 
ſure the Face of the Counny: dere is nothing like what 
8 gon. Ke! £7 
che. to be much out of Humour with 
une for miſtaking the Way,.and at 1 
n — two Miles beyond the Village! 
| ; and it was then almoſt Fx and he alighted, 
| a fai We 9 male ſift heres ior Lam quite 


* So thought l, 1 — 9004 bo the poor Pamela! 
Trials ſtill ! Who willbefal me next? 
85 — pa A 100 wo . and Dovghter, came 
out; 2. at Pr out Ay at 
this time of Night, Mr. Robert 70 with a Lacy 
e began tobe frighten d out of my Wits; 
and laying Middle nd both Ends together, I fell a cry- 
lng, and ſa give me Patience! I am undone 
for certain -Pray, 33 laid L do you know 
e e of Bedſordſbire. 
Coachman would baue prevented the 
in me; but the ſimple Daughter ſaid, Know 
11 25 ip! e why he ismyFather's Land- 
| gell chen Ia unde, undone for 
9 he ye wic! 0 tetab i What havg L done to you, 
faid I to; the Cogchmen to ſerre me thus p- -Vile 
Tool of a wicked Matter | Farb, laid the Fellow, 
* m ſorry this Task was put upon me: But I could not 
help it. But make the beſt of it how; here are very 


ature. yourr: t me get gut, aid I, and TIL walk 
Sock to the Town, we camerthrough, late as it is) - 


For Lwal yl not enter here. STE, 14 518.5 c 3. 
1 | 'Þ 2 | Said 


. 
9 i = i. 


cigil, repi Folks; and you'll he ſafe here, III 


"Bm: ESO . nre rere. ee 


rr Py n 
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Said the Farmer's Wife, You'll be very well uſed: 
here, Pll aſſure you, young Gentlewoman, and have 
better Conveniences than any-where in the Village. 
matter not Conveniencies, faid I: I am hetrayd 
and undone ! As you have a Daughter of your o4vr,.. 
bin me, and let me know, if your Landlord, as you: 
8 : * be here No, Il aſſure you, he is not, 

© tx 59 4% = | 

And then came the Farmer, a good-like fort of 
Man, grave, and well-behay'd ; and he ſpoke to me 
in ſuch ſort, as made me a little pacify'd ; and ſeeing 
no Help for it, I went in; and the Wife imtnediately 
conducted me up Stairs to the beſt Apartment, and told 
me, that was mine as long as I ſtaid; and nobody ſhould: 
come near me but when I call'd. I threw myſelf on the 
Bed in the Room, tir'd, and frighten'd to Death al- 
N . gave way to the moſt exceſſive Fit of Grief 
The Daughter came up, and ſaid, Mr. Robent hadi 
giyen her a Letter to give me; and there it was. E 
raiſed, myſelf, and ſaw it was the Hand and Seal of 
the wicked Wretch my Maſter, directed To Mrs. 
Pamela Andrews. --- This was a little better than to- 
have him here; tho' if he had, he muſt have been 
brought thro? the Air; for I thought I was. 

The good Woman (for I begin to ſee Things: 
about a little reputable, -; and no Guile: appearing in- 
them, but rather a Face of Grief for my Grief}: 
offered me a Glaſs of ſome cordial Water, which I 
accepted, for I was ready to fink ; and then I far up in 
a Chair a little, tho? very faintiſh : And they braught 
me two Candles, and lighted a Bruſh-wood Fire; andi 
ſaid; I I call'd, I ſhould be waited upon inſtantly ; and: 
foteft me to ruminate on my ſad Condition, and to» 
read my Letter, which I was not able to do prelently. 
After Ted a little come to myſelf, I found it to contain 
theſe Words: FOLD eee TOUTE SSR AB STOLE | 
LAST * G 6 © Dear 


% 
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4 - © Dear PAMELA, e e 
4 © PHE Paſſion ] have for you, and your Obſtinacy, 
6 have conſtrain'd me to act by you in a manner 
c that I know will occaſion you great Trouble and 
© Fatigue, both of Mind and Body. Yet, forgive 
© me, my dear Girl; for though I have taken this 
© Step, I will, by all that's good and holy! uſe you 
© honourably. Suffer not your Fears to tranſport 
© you to a Behaviour that will be diſreputable to us 
© both. For the Place where you'll receive this, is a 
Farm that belongs to me; and the People civil, 
© honeſt and obliging.——o © 
© You will by this time be far on your way to the 
© Place I have allotted for your Abode for-a few 
© Weeks, till I have manag'd ſome Affairs, that will 
© make me ſhew mylelf to you in a much different 
Light, than you may poſſibly apprehend from this 
8 raff Action. And to convince you, that T mean 
© you no Harm, I do aſſure you, that the Houſe you 
bare going to, ſhall be ſo much at your Command, 
that even Imyſelf will not approach it without Leave 
from you. So make yourſelf eaſy; be diſcreet 
© and prudent; and a happier Turn ſhall reward theſe 
- your Troubles, than you may ar preſent appre- 


Mean time! pity the Fatigue you will have, if this 
© comes to your Hand in the Place I have directed: 
© And will write to your Father, to ſatisfy him, that 
© nothing but what is honourable ſhall be offer 'd to 


you, by 44 a 

4 wor paſſionate Admirer, (ſo 1 

r. foe © muſs ſixle myſelf ) ——— 
| © Don't think hardly of poor Robin: You have ſo 


< poſſeſs'd all my Servants in your pn 


F I but too well apprehended, that this Letter was only 


which I copy'd as follows: For it diſcovers the deep 
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II find they had rather ſerve you than me; and 


2 reluctantly the Fellow undertook this Task; 


L and I was forced to ſubmit to aſſure him of 

© my honourable Intentions to you, which I 

© am fully refolv'd to make good, if you com- 

© pel me not to a Conduct abhorrent to me 
CT 


y 


to pacify me for the preſent; but as my Danger was 


not ſo immediate as I had Reaſon to dread, and he 


had promiſed to forbear coming to me, and to write 
to you, my dear Parents, to quiet your Concern, I 
was a little more eaſy than I was before: And I made 
ſhift to eat a little Bit of boil'd Chicken they had got 
for me, and drank a Glaſs of my Sack, and made 
each of them do ſo too. | | 
But after 1 had ſo done, I was again a little flu- 
ſterd; for in came the Coachman with the Look 
of a Hangman, I thought, and Madam d me up 


ſtrangely ; telling me, he would beg me to get read 


to purſue my Journey by Five in the Morning, or 
elſe he ſhould be late in. 7 was quite griev'd at this; 
for I began not to diſlike my Company, conſidering 
how Things ſtood, and was in Hopes to get a Party 
among them, and ſo to put myſelf into any worthy 


Protection in the Neighbourhood, rather than go for- 


ward. 3 „ 
When he withdrew, I began to tamper with 


the Farmer and his Wife. But, alas! they had had 


a Letter -deliver'd them at the fame time I had; fo 
ſecurely had Lucifer put it into his Head to do his 
Work; and they only ſhook their Heads, and ſeem'd 
to pity me; and ſo I was forced to give over that 


* 3 5 
However, the good Farmer ſhew'd me his Letter; 


* SS —_— 
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Arts of this wicked Maſter; and how reſolw'd he 


ſeems to be on al Hopes of by the Pains he took to de- 
ive me 1 ne n! __ n his 


1 955 La, Pu ww - 
* N 2 Nen 


my Norton, 


J Send to N Houſe, Py one Niche” onl 
much againſt her Wil, 


ho has you ET, in a Love Affair, which 
8 „ will, be her Ruin, as well as the Perſon's to whom 
© ſhe wants to betroth herſelf. I have, 20 oblige 
2 © ber, Father, order d ber to be carry d to one of 

< my Houſes, where ſhe will be well us d, to try if 
g — Abſence, and:Expoſtulation with both, "they Can 
be brought to know their own Intereſt. And 
© 1 am ſure you will uſe her kindly for my fake, 
For, excepting this Matter, which ſbe will not own 

© ſhe does not want Prudence and Diſcretion. I 
„ Will acknowledge any Trouble you ſhall . & in 
* chis Matter, 2 e e ee 


5 


h an 0 3 4 Tour Friend ond Servant 


He Had 4 85 ehe for me, that I would 
not 9ws. this pretended, Love Affair; "fo that he had 
provided thera not to believe me; fay what I would; 
and as they Were his Tepans,. who all love him, (for 
he has ſorne good Qualities, and fo he had need!) 
Ln my Por cut our, arid fo was forc d to ay 

KC. 

I wept bitter iy, however; for 1 Wound He was too 

hard for mes as well in bis Contrivances as Riches; 
and 2 55 date again to my of 4. >. 
chat Who takes the innocent 0 

p. 20d is alone able to belle and 


es of the Mighty. 8 bo 
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Farmer was ſo prepoſſeſs'd with the Contents of 
his Letter to him, chat he began to praiſt his Care 
and Concern for mes and to adviſe) the againſt en- 
tertaining Addreſſes without my Friends Aduice and 
Conſent, and made me the Subject of a Leſſon for 
his Daughter's Improvement. So I was glad to ſhut 
P _ Diſcourſe ; for I ſaw I was not IE! be 
believ C. 

[ ſent, own, to tell my Driver, that I was ſo 
fatigued, I could not ſet” out fo ſoon the next Morn- 
ing. But he infiſted upon it; and ſaid, It would make 

my Day's Journey the lighter: and I found he was a 
more faithful Servant to his Maſter, notwith 
what he wrote of his Reluctance, than I could have 

with'd : So I 'faw ſtill more — more, that all was 
I ny" and Dame worſe and 
worſe. 

Indeed. I might have ſhewn them his Letter to 
me, a8 à full Confutation of bis to them; but I ſaw 
no Probability of engaging'them in my Behalf; -and 
ſo thought it ſignify'd little, as I was to go away ſo 
ſoon, to enter more particularly into the Matter with 
— : and beſides, I aw they were not inclinable to 
let me longer for fear of diſobliging him : So I 
went to „ but had very little Reſt: And they 
would make their Sehn bear me Company * 
the Chariot five Miles, early! in e 
was to Walke back. | 

Ar 07 Au 37 3 

«| ben e A n my The wog hs when 1 was cn 
my Way in the Chariot, on Friday Morning, tha 
when we came into ſome Town, to bait, as he muſt 
— for che Horſes ſake, I would, at the Inn, apply 

f if I ſaw I any e to the Mitres of 
tha Inn, and tell her the Cafe, and refuſe to go fur- 


ther, having nobody bar this wicked Condhman'ts 


contend with! of ' I? 1 Ua 
ps, 
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Well, I was very full of this Project, and was in 


is way. But Oh! the artful Wrerch had provided 
for even this laſt Reſource of mine; for when we 


came to put up at a large Town on the Way, to eat a 


Morſel for Dinner, and I was fully reſolv'd to execute 
my Project, who ſhould be at the Inn that he put up 
at, but the wicked Mrs. Fewkes expecting me! And 
her Siſter · in- law was the Miſtreſs of it; and ſhe had 
provided a little Entertainment for me. 1 
- And this I found, when I deſir'd, as ſoon as I 
came in, to ſpeak with the Miſtreſs of the Houſe. 
She came to me, and I faid, I am a poor unhappy 
young Body, that want your Advice and Aſſiſtance ; 
and you ſeem to be a good ſort of Gentlewoman, 
that would aſſiſt an oppreſſed innocent Perſon. Yes, 
Madam, faid ſhe, I hope you guels right, and I have 
the Happineſs to know ſomething of the Matter be- 
fore you ſpeak. Pray call my Siſter Fewkes.—- 
Fewkes ! Fewkes ! thought I; I have heard of that 
Name; I don't like it. i 
Then the wicked Creature * whom I had 
never ſeen but once before, and J was terrify d out of 
my Wits. No Stratagem, thought I, not one!] for a 
poor innocent Girl; but every thing to turn out 
| 8 ingond?. . bas 
2 0 1 tO m my Orns, 28 -t e a 3 r 
ſaw I was now worſe off than at the eee + 
The naughty Woman came up to me with an Air 
of Confidence, and kiſsd me: See, Siſter, faid ſhe, 
here's a charming Creature! would not ſhe tempt 
the beſt Lord in the Land to run away with her? 
O frightful! thought I; here's an Avowal of the Mat- 
ter at once: Iam Do By that's certain. And ſo 
quite ſilent and confounded; and ſeeing no Help 


was 
for it * ſhe would not part with me out of her 
Sight) 


was forc'd to ſet out with her in the 
| Chariot ; 


at Hopes, ſome-how or Mr to extricate myſelt 
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Chariot; for ſhe: came thither on Horſeback with a 
Man- ſer vant, who rode by us che reſt of the Way, 
with her Horſe. And now I gave over all Thoughts 
oh n and was in a deſponding Condition 
mdeed. 42 } 1 J 4's. FT TGERD OY 
Well, thought I, here are ſtrange Pains takem to 
ruin a po — helpleſs, and even wortblefs 
young Body. This Plot is laid too deep, and has been 
too long a hatching, to be baffled, I fear. But then 1 
put my Truſt in God, | who I knew was able to do 
every thing for me, when all other poſſible Means 
ſhould fail: And in Him I was reſolv'd to conßde. 
Lou may ſee--- (Vet, oh! that kills me; for I know 
not whether ever you may ſee What I now write, or 
no Elſe you may ſee) what ſort of Woman this 
0 Fewkes is, compar'd to good Mrs. Ferwis, by 
ecke ge e r ere Oey 
Every now- and- then ſhe would be ſtaring in my 
Face, in the Chariot, and ſqueezing my e 
ſaying, Why, you are very pretty, my filent Dear! 
And once ſhe offer'd to kits me. But I ſaid, I don't 
like this Sort of Carriage, Mrs. |Fewkes ; it is not like 
two Perſons of one Rex: She fell a laugbing very 
confidently, and ſaid, That's prettily ſaid, I vow ! 
Then thou hadſt rather be kiſs'd by the other Sex? 
Ifackins, I commend thee forthat} 

[ was fadly tiez:d with hex Impertinence, and bold 
Way; but no wonder; ſhe was an Inn-keeper's 
Houſe-keeper before the came to my Maſter ; and 
thoſe Sort of Creatures don't want Confidence, you 
know. And indeed ſhe made nothing to talk boldiy 
on twenty Oceaſions, and ſaid two or three times, 
when ſhe ſaw the Tears every now-and-then, as we 
id, trickle down my Cheeks, I was ſorely hurt, 
truly, to have the handſomeſt and fineſt young Gen- 
leman in five Counties in Love with me! 89 


\ 


- 
1 * 
: So 
© 


138 P. Au E LA,; Or, 

So fmdil am got into the Hands of a wicked Pro. 
cureſs, and if Lwas not ſafe with good Mrs: Ferdi, 
and where every body lowd me, what a dreadful 
Proſpect have I now: before; me, in the Hands of 4 
Woman that ſeems to delight in Filthineſs 
O dear Sirs?) what fhall Ido! What ſhall Ido 
Surely, I ſhall never be equal to all theſe Things | 


About Eight at Night, we enter d the Court- yard 
of chis handſome, large, old, and lonely Manſion; 
that looks made for Solitude and Miſchief, ' as I 
thought, by its Appearance, with all its brown 
nodding: Horrors of lofty Elms and Pines about it: 
And here, ſaid I to myſelf; I fear, is to be the Scene 
of my Ruin, unleſs God protect me, who is all- 
I was yery ſick at entering it, partly from Fatigue, 
925 pa 2 Dejection of Spirits: And Mrs. 
fe auler got me ſome mull'd Wine, and ſeem d mighty 
officious to welcome me thither. And While ſhe 
vas abſent, ordering the Wine, the wicked Robin 
came in toime, and ſaid, I beg a thouſand Pardons 
for my Part in this Affair, ſince I ſee your Grief, and 
your Diſtreſs; and I do aſſure you, that I am ſorry 
it fell ro my Tack. © r 
Mighty well, Mr. Robert] ſaid I; I never ſaw an 
Execution but once, and then the Hangman ask d 
the poor Creatureè's Pardon, and wip'd. his Mouth, 
as you do, and pleaded his Duty, and then calmly 
tuck'd up the Criminal. But T am no Criminal, as 
ou all know: And if I could have thought it my 
uty to obey a wicked Maſter, in his unlawful 
Commands, { had fav'd you all the Merit of this 
% - 2 or IA STE TY Cd: | 
I am forty, ſaid he, you take it ſo. But every 
body don't think alike. Well, ſaid I, you have 
done your Part, Mr. Robert, towards my Ruin, oy 


1 
7 
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faithful; and will-have'Cauſe to be forty,'may-be; 
ir the! 2 run, when you ſhall ſee the "Mitchief 


that comes of ir.-—Your Eyes were open, and yoti 
knew Tivds do be cairy'd to my Father a undrthat I 
was barbarduſly'trickd and betray dq and I can only; 
once * thank you for your Part of it. God for- 
ve YOU i ro gend ert ö BIS ATT 
5 Poke went away a little ſad. What have you ſaid 
to Robin, Madam? ſaid Mrs. Fewkes (who came in 
15 he went out): The poor Fellows ready to cry. I 
need not be. afraid of hour following his Example, 
Mrs. Fecules, ſaid I: d have been telling him, that 
he has done hir Part to my Rum: And he now can't 
e e r e apa abr. 
Fer COOPRINON 13 13931 Pat 
0 aſſure you, Madam, faid ſhe, I ſhould be as 
ready to cry as he, if I ſhould do you any Harm. It 
is not in his Power to help ir now, ſaid I; but 
Part is t Come; and you may chuſe whether you'll 
contribute to my Ruin o no . Why, look ye, look 
ye, Madam, 'faidiſhe, I have a ptcat Notion of doing 
my Duty to my Maſter ; and therefore you may de- 
end upon it, if I can do that, and ſerve yon, I will: 
ut, you muſt think, if your Deſire, and his Will, come 
fo ek I ſhall do as he bids me, let it be what 
Rt WH +. 4 LT ea tl 303 + PIT N 
Pray, Mrs. Fewkes, ſaid I, don't Madam me ſo; 
[ am but a filly poor Girl, ſet up by the Gambol 
of Fortune, for a May-game; and now am to be 
Something, and now Nothing, juſt as that thinks fit 
to ſport With me: And let you and I talk upon a 
Foot together; for I am a Servant inferior to you, 
and fo much the more as I am turn'd out of 


Place. | 


Ay, ay, 'ysiſhe, I underſtand ſomething of the 

atter; you have foigrear- Power over my Maſter, 
hat you may be foon Miſtreſs of us all; and Pen | 
Meld wou 


„ 


would oblige you, if I could. And I muſt and wil N lf 
call you am; for I am inſtructed to ſhew you al . 
Who inſtructed you to do ſo? ſaid I. Who! my il 70 
Maſter, to beſure, ſaid ſhe. Why, ſaid I, how em fi *% 
that be? | You have not ſeen bim lately. No, thats 
true, faid ſhe; but I have been _—_— you here hy 
ſome time (O the deep-laid Wickedneſs / thought wil 
T); and beſides, I have a Letter of Inſtructions by To. 
| Robin; but, may- be, I ſhould not have ſaid ſo much. I 2, 7 
If you would ſnew them to me, faid I, I ſhould be fad 
able to judge how far I could, or could-not, expect W 7.7 
Favour from you, conſiſtent with your Duty to our fad 
Maſter. I beg your Pardon, fair Miſtreſs, for tha, W Ho 
ſaid ſhe; I am ſufficiently inſtructed, and you may MW fell. 
depend upon it, I will obſerve my Orders; and ſo far x 
as they will let me, ſo far will 1 oblige you; and there's 
aiif wwx „ hel 
ful or wicked Thing, for an Maſter in the World. 
Look: ye, ſaid ſhe, be is my Maſter; and if he bid WW Ge 


mee do a Thing that L can do, I chink I ought to do 


it; and let him, who bas Power to command me, — 
look to the Lawfu/neſs of it. Why, ſaid I, ſuppoſe 
he ſhould bid you cut my Throat, would you do it? 
There's no Danger of that, ſaid ſhe ; but to be ſure 
I would not; for then I ſhould: be hang'd; for that 
would be Murder. Well, ſaid I, a po he 
ſhould reſolve; to enſnare a poor young Creature, 
and ruin her, would you aſſiſt him in that? For 
to rob a Perſon of her Virtue, is worſe than cutting 
„ hen 
Why now, ſays ſhe, how ſtrangely you talk! Are 
not the 1 made for = er? And is it 1 
not natural for a Gentleman to love a pretty Woman! 
And ſuppoſe he can obtain his Deſires, is that ſo bad the 
as cutting her Throat? And then the n i } Ha 
DF | hs a aug - 
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ing, and talk d moſt impertinently, and ſhew'd 
bs I had nothing to expect from her Virtue 


or Conſcience: And this gave me great Mortifica- 


tion; for I was in hopes of working upon her by 

> we ended our Diſcourſe here, and I bid her 
ſhew me where I muſt lie? --- Why, ſaid ſhe, lie 
where you liſt, Madam; I can tell you, I muſt lis 
with you for the preſent. ; For ebe preſent ! ſaid I, and 


| Torture then wrung my Heart! But is it in 


Inſtructious that you muſt lie with me? Yes, indeed, 
faid ſhe. - I am ſorry for it, ſaid I. Why, faid:ſhe, 
[am wholſome and cleanly too, ll aſſure you. Ves, 
ſaid I, I don't doubt that; but I love to lie by myſelf. 
How ſo? ſaid ſhe; was not Mrs. Fer vis your Bed- 
fellow at t'other Houſe??? 
Well, ſaid I, quite ſick of her, and my Condition, 
you muſt do as you are inſtructed, I think. I can't 
help myſelf; and am a moſt miſerable Creature. She 
repeated her inſufferable Nonſenſe, Mighty miſerable 
indeed, to be fo; well belov'd by one of the fineſt 
Gentlemen in England!!! 


n 


9 8A UR D A * and a deal 1 have written. 2 


Y wicked Bed- fellow has very punctual Orders, 
it ſeems; for ſhe locks me and herſelf in, and ties 
the two Keys (for there is a double Door to the Room) 
about her Wriſt, when the goes to Bed. She talks of 
the Houſe having been attempted to be broken open 


two or three times; whether to fright me, I can't tell; 


l 
but it makes me fearful ; tho? not ſo much as I ſhould 
be, if I bad not other and greater Fears. 

I lept but little laſt: Night, and got up, and pre- 
tended to ſit by the Window which looks into 


the ſpacious Gardens; but I was writing all the 


time, 


I am now come down in my Writing to this preſent 


—— . 7 7———̃ ˙—rL ˙L—rÜ—ͤvö¼:———— 
—— * Me 


till famethin 
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time, from Break of Da 10 her ettin 
ors? 1 Ag TY 225 . 
At Breakfaſt ſhe: preſented bee cu Maids 5 ms 
the Cook and * poor awkward: Souls 
that I can ſee no Hopes of, they ſeem fo devoted K 
her and Ignorance.” Vet Iam refolv'd, if -poſlible, 
to fiad ve way to eke, before this wicked Maſter 
comes. * . 39 

There are beſides.” of Servants, tho Tarn 15 
bert; a Groom, # Helper, a ah, ee all but Ro- 
bert (and he is acoeſſary to my Ruin): ſtrange Cres. 
tures; that-promile. he wh all likewiſe devoted 
to this peg rdener looks:like' a good 
boneſt Man; die he i is kept at's Diſtances, and ſe eems 


reſerv'd. 


[ wonder 0 I 4 not Mr. Williams the. Clergy- 


man, but would not ask after him, apprehending 


it m Sight give ber ſome Jealouſy; but 4 1 hay 
beheld the reſt, he was the only one L had Hopes of; 
for I thought his Cloth would ſet bim above affiſting 
in my Ruin But in the Afternoon he came; fot 
it ſeems he has a little Latin School in the. neighbor 


Village, which he attends; and. this, 
__ lictle ede additional to my wal ſter's n 
gr alls, of Which he has Hopes 

He is a ſen Fl ober young Gentleman; and when 
I ſaw him, I'confirayd myſelf in my of him; 
for he ſeem d to take great Notice of my Diſtreſs and 
Grief (for Ieould not hide it); tho” he appear'd fear. 
ful of Mrs. Fouhery who: watch'd all our Motions 
and Words. - 

- He has an Apartment in the Niese; buck is moſtly 
at 4 Lodging in the Town, for Conveniency Of his 
little School; only on Saturday Afteruoons and Sun- 
das! And he' preaches I N for the Parſon of 

e which is about thr ee Miles 15 05 


311 CRY A "71:0 £ be Cat Tha? = 08: ah fs 
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1 hope to: go to Qhurch/with./hiim'/to-morrow/: 
Sure it is not as hn Inſtructions to hos mel He 
can't have ;thoug euer e ſomething 

ſtrike out for 2 i 22013; 30 
= have ask d her, fora Feint, — he ſhatfe 
think I am ſo well provided) to indulge me with 
Pen and Ink, tho I have been uſing my oww'f6 
freely, when her Abſence would let me; fot I 
to be left to myſelf as much as poſſible. She ſays he 
will let me have it; but then I muſt promiſe not to 
ſend oP Writing out of the Houle, wirhout her ſee- 
I aid, It was only to divert my Grief when 
[ 217 myſelf, as I defired to be; for-blowd Writes 
ing; * I had nobody to ſend to, ſhe Knew wen 
eno 

Nate not at preſent, may-be, faid ſhe; idans 1 am 
told you are 2 great Writer, and it is in my In- 
ſtruckions to ſee all you write; ſo, look you here, 
ſaid ſne, will 1er; have a Pen and Ink, and ewo 
Sheets of Paper; for this Employment will keep 
you out of worſe Thoughts: But I muſt lee them 
always' when J ask, written or not written. That's 

very hard, ſaid I; but may I not have to myſelf 


the C loſer i in the Room where we li 


tolock up my Things ? I believe I may conſent to 
that, faid. he; and I will ſet it in Orden for you, 
ad leave the Key — ve —_ 4 8 nd there is a 

innet ez it be in 
— . mec ee 3 for 1 dye my 0 ole Va 
butt ad ods bof isi chen I 

Sol refolv'd to hide A om of oj own Hers; and 
another there, for fear I ſhould come to be denyꝰ'd, 
and a little of my — in a broker: China-cup, and a 
little in another ; and a Sheet of Paper here-and< 
there among rate a6 thr „with a little Wax, and a fow 
Wafers, in ſeveral Places, leſt I ſhould. be. ſeared; 
_ ſomething I thought might bappen to open a 


ay 
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Way for my Deliverance, by theſe or ſome other 
Means. O the Pride, t I. I ſhall have, if! 
can ſecure my Innocence, and eſcape the artful Wie 
of of this — Maſter b or, if he comes hither, ] 
am undone to be ſure! For this naughty Woman 
will aſſiſt him, rather than fail, in the worſt of his 
Attemp +. and-he'll-have no-Occaſion to ſend her ou 

| _ the W Bk as he would have done Mrs. ery; 
muſt ſet all my little Wits at Work. 
2 is a Grief; to me to write, and not to be able to 

ſend 10 you what I write; but now it is all the Di. 

verſion I have, and if God will favour my Eſcape 

with my Innocence, as I truſt He graciouſſy will, for 
all theſe black — with whe Pleaſure ſhall [ 

"_ = 3 for dutiful Daugh 

Was going tO lay, Pra your uti augiter, 
as 1 or — — — cannot know my Diſtreſ, 
tho I am ſure I have your Prayers. And I wil 
write on as Things happen, that if a Way ſhould open, 
my Scribble may be ready to {end or what 1 do, 
muſt be at a.Jirk, to be dure: |, 

O how want lach an a obliging honeſt-bearted Man 
a8 N 1. 


— —_ —_ 


— A 


— " — — 


7 "To en mo come fo SUNDAY. 


2 LL, has is a fad Thing! Lanvedeny'd by 

this barbarous Woman to go to Church, as 
I had built upon I might. And ſhe has huffed poor 
Mr. Williams all to-pieces, for pleading for me. 
find he is to be forbid the Houſe, if ſhe pleaſes. Poor 
Gentleman! all his Dependence: is upon my Maſter, 
who has a very good Living for him, if the — 
die; and he has N hay pen 1 


eee 1 
"Y 34 8 1 24.4 4 Faith 8 ; 
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He pays me great Reſpect and3 Ga ations: | 
and __ _ aſſiſt my Eſca from theſe Dan- 


gers: But 1 have nobody to plead for me; and 1 — 


ould I wiſh to ruin a poor Gentleman, by ing 
him againſt his Intereſt? Vet one would do any t 
to prelerve one's Innocence: ; and Providence \ w. 
perhaps make it up to him 

e ( but how, ſhall you ſee. what I write. 1) 

my. Req Condition, to be reduc'd to ſuch a Pais 
as to. defire to lay, Traps, for Mankind! -)Bur, he 
wan ants ſadly NR form hing to me, as be whiſper- 

ingly hinted. | A ent ar LS "14 T6 3 


"The Wretdh (ItbinkT 14 12 — her; che etch 
henceforth) abuſes. me more and more. I. was but 
talking to one of the Maids juſt now, indeed a little to 
tamper with her by degrees; and ſhe popt upon us, 
and ſaid-—Nay, Madam, don't offer to en poor 


innocent Coun aidens from doing their. D 
Yau, wanted, 1 Ce had take Ss: with 8 


But I charge ge. You, „ never ſtir with her, nor.obey. 
E 


her, without lettin g ine know 1 it, in the wallet T Trifles. 
. ſay, walk with you ! why, where would you go, I 
trow 2 Why, barbarous Mrs: Fewkes, ſaid I, only to 
look a 5 up4 > the kurden as you would not let me 
go to Church, Nu 18 

Nay, ſaid ſhe ro ſhow me 3 . — Fa the were 
all in her Power ” pul off Madam's Shoes, 485 
them to me. I have taken care of her oh others.--- mY 
deed ſhe ſhan'r, ſaid I.— N ay, ſaid: Nax, but I muſt, 


if my Miſtreſs bids me; 0 pray, Madam, don't. 


binder me: And ſo dent, (would you believe it Aud 
ſhe took my Shoes off, and left me barefoot: 

for my Share, I have been, ſo frighten's this, 15 
have not Power even to eve my, 


Lay ITY PR d, 1 I ure tr N ! "Here W Was = red 
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Now 1 will give you a Picture of this Wretch: 
She i is a broad, ſquat, putfy, 172 Tore, uite 20 
If any thing Humus can be A 
Years old. She has a huge - Hand, 55 an 
thick as my Waiſt, I . Her Noſe is lar ind 
23 
itefu n to be ſure ſhe has. An 
be Face is Bu and onde and as to Colour, looks 
like as if it had been pickled a Month in 'Salt-perre: 
I dare fay ſhe drinks! She has a hoarſe mirt-like 
Voice, and is as thick as ſhe's long; and yet looks fo 
deadly ſtrong, that I am afraid ſhe would daſh me at 
her Foot in an Inſtant, if I was to vex her. So that 
with a Heart more ugly than her Face, ſhe frightens 
me ſadly; and I am undone, to be ſure, if God does 


not protect me for ſhe is very, oe fr Tg | 


Tm i bur poor het es Spight - But th 
1s but 8 to me: —— ut the 
Picture is too ror bc ruth notwithſtanding. She 
ſends me 2 Meſſage wh now, that T ſhall have my 
Shoes again 8 0 of her Com ny to walk 
you — in he Gar o wadldle wi me, rather, 


Fl, 190 not my Bak to quarrel with her down- 
Fight. 1 ſhall — watch d the narrower, if I do; and 
— : will go 8e en the hated Wretch. O for my dear 

Fer vis. 


LO to 7 f. fafe with Ty, dear Fa- 
255 1 2d Mother! 


- Ohf rm out of ny Wie ROY ul as Nine got 

7 Shoes on, I am told, John, honeſt hn, is come 

on Horſeback! --- A Bein 1 on his aithful Heart! 
What Joy is this! Bur P11 tell you more by-and-by. | 
| 4 let her know, I am ſo glad to ſee this dear 
Bleſſed ohn, to be ſure . O but e looks fad, as I ſee 
dim out of the Window © What can be che Matter 


md 
1 hage my dear 3 are well, and Mrs. Fervis, 10 : 


* „* * a Py 


= —__ mw ——_ . >. ed ed eee oe A 


. 


C IH ES. EY 


Via ro Ravardel, ay 


not excepted; — Weg an een 
al is ickedneſs to poor me. . 


l 0 ans Heart! what a World 35 we live * 
Jam now to take up my Pen again: But Tam in a 
. truly! Another puzzling Trial, to be 

Here is ohn, as I ſaid; and the poor Man came to 
me, with . Fewhes who whiſper'd, that I would 
ſay nothing about the Shoes, for my ow fake, as ſhe 
Raid. The A Diſtre and tmy red 
Eyes, andy | Looks, | fuppoe e; for 1 have 
hd a ſid Ties 1555. needs think; and the” 


he would have hid it if be could, yet his E es ran over. 


Oh Mrs. Pamela! ſaid he; Oh Mrs. Pamela! 
Well, honeſt Fellow-ſervant, faid I, I-cannot help it 
at preſent! I am oblig'd to your Honeſty and Kindneſs, 
to be fure; and then he wept more. Said I, (formy 
Heart was ready to break to ſee his Grief; for it is à 
E 4 wy to ſee a Man cry) Tell me the worſt! 
ſer coming? No, no, ſaid he, and ſobb'd. 
Wall ſaid I, — — — News of my poor Father 
and Mother ? How d they do? I hope, well, ſaid 
he; I know. ney Sepia There is no 
Miſhap, I hope | „ or Mr. Longman, or 
" TN warm No --- id he, poor Man! with 
N— o, as if his Heart would burſt. Wel, 
thank God then! ſaid I. 

The Man's a Fool, ſaid Mrs. Ferbes, I think; 
what ado is here ! why ſure thou' rt in Love, Fohn. 
Doſt thou not ſee young Madam is well? What ails 
thee, Man ? Nochingat al, aid he; but I am ſuch a 


: 


Fcol, as to cty for Joy to ſee good Mrs. Pamela: But 
Ibave a Letter for you. 


[ rook it, and ſaw it was from my r fo I pur 
win my Pocket. Mrs. r ſaid I, you need 


ads pA ME L A. Or, 
J hope, ſee this. No, no, ſaid ſhe, I ſee whom it comes 
from, well enough; or ate; wende, I. muſt deſire 


to ſee it. 


And here is one for you, Mrs. 3 lad be; . 


but yours, ſaid he to me, requires an Anſwer, which 
1 Jenn muſt carry bn early i in the Mocuing, or to-night, 
You | have no more, Jabs, ſaid Mrs. Fewker, for 
Mrs. Pamela, have you?. No, ſaid be, 1 have not; 
but every, body's, kind Love and . Ay, to us 
both, to hed, ald the. , Jobn, {aid I, I will read 
the Letter, a "0d (Prey take care of yourletf ; 3 for you 
are a good Man. God bleſs you; and I rejoice to ſee 
"you, and hear from you all. Bur 1 woge to ay more, 
OO naſty Mrs. Fewkes, _ 
I went up, and lock'd myſelf in is = 
and One etter; and this en 01 


My deareſt PAMBLAy,, 


— Send purpoſely to you gs Air that — | 


cerns you very much, and me ſomethi 

< chiefly for your ſake. I am conſcious, that — 

© proceeded by you in ſuch a manner as may juſtly 
< alarm your Fears, and give Concern to your ho- 
4 neſt Friends: And all m 27 Pleaſure is, that I can 
© and will make you Am for all the- Diſturbance 
have given you romis'd, I ſent to your 
Father the Day — eparture, that he might 
c not be too much concern d for you; and aſſured 
< him of my Honour to you; and made an Excuſe, 
'£ ſuchan one as ought to have fatisfy*d him, for your 
£ not coming at him. But this was not ſufficient, it 
© ſeems; for he, poor Man! came to me next 


Kemi, ind for my Family amoſt in an Uproa 


about you. 11 

- , mY. 3 : P 

60 ien / 35 238: 
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© O my dear Girl, what Trouble has not your Ob- 
© ſtinacy given me, and yourſelf roo !. I had no way 
© to pacify him, but to promiſe, that he ſhould ſee a 
© Letter written from you to Mrs. Fer vis, to ſatisfy 
c him yon arg Well. , h „ „ ow 7 
* Now all my Care in this Caſe is for your 
© Parents, leſt they ſhould: be fatally touched with 
© Grief; and for you, whoſe Duty and Affection for 
them I know to. be fo. ſtrong and laudable: For 
© this. Reaſon, I beg you will write à few. Lines 
© to them, and let me preſcribe the Form; which 
I have done, putting. myſelf as near as I can in 
our Place, and expreffing your Senſe, with a 
Warmth that Tdoubt will have too much poſſeſsd 
P „ a ; 
. After what is done, and which cannot now be 
© help'd, but which, I aſſure you, ſhall turn our ho- 
© nourably for you, I expect not to be refus d; be- 
* cauſe. I cannot. poſſibly | ave, any View in it, but to 
© ſarisfy your Parents; which is more your Concern: 
© than nine; and ſo I muſt Peg you will not alter one 
Tinte of the uBderneath. IF you do, it will be in- 
< poſſible for me. to ſend it, or that it ſhould anſwer” 
the good End I propoſe by it. 
I have promis'd to you, that I will not «pprogeh ; 

you without your Leave: If I find you eaſy, and 
nat attempting to diſpute, or avoid your preſent 
Lot, I will keep to my Word, tho tis a Difficulty” - 
* upon me. Nor ſhall the preſent Reſtraint upon 
© you laſt long: For I will aſſure you, that I am- 
. very ſoon to convince you, how ardently- 


c 
e 
e 
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| The Letter he prſerided forme math: | = 
_ Dear Mes. Jeevis,\ 1375 
Ts 


us'd hardly; and I write to beg you to ler my dear 
Father and Mother, whoſe Hearts muft be well-nigh 


E 


. and, by the 
* Gut and honeſt Daughter, as well as. 


Fur abliecd Friend 


« 1 ung neither ** Date nor Place; but 
have moſt ſolemn Un of edle 


= 
1 knew | not at" to 7 on PTY 00 dh 


Requeſt and Occafion. But my Heart bie fo much 
fo. taken the Pains to 


for 7 u, dear Father, who 
go yo! and inquire after your poor Daughter, 


as Well as for my dear Mother, that I reſoly'd to 


write, and pretty much in the above * Form, that ic 


ht be ſent to pacify you, till I cor 8 let you, 
oo how or other, know the true State of 7 2 5 


Matter. And I . . IP e C6 
Maſter Aa 5 ee BE 178 


: 4 
4 "0 PROS * * 0 
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ot * 


Sin, 


how much I ſuffer by your dreadfully ſtrange 
, © Uk bf: dey you would ſurely pity me, and con- 


* See p. 1223 her Alterations ae in a diffrent cla 


S [er . 
© {ent 


inſtead of \ by Rabin, . 
car Father's, bear c 5 where T have 
no Ty to tell. oi at Preſent, I am not 


broken, know, that I am well; and that 1 a, 
Grace of God, ever will be, _ their 


F you knew but the . Anguiſh of m) Mind, and 


Vi Tu Rum, g.. 
< ſent. to my Delive What I done, that 
. I ſhould je the on Mark of your Cruelty ? I can 
* have no Ho lire of living left me, becauſe 

c — 575 13 — ANG leaſt et after what has 
Ws d, upon your ſolemn Aſſurances. It is impoſ-- 

le, . they ſhould be conliftent with the ho- 
* nourable Deſigns you profeſs. 

Nothing but be 5 Promiſe of not ſeeing me here 

: * in Nees deplorable Bondage, can give me the leaſt 

pe. 

on't drive the poor diſtreſſed Pamela upon a 

0 Rock [ — you, that may be the Deſtruction 

© bath of her Bod 7 and Soul! Tou don't know, Sir, 

© how dreadfully 1 dare, weak as I am of Mind and 

Intellect, when my Virtue is in Danger. 3 
N haſten my Deliverance, that a poor unworthy 

ture: below the Notice of ſo great a Man, may not 

© be made the Sport of a big Condition, for no Res- 
ſon in the World, but becauſe ſhe is not able to de- 
© fend herſelf, nor has a Friend that can right her. 
* I have, Sir, in part to ſhew my Obedience to 
J but indeed, I own, more to give Eaſe to the 
indsof my poor diſtreſſed Parents, whoſe Poverty, 
© one would 15 ſhould een them from Violences 
of this ſort, as Well as their poor Daughter, follow d 
breit much the Form you have preicribd for me, 
© to Mrs. Fervis; and the Alterations I have made, 
© (for I ;could not help a few) are of ſuch a Nature, as, 
* tho" the ſhew-my C ncern a little, yet muſt anſwer 
L {theEnd you are n to lay you propoſe by this- 
Letter. 

For God's: ſake; Sir, pity my lowly Con-- 

« dition, aud my preſent great Miſery; and let me 
Join with all the reſt of your Servants to bleſs that: 
© Goodnels, which. you bave: extended to We cen | 

" Ar the por, nr Nn 997 
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to my Cloſer, as 


252 PAMEZLA;' Or, 
- Trboughr, when Thad written this Letter, and that 
which he had preſcrib'd, it-yould look like 8 2 
Confidence in Mrs: Fewwkhes, to ſhew them to her; and 
I ſhew'd her at the lame time my Maſter's Letter to 


me; for I belie vd; 'the Value'he'exprefs'd for me, 
would give me Credit wittrone who proſeſo d in every 


thing to ſerve him right or wrong; tho? ] had ſo little 
Reaſon, I fear, to pride myſelf in it: And I was not 
miſtaken ; for it has ſeem d te influence her not a 


little, and ſhe is at preſent mighty obliging, and runs 


over in my Praiſes; but is the lefs tobe minded, be- 
cauſe ſhe 2 as much the Author of all my Mi- 
ſeries, and his honourablè Intentions, as ſlre calls them; 
when I ſee, that ſhe is capable of thinking, as ] fear 
be does, that every thing that makes for his wicked 
Will, is bonourable, tho? to the Ruin of the Innocent. 
Pray God I may find it otherwiſe ! I hope, whatever 
the wicked Gentleman may intend; that I ſhall be at 


| leaſt rid of her impertinent bold way of Falk, when 


* S , TV 
ſhe ſeems to think, by his Letter, that he means ho- 
nb ᷣͤ 9/0 DI T1357 Bos 3 ferred VO be choc 
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I am now come to MONDAY, the 5th Day of 

e Bondage and Miſery. Pf 
Was in Hope to have an Opportunity to ſee 

4 Frohn, and have a little private Talk with him be- 


fore he went away; but it could not be. The 
*. n 


poor Mas exceſſive; Sorrow made Mrs. Fewkes 
take it into her Head, to think he lov'd me; and ſo 
ſhe brought up a Meſſage to me from him this Morn- 
ing, that he was going: ' I deſtr'd he might come up 

cal'd it; and ſhe came with him: 
And the honeſt Man, as 1 e him, vras as full 
af Concern as before, at taking Leave. And I gave 
him my two Letters, the one for Mrs. Ferwis, in- 
clos'd in that for my Maſter: But Mrs. 

* A 13 . ; WO 
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would ſee me ſeal them up, for fear of any other— 

I was ſurpris d, at the Man's going away, to ſee him 
drop a Bit of Paper, juſt at the Head of the Stairs, . 
which I took up without, Mrs. Fewkes's ſeeing me - 
but I was a thouſand times more ſurpris d, when 1 
. to my Cloſe, and opening it, read as 


0 1 A M griev'd to tell you how much you have 
1 been deceiv'd and betray'd, and that by ſuch a® 
„vile Bog as I. Little did T think it would come to 
this. Bar T muſt ay; if ever there was a Rogue in 
the World, ir is me. I have all along ſhew'd your 
* Letters to my Maſter: He employ'd me for that 
© Purpoſe; and he faw every one before I carryd 
them to your Father and Mother, and then ſeald 
tdem up and ſent me with them. I had ſome Buſi- 
© nefs thut way; but not half ſo often as I pretended. 
And as ſoon as I heard how it was with You, T was *. 
ready to hang myſelf Tou may well thin I could © 
not ſtand in your Preſence! ' G vile, vile Wretch, 
to bring you to this! If you are ruin d, I am the 
© Rogue that caus d it. All the Juſtice I can do you, 

is, to tell you, you are in vile Hands; and Tam afraid 3 
© wilt be undone in-ſpite of all your ſweet Innocence; 
and I believe I ſhall: never live after I know it. If 
you can forgive me, you ate exceeding good; but T 
ſhall never forgive myſelf, thats certain. Ho -Ww-- 
ſomever, it will do you no good to make this known; 
* and may-hap I may live to do you Service. If Ican, 
Iwill. Iam ſure I ought--- Maſter kept your laſt 
two or three Letters, and did not ſend them at all. 
lam the moſt abandon'd Mretch of Wretches, - © 
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- be; ry and {9 the inſolent Woman put it in her Pocket. 
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808 Ton ſee your Undoing has been long hatching. 
cn take care of your fweer Self. Mrs. 


41 whe 18. A Devil: But in my Maſter's t other 
2 4 you have not one Fai Heart, bur 412 
* 178 ſelf. "Gur upon we fora 7 {1 


1 Father and Mother, ini you come to 
this Place, I make no doubt your Hair will ſtand 
on 2 7 N _ 7 the — pay of 
k eart o . This John, that I took ro 
the honeſteſt of Men; that you, took for the. ſams:; 


as 21 e prailmg you, to me, and me, tO wi 


for n ſo much. as for Hearts; 
> very elo was all the Le UN ypocrite, 
and 1 perfdious Wreich, and. helping 0 cum on 
my Ruin 

But he ſays a of, Eee and:.can only fir 
down. with this :{: hat Power and 

Riches never want. Tan — nr vileſt Ends, 
and that there; is nothing ſo hart be known: aß the 

of Man Teri can hut pity tha poor Wretch, 

ſince he ſeems to have ſome Remorſe, and 1 believe 
it beſt tO keep. his alabama — if 3 lies 
in my way, to encou Penitence; for wy 
poſſibly make 12 Diſcoveries by by it. hot 
One thing I ſhould: mention in this) Place " he 
brought down, in —  « Pormumeny al the ee 
3 — Lady and 
over two Velvet Hoods, nt nes — thetuſed 
to be, worn by my. Lady; but I have no Comfort i in 
them, or any thing elſe. 

Mrs. Zewkes-had the Poremanteawbrough into my 
Cloſer, and ſhe ſhew:d me what was in it; but then 
— it up, and aid, ſne would. let we have what 
1 would. out of, it, when I asked; but if I had the 

ey, it right make me want to go abroad, may- 


* 


I gave 


and ſurpri 
ch for bin" 


a ha 


1557 
22 ee m 2 over to ſad Reflections upon this 
Diſcovery of Jahwe, and wept * 
welk too; for now I ſee, as 
ben my Numb Has been: ſo long 


has 1 


ching, 
can make no Doubt whatmy Maſter's honourable Pro- 
feſſions will end in. What a Heap of Names does the 
poor Fellow call himſelf ! But what muſt they deferve, . 
who ſer him to work? O what has this wicked Maſter - 
to anſwer for, to beſo corrupt himſelf, and to corrupt 


others, who would 


ry on further a more corrupt Scene, an to ruin a 


Creature, who. never did him Har 
any; and who. can ſtill pray for his 


Repe 


called 
Fol had ſome Inducet 


1. who rewarded hi 


oo 


Maſter for taking 


ntance ? 


have been innocent; and all to car- 


r 


not wiſh'd him 
ppineſs, and . 


can but wonder what theſe Gentlimes,' as they A . 


the lame may be ſaid, 
as Mrs. 2 


Bur n 
al 


can think of themſelves, for thele vile 1 
at ; for he hop ped to 

im "arid was bountifi 10 hich 

bad as ſhe is, Php era — - 


t Inducement has m 


ins to do the Beung 


Weck ee gartia falſely called, muſt be 


therefore lay Trap 


me as bad as himſ 
Undoing; 


of ſuch a poor C 


To be ſure, e 


indeed fay I am handſome; bur if I was ſo, 
a Gentlem; 


for me, to ruin me, and to n 
If? ee 


what good the 


ocure him? * 
worthleſs 5 Body. People 


ould * 
an prefer an honeſt Servant to a guilty Har- 


lot? e he be more earneſt :o ſeduce me, be- 
cauſe I dread of all Things to be ſeduced, and would : 
rather loſe my Life hag my Honeſty !' 


Well, thele are ſtrange Things 
account, 


will 


but their own TW 


ſay, wer del e fine 


Ki 


could run away from me, W 


emen 


to me! I cannot 
em, for u Funke, but ſure 11 
empter 


ave 5 
-— This naughty Maſter - 
en be thought None Büt 


His. 
* 


—— — — ETD * — 
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his Servants ſhould know his. baſe Attempts, . in. that 


ſad Cloſer Affair; but is it not ſtr that he ſhoulg. 
* which even 
and its moſt ſecret. 
hen what avail, me 
theſe forZowfal Reflections ? He is and will be wicked, 


not be afraid of the Nero Er6, Eye, 
that black poiſonous Heart 
Motions, could not be hid? --- 


and I am, I fear, to be a Victim to his lawleſs At- 
tempts, if the God in whom I Tio and to whom I 
2 pay, W it 7 0 5 


ne 2 | 2 
» 7 "+" a" © S-. + $3 36 127 5 F 


8 


ew: eee ee 


8 1 Have been hinder'd, by this wicked Woman's 


watching me too cloſe, rom writing on Tue ſday; 
and ſo Iwill put both cel Da ph together. I have 
been a little Turn with her, for an Airing, in the 
Chariot, and walked ſeveral ti nes in the « arden ; 
bar bore. ways her at my Ht 


Williams came to ſee us, and took «Walk with 


ws once; and while her Back was juſt turn d, (encou- 
15 by the Hint he had before Nes me) Ti ſaid, Sir, 
e two Tiles upon that Parſſey- bed; cannot one 
cover them with Mould, with a Note between them, 
an Occaſion ?---A good Hint, ſaid he; let that Sun- 
10 — by the Back- door of che Garden be the Place; 
rad a Key to that; for it i y neareſt way to the 


So 0 f Was forced to begin. O what Inventions 
will Neceflity be rl Parent of! I hugg'd myſelf 
with the Thought; and ſhe coming to us, he ſaid, 
as if he was continuing the Diſcourſe we were in; 
No, not extraordinary pleaſant. What's that? what's 


that? faid Mrs. Fewkes,.--Only, faid he, the Town, 


Pm ſaying; is not very pleaſant. No, indeed, ſaid 


25.» ee 0 . 


4 
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Are there any Gentry in it? ſaid I. And fo we chat- 


tel on about the Town, to deceive her. But my 
Deceit intended no Hurt to any box. 
We then talked of the Garden, how, large and. 
leaſant, and the like; and far, down, on the turfted., 
lope of the fine Fiſh-pond, to ſee the Fiſhes play 
upon the Surface of Water; and ſhe faid, 1 
ſhould angle if I would. Au 


I wiſh, ſaid I, you'd be fo, kind to fetch me a 
Rod and Baits. Pretty Miſtreſs! ſaid ſhe--I know. 
better than that, Ill alure,you, at this time,---I mean. 
no Harm, ſaid I, indeed. Let me tell you, ſaid ſhe, 
I know no one that has their Thoughts more about 
them than you. A body ought to look to it, where 
you are. But we'll angle a little to-morrow... Mr. 
Williams, who is much afraid of her, turn'd the Diſ- 
courſe to a general Subject. I ſaunter'd in, and left 
them to talk by themſelves; but he went away to 
ae g we Den e a 1 wo 
a to my Fen and Ink; and J faid, I want 
ſome Paper (puttin What I was about, in my Bo- 
ora 575 9 8 ha 18 two Letters, in a 
em by John ow his Name, poor guilry Fel- 
low, grieves me!). Well, ſaid ſhe, 500 . ſome 
left ; one Sheet did for thoſe two Letters. Tes, ſaid 
I; but] uſed half another fora Wrapper ou know; 
and ſee how I have ſcribbled the other lalf; and ſo f 
ſnewed her a. Parcel of broken Scraps of Verſes 


which I had try'd to fecollect, and which 1 hat 
written purpoſely that ſhe might ſee, and think me 
2 employ'd to ſuch idle Purpoſes. Ay, ſaid 
ſhe, ſo you have; well, Pll give you two Sheets 
more; but let me ſee how you, diſpoſe of thera, 

| either written or W a thought I, I hope fill, 
ow Argus, the 


Argus, to be too tiaid for thee. 


Poers ſay, had an hundred Eyes, and was made to 


158 | P A M 2 L 4; or, : 


She brought me the Paper, and fd,” Now, Ma- 
darn, let me fee you write ſormerh - > I will, ſaid 
I: I; and rook the Pen, and wrote, T-wiſh "Mrs. 

her would be as good to me, as I would be to 
© her, if I had it in my Power!“ That's pretty 
now! mid the; well, Tbope Lam: but what then > 

e Why then (wrote I) the would' do me the Fa. 
& your to let me, know, what I have'done to be made 
< her Priſoner; and what ſhe thinks is to become of 
© me.” Wall” and what then? ſaid ſhe. © Why 
© then, of 'Confequence, (ſcrisbitd 1) ne would 
"Jer, te ſee her Inſtructions, that I may know how 
ce far to blame her, or acquit her.“ 

Thus 1 fooled on, to ſhew her my Fndineſs for 
ſcribbling; for T had no Expectation of any Good 
from her; that ſo ſhe might ſuppoſe I employ'd my- 
ſelf, as 1 Haid, to no better Purpoſe at other Times: 
For ſhe will have it, that 1 am upon ſore Plot, f 
am ſo u kabel love ſo much to be by myſelf — 
She 50 had me write on a lirrle further. No, 
ſaid you hs not anſwer'd' me. . Why, faid ſhe, 
what can you doubt, when my Maſter himſelf hre 
you of his Honour? Ay, ſaid I; but lay yo ur Hand 
to your Heart, . hog and tell 45 it 1 ou your- 
ſelf. believe 75 805 e, to be ſu 
But, ſaid I, what, do I Honoùrꝰ Why 10 
ſhe, What does he. call. 1 thi think ou: unt 6 
8 1 Diſgrace! ſaid fear. — Pho, phol faid i 

if yo have atiy ; Bb about i he can beſt I «| 
is own. Mani — — bim word to | 


8 ian 
pion to fatisf) aling' 7500 Will. FHorrid Cres 
15 5 


rare! ſaid Fright —Curt thow not fab i « | 
me to the E op r thou, would: than ſay Wl « ; 
ob anche Word) Hur L hope there RPO, bought W « 
A Tad e 280 1 72 15 bes ; p 


*. — to come, as I know of :- But Was he, 
I would 


man? ſaid I. Mei 


me happy, 88 as he is! bur by 


innocent, an 33 me Liberty to go to my y dear 5 


Father and N 


' She went aw ſdon after, and T ended my Letter, 


in Hopes' to a O orttini to lay it.in the a 
pied Place. 80 4 De Le to 125 and ſaid; 5. 


arden. Tis too late, 


po, don't tay; and, Nan, = and attend Madam, as 
the called me. 


So 1 e the Dang the Wow. follow X 
ing me, a ro nd. 
when 1 came or he” dies, I 18. Mrs. Ann, I. 
have dropt my Huſſey; be ſa kind to look for apt 
tad it by the Pond-fide. The Wench went to look, 
and I ſlipt the Note between the Tiles, and cover d 


them as quick as I could with the light Mould, 


= unperceiv'd.; and the Maid finding the Huſſey, 
took it, and faunter d in again, and met Mrs. 
Ferkes nh to fee. after, me, e T wrote 


wes' this: 


F717 4 


0 Reverend gh, 


The want of © Opponinicyd pk my my. "I 
to YC 125 will. exc eſs 


in a poor 0 that is betra 1. hither, I m_ 
' Reaſon: to think, for the wo + Pargades. You 


* know. ſomething, to be ſure, of my Story, A 

| ative, Poverty, which I am not aſhamed: of; my 

1 Goodneſs, , and my Mafter's Deſigns up 0 
is true, be promiſes Honour, and all 

a bur the Honour of the Wicked is Diſgrace =. 


© Shame 
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would not de long away. What means the WO. 
faick fhe (turnibg it off); why 
T:mean, I would come, if I was he, and put an 
End to all your 'Fers-—by making you as: happy as 
you, wiſh. Tis out of his Power, ſaid 1 8 * — 


I fop- 
as it is not dark 11 may af one ke another Turn i in. 
0 6 e; but if you will 


1660 AMA E A. Or, 


© Shame to the Virtuous. And he may think he 


0 . 0 5 "Fa . . 
may keep his Promiles according ro the Notions 
b tp He ow. himſelf: to hold; and Yet, according 


to mine, and every good Body's beſide, baſely ruin 
Me. ae : orpaing 4767 e 
e am fo wretched, and ill-treated by this Mrs. 


< Fewkes, and ſhe is ſo ill-principled a Woman, that 


© as I may ſoon want the Opportunity which the 


© happy Hint of this Day affords, to my Hopes; fo 


I throw myſelf at once upon your Goodneſs, with- 


© out the leaſt Reſerve; for I cannot be worſe than 
« Tam, ſhould der Fail me; which, J dare fay, to 
I 355 Power, it will not: Kor pes it, Sir, in your 
© Looks, 1 hope it from your C oth, and I 

e Cir 


© not from your Inclination, in a Caſe circumſtanced. 
© as my unhappy one is. For, Sir, in helping oy 
iltre the 


© out of my preſent Tele. ou perform 
Acts of Religion in one; and ̃ 

© and Charity, both to à Body and a Soul of a 
© not 0 much in in Thought, Brery'd 
6 nocence. 1 


* 


© poor Wretch, that, believe me de at preſent, 


rom her In- 


1 


© Is there not ſome way to be found out for my, 


© Eſcape, without Danger to yourſelf? Is there no 
* e or Lady of Virtue in this Neighbour- 
© hood, to whom I may fly, only till I can find a way 
© to get to my poor Father and Mother? Cannot Lady 
© Davers be made acquainted with my fad. Story, by 
your conveying a Letter to her? My p. 
© are ſo low in the World, they can do nothing but 
© break their Hearts for me ; and that, I fear, will be 
© the End of it. 15 os 12 7 17 peg 30D; q 
My Maſter promiſes, if J will be eaſy, as he 
© calls it, in my preſent "A he will not come down 


© without my Conſent! * Alas! Sir, this is nothing. 


© For what's che Promiſt AS arts thinks 


done by me? 


FFF 


doubt it 


the higheſt Mercy 


poor Parents 


5 %D a” Wm, wo YE, gt *©s 
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© he comes, it muſt be to ruin me; and come, to 
e be ſure, he will, when he thinks he has ſilenc d the 
Clamours of my Friends, and lulled me, a8 no 
© doubt he hopes, into a fatal Secur it. 

© Now; therefore, Sir, is all the Time I have to- 
© work and ſtruggle for the Preſervation of my Ho- 
* neſty. If I ſtay till he comes, I am undone. You 
© have a Key to the back Garden-door ; I have great 
© Hopes from that. Study, good Sir, and contrive 
* for me. I wilt faithfully 9 Secret. Vet I 
© ſhould be loth to have you ſuffer for ef 

I ay no more, but commit this to the happy 
© Tiles, and to the Boſom of that Earth in which T 
© hope my Deliverance will take Root, and bring 
forth ſuch Fruit, as may turn to my inexpreſſible 
* Joy, and your eternal Reward, both here and here- 
© after, "As (hall ever pra, t 20 5 
Wu appreſſed bumble Servant. 


JJ On 
TH S completes a fatal Week ſince my ſetti 
out, as I hoped, to ſee you, my dear Father and 
Mother. O how different were my Hopes then, from 
what they are now! Let who knows what thefe happy 
Ties may pmducerl: ! i ele tarts tc 15 
But I muſt tell you, firſt, how I have been beaten by 
Mrs. Tees Tis very true l.-And thus it came about: 
My Impatience was great to walk imthe Garden, to 
ſee if any thing had offer'd, anſwerable to my Hopes. 
But this wicked Mrs. Fewkes would rot let me go 
without her; and ſhe ſaid ſhe was not at Leiſure. We 
had a great many Words about it; for I ſaid, it was: 
very hard I could not be truſted to walk by myſelf in 
the Gardem for a little Air ;, but muſt. be dogg d and 
watch d. worſe than a Thief. | Fr, 


rn 


e 


- She ſtill pleaded her h qo ſaid ſhe was 
ot to truſt me out of her Sight: Ar 13 better, 
15 ſhe, be eafy and contented, I aſſure you. For 
ave worſe Orders than you have yet found. I re- 
member, | ſaid ſhe, your asking Mr. Malliams if there 
were any Gentry in the Neighbourhood: This makes 
a 122 ou want to get away to them, to tell your 
ad diſmal Story, as you call iir. 
My Heart was at my Mouth; for I fear d by that 
Hint, ſhe bad ſeen my Letter under the Tiles: 
O how uneaſy: I was! At laſt ſhe ſaid, Well, ſince 
you take ſo on, you may take a Turn, and I will be 
with you in a Midute 1 
I went out; and when I was out of Sight of her 
Window, I ſpeeded towards the hopeful Place; but 
was ſoon: forced: to ſlacken my Pace, by her odious 
Voice; 1 why ſo nimble; and whither ſo faſt? 
ſaid. ſhes. | hat! are you upon a Wager? I ſtopt for 
her, till her purſy Sides were waddled up to me ; and 
ſhe held by my Arm, half out of Breath: So I was 
3 to paſs by he dear Place, without daring to 
at it. . „ hr. b 4 — 427 | 9 
The Gardener was at Work a little further, and ſo 
we looked! upon him; and I began to talk about his 
Art; but ſhe ſaid ſoftiy, My inſtructions are, not to let 
you be ſo familiar with the Servants. Why, ſaid l, 
are you afraid I ſhould confedetate with them to 
commit a Robbery upon my Maſter ? May-be I am, 
faid the odious Wretch; for to rob him of yourſelf, 
would be the worſt that could happen to him, in his 
WT) ot: £76k pi op 
And pray, faid I, walking on, how came I to be 
his Property? What Right has he in me, but ſuch as 
a Thief, may plead to ſtolen Goods? Why, was 
ever the like heard, ſays! ſhe !- This is downright 
Rebellion; I proteſt ! Well, well, Lambkin, lp 
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the Fooliſn often calls me) if I was in his Place, he 
nould not have his Property in yer dong unqueſtion- 
able. Why, what would you do, faid I, if 7% were 
led.-Nor Hand Hil- 45 fil I, un hesdbes bur pus 
you and hitnſelf both our of your Pan Why; He 
zebel, ſaid I, (I could not help it) would you ruin 
me by Force? Upon this ſhe gave me a deadly 
ures „ "rg Take 1 ſaid goon: Mage wn you 
E 491 

was ſo ſurpris d, (for ebene tay dew 
Father and Mother, . — Lives) that 1 Was as 
one chunder-ſtruck; and (looked, round as if E 
wanted ſomebody to help me, but, alas! I had no- 
body; and ſaid, at laſt, rubbing my Shoulder, Is 
this alſo in your Inſtructions Alas! for me am 
to be beaten too And ſo I fell a- crying. and chrew 
myſelf upon the Graſs-walk we were upon. Said 


they in a great Per; I won't be calld ſuch Names, 


wi aſſure you. come up! J ſee you have 2 
Lou muſt and ſhall _ under. PI ma- 
nage ſich lirtle provoking Things as you, I warfane 
EDITED Ce 
you alt have no 3 nor any thi 
elſe, if this — the Caſe. 4 8 
] did not know what to do. This was a cruel thing 
to me; and I blam'd myſelf for my free h; for 
now I had given her ſomePretence; and | thought 
E here J have, by my Malperenes, wund the _ 
Project I had left. 
The. Gardener ſaw this Scene; but ſhe called to 
him, Well, Jacob, what do you ſtare at? Pray mind 


bat you're upon. And away Is walk'd, tor RECON | 


Quarter, out of Sight. - 


. Well, choughe I, I muſt put on the Diſembler a 


little, I ſee. S book Hand ro 
get d up, ; Rid ſhe, and — in 9 Coins Come, 
jou; warrant ye l- Why, dear Mrs; N 20 


164 P'AME EL A; Ot, 
L- None of your Dears and _ Coaxing, ſaid 
ſhe; why not rebel again l. - She was in a fearful 
Paſſion, I ſaw, and I was out of my Wits. Thought 
I, I have often heard Women blam'd ſor their 
Tongues; I wiſh mine had been ſhorter. But I cart 
go in, ſaid I, indeed I cant A Why, ſaid ſhe, car't 
you Pll warrant I car take ſuch a thin Body as you 
are, under my Arm, and carry you in, if you wort 
walk. You don't know my Strength. Yes, but [ 
do; faic: I, too well; and will you not uſe me work 
when I come in ?--- Sor I aroſe, and ſhe: mutter d to 
herſelf all the way, She to be a Jexebel with me, that 
had uſed me ſo well! and ſuch-likeeee 
When l came near the Houſe, I ſaid, fitting down 
upon a Settle-bench, Well, I will vor go in, till you 


ſay, you will forgive me, Mrs. Fewkes.---If you will 


forgive my 7 - you that Name, I will forgive your 
beating me. She ſat down by me, and ſeem'd in a: 
great Pucker, and faid, Well, come, will forgive 
ou for this time; and ſo: kiſſed: me, as a Mark of 
econcil iation . But pray, ſaid I, tell me where I 
am: to walk; and go, and give me what Liberty you 
can; and when I know the moſt you can favour me 
with, you ſhall ſee I will be as content as I can; and: 

* neee nr word ee! 
Ay, ſaid ſhe, this is ſomething like :'I wiſh I could 
give you all the Liberty you deſire; for you muſt 
think it is no: Pleaſure to me to tie you ro my 
Petticoat, as it were, and not to let you ſtir: with- 
out me Bur People that will do their Duties, mult 
have ſome Trouble; and what I do, is to ſerve as: 
good a Maſter, to be ſure, as lives Yes, ſaid l, 
to every body but me I- He loves you too well, to 
be ſure, reply'd ſhe, and that's the Reaſon; ſo you 
ought to bear it. Lay; love, ſaid I Come, ſaid ſhe, 
don't. let the Wench ſee you have been crying, nor 
tell her any Tales; for you won't tell them fairly, J 
: 7 85 am 
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am ſure; and TI] ſend her, and you ſhall take ano- 
ther Walk in the Garden, if you wil: May-be, 
faid ſhe, it will get you a Stomach to your Dinner; 
for you don't eat enough to keep Life and Soul to- 
ether. Vou are Beauty to the Bone, added the 
— — you could not look ſo well as you 
do, with ſo little Stomach, ſo little Reſt, and ſo much 
ining and whining for nothing at all. Well, thought 
„ fay what thou wilt, ſo I can be rid of thy bad 
Tongue and Company: And I hop'd to find ſome 
Opportunity now, to come at my Sun-Hower, But 
I walked the other way, to take that i my Return, to 
aroidSuſpicion: i) 2d e e 948 08 ? 
I forced my Diſcourſe to the Wench; but it was 
all upon general _ for I find ſhe is asked after 
every thing I ſay and do. When I came near the 
Place, as I had been deviſing, I ſaid, Pray, ſtep to the 
Gardener, and ask him to gather a Sallad for me to 
Dinner. She called out, Ficob — Said I, he can't 
hear you ſo far off; and pray tell him, I ſhould like a 
Cucumber too, if he has one. When ſhe had ſtept 
about a Bow-ſhot from me, I Pope down, and whipt 
my Fingers under the upper Tile, and pulled out a 
Letter, without Direction, and thruſt it in my Boſom, 
rrembling for Joy. She was with me before I could 
well ſecure it; and I was in ſuch a taking, that Ifeared 
ſhould diſcover myſelf. You ſeem frighted, Ma- 
dam, ſaid ſhe : Why, ſaid I, with a lucky Thought, 


alas! your poor Daughter will make an Intriguer by- 
I and-by ; but I bope an innocent one!) I ſtoop d to 


{mell at the Sun-flower, and a great naſty Worm ran 
into the Ground, that ſtartled me; for I don't love 
Worms. Said ſhe, Sun-flowers don't ſmell. - So I 
ind, reply'd I. And ſo we walked, in; and Mrs. 
Jeuſes ſaid, Well, you have made haſte in.— You 
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I went up to my Cloſet, lock d myſelf. in, ang 
opening my Letter, found in it theſe Ward: | 


e I Am 12 for your Diſtreſs. 
4 moſt heartily wiſh it may be in my Power to 
, _ and My Oh — much Innocence, Beauty and 
i n. My Dependence is upon Mr. B. 
© and | have a near View of being provided for by 
© his | Favour. to me. But yet I would ſoonet 
< forfeit all my Hopes from —— in God for 
© the reſt) than not aſſiſt you, if poſſible. I nevet 
look d upon Mir. B. in the Light he now appears in 
© to me, in your Caſe. To be lure, he is no profeſod 
© Debauchee. But I am ' intirely of Opinion, you 
© ſhould, if poſſible, get out of his Hands, and 
© eſpecially as you are in very bad ones in Mr. 
N 5 THT 
We have here the Widow Lady Foxes, Miſtreſ 
© of à good Fortune, and a Woman of Virtue, 1 
I believe. We have alſo old Sir Simon Darn fora, 
and his Lady, who is a good Woman; and they have 
< two Daughters, virtuous young Ladies. All the reſt 
< are but middling People, and Traders, at beſt. I will 
< 'try, if you pleaſe, either Lady Jones, or Lady Darn. 
< ford, it they will permit you to take Refuge with 
© them. I ſee no Probability of keeping myſelf con- 
© 'ceal'd in this Matter; but will, as I ſaid, riſque all things 
| © to ferve you; for I neverſaw a Sweetneſs and Inno- 
| <. cence like yours; and your hard Caſe has atrach'd 
me entirely to you; for I know, as you ſo happily 
© expreſs, if I can ſerve you in this Caſe, I ſhall 
© thereby perform all the Acts of Religion in one. 
As to Lady Davers, I will convey a Letter, if 
6 you pleaſe, to her; but it muſt not be from our 
_ ©. Poſt-houſe, I give you Caution; for the Man 
© owes all his Bread to Mr. B. and his Place too; 
< and I believe, by ſomething that dropt 1 
9% 21 | im, 
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c him, over à Can of Ale, has his Inſtructions. Nou 
© don't know how you are ſurrounded; all which 
© confirms me in your Opinion, that no Honour is 
* meant you, let what will be profeſſed; and I am glad 
© you want no Caution on that Head. 


Give me Leave to ſay, that I had heard much 
© in your Praiſe, both as to Perſon and Mind; but 1 
© think greatly ſhort of what you deſerve: My Eyes 
© convince me of the one, your Letter of the other. 
For fear of loſing the preſent ee th ity, 1 
am longer than otherwiſe I ſhould be: But I will not 
© inlarge, only to aſſure you, that I am, to the beſt 
Tour faithful Friend and Servant, 
AxTHuR WiLL1ams, 
| © I will come once every Morning, and once 
© every Evening, after School-time, to look 
©. for your Letters. Tl come in, and return 
Without going into the Houſe, if JI ſee the 
Coaſt clear: Otherwiſe, to avoid Suſpicion, 
eee ,, N 


1 inſtantly, to this pleaſing Letter, wrote as fol- 


Ne verend Sir, „ 
; Oo How anſwerable to your Function, and four 
Character, is your kind Letter! God bleſs 
you for it! I now think I am beginning to be 
* bappy. I ſhould be ſorry you ſhould ſuffer on my 
Acegunt; but; I hope it will be made up to you 
an hundred: fold, by that God whom you {o faith- 
6 fully ſerve. I thould be too happy, could I ever 
* have it in my Power to contribute in the leaſt to 
* it. But, alas 1 to ſerve me, muſt be for _ 
| e 


oy 
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© fake. -for. I am poor and lowly in Fortun 
nd, f. hope; too high to do a — 


: or — cod, * gain a Kingdom But Loſe 


Time. Merge 
© Any way you think beſt, Lal be pleaſed with, 
| 2 for I know not the Perſons, nor in — manner 
© it is beſt to apply to them, I am glad of the 
Hint you ſo kindly give me of the Man at the 
© Poſtchoule.:. I was thinking of opening a way ſor 
© myſelf by Letter, when J could have Opportunity; 
but I ſee more and more, that I am indeed 
5 ſtrang ngely ely ſurrounded with Dangers; and that there 
© is no Dependence to be made on my Maſter 
< Honour. 

4“ J. ſhould think, Sir, if either of thoſe Ladies 
<© wauld give Leave 3 _ ſome way get out by 
57 2 of your and as it is impoſſible, 

„ Warched as 1 am, to . when it can be, ſup- 

poſe, Sir, you could get one made by it, and — 

1 10 Eb the next Opportunity, under the Sun- flower; 

am ſure, no Time is to be lo cauſe it is 
' 1 n be loſt; becauſe | 

© rather my Wonder, that ſhe is not thoughtful about 

© this Key, than otherwiſe; for ſhe forgets not the 
© minute thing. But, Sir, if I bad this Key, [ 

5,could, if theſe, Ladies would not ſhelter me, run 
away any-where. And if 1 was once out of the 
« Houſe, they could have no Pretence to force me 
cin again; for I have done no Harm, and hope 
© to make 17 Story good to an compaſſionate 
« Forks and by this 87 o need not be known. 
ft rture thou ud nor wring it from me, J aſſure 
vou. 
ö . One thing more, good good Sir. Have yo u no Cor: 


Be with m Maſter's Fin By that W 


hs, fay- be, T'could be infor bf "his In- 
| c teritions coming hither, and when I incloſe 
1 * a FRI, of a LON Wretch for 1 98 
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e truſt you with any thing, poor John Arnold. It 

Contents will tell why I incloſe it. Perhaps, by 
© his means, ſomething may be diſcover'd ; for he 
© ſeems willing to atone for hi; W to me, 
© by the Intim tion of future Service. I leave the 
e Hine for you te improve upon, and am, Reve- 
C'rend Sir, th 5 


Pour for ever obliged 
© and thankful Servant. 


I Thope, Sir, by your Favour, I could ſend a little 
pe, dir, 
$ Packer, now-and-then, ſome-ho v, to my poor 
© Father and Mother. I have a little Stock ot 
© Money, about five or ſix Guineas: Shall I put 
© half in your Hands, to defray a Man and Horſe, 
or any other incidents??? 


I had time but juſt to tranſcribe this, before I was 
called to Dinner; and I put thit for Mr. Williams, 
with a Wafer in it, in my Boſom, to get an Oppor- 
tuniry to lay it in the dear Place. | 

O good Sirs! of all the Flowers in the Garden, 
the Sun-flower, ſure, is the lovelieſt !--- It is a pro- 

How nobl my Plot ſucceeds ! 

ut I begin to be afraid my Writings may be diſ- 
cover'd; for they grow large: | ſtitch them hitherio 
in my Under-coar, next — Linen. But if this Brute 
ſhould ſearch me!. I mult try co pleaſe her, and then 
ſhe won't. N R 
Well, I am but juſt come off from a Walk in 
the Garden; and have depoſited my Letter by: a 


fimple Wile. I got ſome Horſe-beans; and we 
took a Turn in the Garden, to angle, as Mrs. 


Fewkes had promis'd me. She baited the Hook, and 
1 held it, and ſoon hooked a lovely Carp. Play i-, 
Vort. I. 8 1 play 


a PH E TL I Or, 
play It, Taff the; 1 did, and brought it to the Bank, 
A fad Thought juſt then came into my Head; and 
TT took it, and threw it in again; and O the Plea. 
ſure it feem'd to have, to floutice in, when at Li- 
berty !-- Why this? ſays ſhe, O Mrs, Fewkes | (aid 
I 1 was thinking this poor Carp was the unhappy 
Pamela. I was likening you and my ſelf to my 
naughty Maſter. As we hooked and deceived the 
poor Carp, ſo was I betrayed by falſe Baits; and 
_ when you ſaid, Play it, play it, it went to my Heart, to 
think I ſhould ſport with the Deſtruction of the poor 
Fiſh I had betray'd ; and I could not but fling it in 
-again : And did you not ſee the Joy with which the 
happy Carp flounced from us] O] ſaid I, may ſome 
good merciſul Body procure me my Liberty in the 
: Aarne RE 3 for,” = be ſure, I thnk my Danger 
are REDD TH, OMEEDT HOY GH 1G 
* Lord bleſs thee ſaidſhe;/what a Thought is there! 
Woll, faid I, I can angle no more, III try ny 
Fortune, faid ſhe, and took the Rod. Well, ſaid I, 
I will plant Life then, if I can, while you are de- 
ſtroying it. I have ſome Horſe-beans here, and 
will go and ſtick them into one of the Borders, to ſee 
now long they will be comirg u); and I will call 
p them my Garden. | | 1 { | 1 2 Wei- | 
Sd you ſee, dear F ather and Mother ( J hope now 
you will ſoon ſee; for, may-be, if I can't get away 
K fon my ſelf, I may ſend my Papers, ſome how) 


1 


[ ſay, you will ſee, that this furniſhes me with a good 
Excuſe to look after my Garden another time ; and 
if the Mould ſhould look a little freſhiſh, it won't 
be '{y much - ſuſptsted; 1 She miſtruſted nothing of 
this ; and I went and ſtuck in here and there my 
Beans, for about the Length of five Ells, of each 
ſide of the Sun- flower; and caſily repoſited my 
Letter. And not ae little proud am I of this Con- 
trivance. Sure ſometlung will doathiſt ! 
(64 1 A + RL 
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| 4 ee juſt now told Yiew * Trick ob mine; now 
7 Plltel] uy a Trick of this wicked Woman's, She 
/ come up to me; ſays ſhe, I bave a Bill I cannot 
e change tillꝭto-morrow; and a Tradeſman wants his 
0 Money molt ſadly; and I don't love to turn paor 
0 . Tradesfolks. wy without their Money: Have you 


r any about you? I have a little. How much will do, 
1 ald 12 Oh ! ſaid ſhe, I want eight Pounds, Alack, 
e ſaid I, I have but between five and ſix. Lend me that, 
c ſaid ſhe, till to- morrow. I did fo ; and ſhe went down 
0 Stairs: And when ſhe came up, ſhe laughb'd, and 
T » faid, well, 1 have paid the Tradeſman: Said I, I 
hope you'll give it me again to-morrow, At that, 
l the Aſſurance, laughing loud, ſaid, Why, what Oc- 
y WM calion have you for Money? To tell you the Truth, 
l, Lambkin, I didn't want it. J only fear'd you might 
» make a bad Uſe of it; and now I can truſt | Nan 
d with you a little oftener, eſpecially as I have got the 
e Key of your Portmanteau; ſo that you can neither 
1] . corrupt her with wag or fine things. Never did | 
any body look more filly than I !-— O howꝭ I fretted 
wW to be fo fooliſhly e And the more, as I 
y had hinted to Mr. Williams, that Iwemild put ſome in his 
) hands to defray the Charges of my ſending to you. I ö 
xd cery'd for Vexation! — And now I have not five Shil- 
1d 1 lings left to ſupport me, i I canget away |— Was ever 
't ſucha a Fool as FT muſt bepriding myſelf in my Con- | 
of  trivances, indeed ! Said I, Was this in your Inſtru- | 
y tions, N polſtin? for ſhe called me Lambhin. Fe- 
ch - zebel; you mean, Child, faid ſhe ! — Well, I now | 
1 5 forgive you heartily; let's buſs; and be Friends ! — | 
n- "0 Out upon you, ſaid 11 T cannot bear you. But 1 
durſt not call her Names again; for I dread her | 


I ahh, I 2 huge 
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Luge Paw maſt ſadly, The more I think of this 
tl ing, tle more do I regret. it, and blame myſelf, 


This Night the Man from the Poſt-houſe brought 
a Letter 'for Mrs. Jetotes, in which was one in- 
cloſed to me: She brought it me up. Said ſhe, 
Well, my good Maſter don't forget us. He has 
ſent you a Letter; and ſee what he writes to me. 
So ſhe read, That he hoped ber fair Charge was 
well, happy, and contented : Ay, to be ſure, ſaid I, 
J can't chuſe . That he did not doubt her Care and 
Kindneſs to me; that I was very dear to him, and 
ſhe could not uſe me too well; and the like. There's 
a Maſter for you, ſaid ſhe | Sure you will love and 
pray for him. I deſir'd her to read the reſt. No, no, 
ſaid ſne, but I won't. Said I, Are there any 
Orders for taking my Shoes away, and for beating 
me? No, ſaid ſhe, nor about Fezebe] neither. Well, 
return'd I, I cry Truce; for I have no mind to be 
beat again, I thought ſaid ſhe, we had | forgiven 
one another. 772 44 d rig to 
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My Letter is as follows; 

| ». © St amrel FAMELA, oo 
I Begin towpent already, that I have bound my- 
© ſelf, by Promiſe, not to ſce you till you give 
me Leave; for I think the Time very tedious, 
Can you place ſo much Confidence in me, as to 
invite me down? Aſſure yourſelf that your Gene- 
© rolity ſhall not be thrown away upon me. I che 
rather would preſs this, as I am uneaſy for your 
.. +, Uneaſineſs ; for Mrs. Jewkes acquaints me that 
© you take your Reſtraint very heavily ; and neither 
“eat, drink, nor reſt well; and I have too great an 
© Jitereſt in your Health, not to wiſh, to ſhorten 
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« the Time of this Trial to you; which will be 
« the Conſequence of my coming down to you. 
John too, has intimated to me your Concern, 
« with a Grief that hardly gave him Leave for Ut- 
« terance, a'Grief'that a little/alarm'd my Tender- 
« neſs for _ Not that I fear any thing, but that 
« your Difregard to me, which yet my proud Heart 
vill hardly permit me to on, may throw you 
upon ſome 1 encourage a daring 
Hope: But how poorly. do I deſcend, to be anxious 


about ſuch a Menial as he? I will only ſay one 


thing, that if you will give me Leave to attend you 
at the Hall, (conſider who! it is that requeſts this 
from you as a Favour) I ſolemnly declare, that you 
ſhall have Cauſe to be pleaſed with this obliging 
Mark of yaur Confidence in me, an IConſi deration 

« for me; and if I find Mrs. Jewkes has not behaved 
to you with the Reſpect due to one I fo dearly love, 
I vill put it intirely into your Power to diſchare 
fer the Houſe, if you think proper; and Mrs. 
6 ”—_— or who elſe you pleaſe, ſhall attend you in 
her place. This I ſay on a Hint John gave me, 
as if you reſented ſomething from that Quarter. 
Deareſt Pamela, anſwer favourably this earneſt 
© Requeſt of one that cannot live without you, and 


* 
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I but ſlightly: read this Letter for the preſent, ts 
give way to one I had hopes of finding by this 
time from Mr. V lliams. I took an Evening Turn, 
as I calf᷑d it, in Mrs. Fewkes's Company, and wWal- 
king by the Place, IL. ſaid, Do you think, Mrs. 
Fetules, any of my. Beans cm . ſtruck ſince 
Yeſterday? She laugh d, and. aid, You are a poor 
Gardener but T love: toſeer your divert yourſelf. 
She paſſing on, J found my god Friend: bad pre- 
vided for me, and ſlipping it in my Boſom, for her 
Back was towards me, Here, ſaid I, having a Bean 
in my Hand, is one of them; but it has not ſtirrd. 
No, to be uren faid i ſne, and iturn'di upon me a 
moſt wicked Jeſt; unbecom ingo the Mouth of a 
Woman, about Planting, &s9 Laden Fenee, 
1 os to my Cloſet, ny nee N, 
A M forry to tell you,- -that dates Regt 
from Lady Jenes. She is concerned at your 
a Ciſe, ſne 55 s, but don't care, t herſelf 
Enemies. Tang ly.d to Lady Darnfordyo and toll 
her, in the mot Alchetioky männer I could; your 
ſad Story, aad ſhewꝰd her your mere ꝓathetick 
Letter. I found her 3 'd 3+ but Ae would 
ad iſe with Sir Simon, who, bystho-by, is not a 
< Man of extraordinary Character for Virtue; butt he 
ſaid to his Lady, in my Preſence, Why, what 1 of 
Call this, my my 5 but that: our Neighbour 
* has a mind to his Mother's Waiting-maid ? ad | 
«. if-he-takes\ care ſhe Wunts for nothing, I don't 
* ſee any great Injury will be done her. He hurts 
no Family by this] (So my dear Father and Mo- 
ther, it wen that poor Peoples Honeſty is to go for 
notbing). And think, Mr. Williams, you, of all 
Men, ſhould not engage in this Affair, a againſt your 
a? riend and Patron. He fpokethis in fo determin'd 
* a manner, that the Lady 1 ; and 1 had only 
1d 1 3 - to 


g's * * _ * * 2 


Von 10 e Rewargeds, ws, 
to / beg no Notice ſhould. be a AT 164 as» 


from me, 1 

. © T have hinted your Caſe ro: Mr. Peters, the Mi- 
« niſter,; of this Pariſhy. hut 1. am, concerv's fag 
© that he imputed, lþfh;Viex to meg] as if, Wand 
make an Intereſt in yo cctions, by, my Zeal. 
© And when I repreſented the Duties of our Tops 
«. ion; and the, like, and proteſted my Diſintereſt 
© teineſs,, be cldly faid, I was very good; but was 
*. vung Man, and, knew little of the W orld. And 

ho 7 twas/a Thing to be lamented, yet when he 
dap ſetabout toreſotm Mankind in this reſpect, 
6 we ſhoplitbave. enough upon our Hands; for, he 
« ſaid, its oo οφ n and faſhionable a..Ciſe to 


© be withifood hy private Clergyman or tu/o: And 
then he-utter'd ſome, Ref ctions upon the C: onducb 


<. of, the, preſont Fathem of the, Onurch, in. regard 


<@ to tho ficſt Perſo nages of the Realm, as Jake | 
tion of his Coldneſs on this ſcare. .. 5 


Ixępreſented the different Circumſtances © 5. of your 
J NA that other Women liv'd; eviliy. by, their 
don Cdyſent, but te ſerve, you, was, to {ave an 
© Innocence that had but few e and then I 
+ ſhew'd.-him — Letten 
He ſaid, It was, prettily written; ; and 3 Was 
1 ſorry for; you; and that, dh good Intentions 
* ought. to ho encourag d; but whaty.faid be, 2 

« you hayeime-doj/ Mr J#illiams?, Mhy, ſifpoſe 
© Sir ſaid I. you glve her Shelter in your Hauſe, 
© with your Spouſe and Niece, till ſhe, can get to 
© her Friends? — W hat, and imbroil myſelf with a 
Man of Mr. B Power and Fortune] No, not I, TIl 
; aſſure you! — And I would have you contider 


what you are about. Beſides, ſhe, owns, continued 
« he, that he promiſes to do hongutabiy by ber; and 


< her Shyneſs will procure her good Terms, enqugh; 


* for, he is Ino cove * wicked Gentleman; 
v2 " | except 


——U— — 


is PANEL A; Or, 


except in this Caſe ; and dis what all young 
Gentlemen will do. 

Lam greatly concern'd fob him, I affure you; 
© but am not diſcourag d by this: in Succeſs, det | 
© will come of it, if T can' ſerve y ou, h: 

mY „ t, that = f. B. Beep it 

© Hint as to that unhappy Fellow 

7 Arnold Feen perhaps, Will ſtrike out 
from that, which may be uſeful. As to your Pac- 

« quets, if you ſeal them up, and lay them in the 
* uſual Place, if you Fnd it it not ſuſpected, T will 
watch an Opportunity to convey them; but if 
they are large, you had beſt be very cautious. 
This evil Wenn I find, miſtruſts me much. 

I juſt hear that the Gentleman is dying, whoſe 
Living Mtr. B. hes promis d me. I have almoſt 
* a Scruple of taking i it, as I am acting fo —_ 
do his Deſires; but T hope hell one Day th 
me for ie. As to Money, don't łhink of it et 

© preſent. Be aſſured you may cmmmand all in my 
© Power to do for you, without Reſerve. 
© © T believe, when we hear he is coming, it will be 
« beſt to make uſe of the Key, which I ſhall foon 

* procure you; and I can borrow a Horſe for you, I 
© believe, to wait within half a Mile of the Back- 
Door, over the Paſture; and will contrive by my- 

« ſelf, or ſomebody, to have you conduẽted ſome 
6 Miles diſtant, to one of the Villages thereatouts ; 
+- fo don't be diſeomforted, T'beſeech 4 2 2 
ao excellent Mrs. Pamela, e 


7 Tyan leben ner faithful rind, Kc. 


| 1 made a Houſe fad Reflections upon the * 
mer Part of this honeſt Gentleman's kind Letter; zand 
but for the Hope he gave me at laſt, ſhould have 


1 = * my Caſe as quite 9 I then wrote 
| to 


7 
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| 
1 hunk big moth een f kingdoms | 
| 


Sole Caſey the Wickedngl f the t k 
to 7 een Faſhions, and then 
plead the Frequency of againſt 15 Attempt, to 
amend. them — and unaffected People eople were to 
the Diſtreſſes of others. ba I recalld m yy formed Hint 
28 3 Davers, which 1 fear'd, 1 aid, 
4 e 0 E Brother, that ſhe 
knew his Scheme, more harden him in 4 
———— down the ſooner, and to be 1 
more, determun'd on my Ruin; 3 belades, that it 
| might make Mr, Williams 2 at, as a means of 
COOVEFIAS my Letter: a very fearſul, that 
Lady . — berſelf in my Be- 
GEES 2 Doubt, becauſe ſhe both loy'd 
ae her Brother) it would have no Effect upon 
= and that, therefore, I would wait the happy 
Event I might for from his kind Affiftance in 
the Key and the Horſe, I intimated my Maſter's | 
Letter, begging tobe permitted to come down; was 
| fearful it, might be ſudden ; and that I was of Opi- 
nion no Time was to be loſt; for we might loſe all 
our Opportunities; telling him the We 
of this vile Woman, 8 
I had not time to take a Copy of this Letter, I 
was ſo watch d. But when I had it ready.in my Bo- 
ſom,. I. was eaſy. And fo I went to ſeek out Mrs. 
Jewkes, and told her I would have her Adyice upon 
| the Letter I had receiv'd from my Maſter, which 
Point of Confidence in her, pleag'd her not a little. 
Ay, faid ſhe, now this is ſomething: like: And, 
we'll-take a Turn in the Garden, or where you pleaſe, | 
| I pretended it was indifferent to me; and ſo we 
| walk'd into the Garden, I began to talk to her of the 
Letter; but was far. from ah po her with M6! the the 
| G only that he * : 
pk | r= 


— 


1s © en #; Or, 


down, and hop'd ſlic us me Kindly, nd the like, 
And flid, Now, Meg. Je toe, let me have your 

8 2 to'th . owed "Eid fe, T will give 
E'en ſen 0 ind uh eb 5 0 n. It 


" m, and I dare ſay you II fare the 
via oblige in, better! Haid 14 I dre foy, 


think yourſelf cl be intends my Ruin. f 
Hate, faid the, that fooliſh" Word ; 5 out Ra! — 
Why ner a Lady in the Land may hy ＋ ier 
vou, if you will, or be more Honotirably%u oy 
Wen, Mrs. Powkes, faid 1. 1 ſhall not xr bun 
Adiſpute with you about the Words Nur or honour- 
| as For I find, we have quite afferent Notions 
of both; but now I will ſpeak plainer than ever 1 
did. Do you think he intends to make Propoſals to 
me, as to a kept Miſtreſs, or kept gave rather; or 
do you not; — Why, Lambkin, aid ſhe, what dof 
thou think'thyſelf -E fear, faid I, the does. Well, 
aid ſhe, but if he does, for T know nothing of the 
Matter, F affure you; you may have your own 
Terms. . {ce that; for you may do Sree thingwith 
Tins 
J could not bert che to be polen, the” it was all L 
fear d of a long time; and began to exclaim moſt fad: 
. Nay, ſaid ſhe, he may marry you, as far as 1 
Know. = No, no, ſaid I, that cannot be neither 
dueſire nor expect it. His Condition don't permit me 
to have ſuch a Thought, and that, and the whole 
Series of his Condict, convinces me of the con- 
traty; and you would have me invite bim to 
come down,. would vou! E not this to ' invite my 
; Ruin 15 | E = 
Tis What Freiculd do, ſaid yy in REV? Pace; 
and if it was to be 28 you think; T obi rather 50 
cut of my Pain, than Ne in continual Frights and 
Apprebenſions, as you do. No, rephy*dT,” an Four of 
Innocence i is worth an Age of Guilt tz and "TY: my 
I 
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Life to be made ever ſo miſerable by it, I. Huld 
never forgive myſelf, if I were not to lengthen out 


to the longeſt Minute my beppy Time off Honeſty, 


Who knows what Providence may do ſor me 127 
; Why, may- be, ſaid ſhe, as he loves yon fo. well, 
you; may prevail upon him by your Prayers and 
Tear and for that Reaſon, I ſhould think, - you'd 
yrrite lim a Letter, becauſe he expects an Anfwor, 
or may be he will make that a Preterice to come 
down. Ho can it go de e 23 7 199010228 cin, 
Pl take care of that, fajd ſhe; it is in my: In- 
ſtructions - Ay, thought I; fe I doubt, by the 
Hint Mr. Williams gave me, about the Poſt-houſe. 
5 ek to Eno 6: t been 
The Gardner coming by, I ſaid, Mr. Faced, I 
have plan ted a few Beans, and I call the Place my 
Garden. It is juſt by the Door out-yonden, Ell fhew 


it you; pray don't dig them up. So I went on with 


him; and when we had turn'd the Alley out of her 


Sight, and were near the Place, ſaid I, Pray ſtep to 
Mrs. Fewkes, and ask her if ſhe has any more Beans 
for me to plant? He ſmit'd,” I ſuppoſe at my Fooliſh- 
neſs, and I popt the Letter under the Mould, and 
Regt aol as if waiting for his Return; which being 
near, was immediate, and ſhe fellow'd him. What 
fhould I do with Beans? ſaid ſhe.— and fadly ſcar'd 


mez for ſhe whiſper'd me, I am afraid of ſome Fetch! 
=_ don't uſe to ſend of ſuch fimple Errands = 


Vhat Fetch? ſaid I; it is hard I can neither ftir. 
nor ſpeak, © but I muſt be ſuſpected.— Why, ſid 
ſhe, my Maſter writes, that I muſt have all my 
Eyes about me; for, tho' you are as innocent as a 

yet you're as cimning as a Serpent. But I'II 
forgive you if you cheat me eee 
I ben 1 thought of my Money, and could have 
calli'd her Names, had I dar'd ; And I ſaid, Pray, 
ORR „ Mrs. 


io PAMEL 4; Or, 


Mrs. Yewkes, now you talk of forgiving me ifT 
cheat you; be ſo kind as to pay me my Money; 
for tho I have no Occaſion for it, yet I know 
you was but in Jeſt, and intended to give it me 
again. Vou ſhall have it in a proper time, ſaid ſne; 
but, indeed, I was in earneſt to get it out of your 
Hands, ſor fear you ſhould make an ill Uſe of it. 
And fo we cavilled upon this Subject as we walk d 
in, and I went up to write my Letter to my Maſter; 
and, as I intended to ſhew it her, I reſolved to 
write accordingly as to her Part of it; for I made 
little Account of his Offer of Mrs. Fervic to me, 
inſtead of this wicked Woman, (tho the moſt agree- 
able thing that could have befallen me, except my 
Eſcape from hence) nor indeed of any thing he 
faid : For to be honourable, in the juſt Senſe of the 
Word, he need not have caus d me to be run away 
with, and confin'd as I am. I wrote as follows: 


. 


: HEN 1 conſider /how it is for you 
. to make me happy, ſince all I deſire is to 
* be permitted to go to my poor Father and Mo- 
ther: When I reflect upon your former Pro- 
* poſal to me, in relation to a certain Perſon, not 
one Word of which is now mentioned; and 
upon my being in that ſtrange manner run away 
* with, and ſtill kept here a miſerable Prifoner ; do 
< you think, Sir, (pardon your poor Servant's Free- 
dom; my Fears make me bold; do you think, 
I fay) that your general Aſſurances of Honour to 
me, can have the Effect upon me, that, were it not 
for theſe Things, all your Words ought to have? 
-O good Sir I too much apprehend, that your 
© Notions of Honour and mine are very different 
. © fram one another. And I have no other Hope 
=: - > © but 


1 but in your continued Abſence. If you have 

| © any Propoſals to make me, that are conſiſtent with 

| your honourable Proſeſſions, in my humble Senſe 

| « of the Word, a ſe Lines will communicate them 

| to me, and I will return ſuch an Anſwer. as beſits 

| me. But Oh! What Propoſals can one in your 
| high 4 have to make to one in my eie 

| I know what belongs to your Degree too well, to 
| imagine, that any thi ak be expected but ſad 
1 + Temptations,and utter DiſtreGif you come down; 
Y 


K 4 
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* and you know not, Sir, when I am made de- 
© ſperate, what the wretched: Pamela dares.to do- | 
Whatever Raſhneſs you may impute to me, I | 
cannot help it, but I wiſh I may not be forced upon | 
© any, that otherwiſe would never enter into my. | 
. Thoughts, Forgive me, Sir, my Plainneſs; 1 
© ſhould, be loth to behave to my Maſter unbe- 
comingly; but I muſt needs ſay, Sir,,myInnocence 
© is fo dear to me, that all other Conſiderations are, 
and, I hope, ſhall ever be, treated by me as Nicetics, 
that ought, for that, to be dif with. If you 
mean honourably, why, Sir, ſhould you not let me 
* know it plainly ? Why is it neceſſary to impriſon 
me, to convince me of it? And why mult I be 
* cloſe watch'd and attended, hinder*d from W 
« out, from ſpeaking to any body, from going fo 
much as to Church to pray for you, Tho have 
been till of late ſo generous a Benafator to me? 
« Why, Sir, I humbly ask, why all this, if you 
mean honourably ?— It is not for me to expoſtu- 
© late fo freely, but in a Caſe fo near to me, with 
you, Sir, PA greatly my Superior. Pardon me, I 
* hope you will; but as to any the leaſt De- 
© fire of ſeeing you, I cannot bear the dreadful Ap- 
. n. Whatever you have to propoſe, what- 
ever you intend by me, let my Aſſent be that 
of a free Perſon, mean as I am, and 1 
© fordi 
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© ſordid Slate, who is tobe thre atened and frightened 

into a Compliance, that yout Conduct to her ſeems 

to imply would. be. otherwiſẽ abhorrid r — 

© My Reftraint'is indeed hard upon m 1 ani 

very uneafy under it. Shorten it, I 4 iyou, + 

7 e 1 will nor” AIR dane lan my on 
i 5650448 45474 4 4 


* 1 14 0 een el 5 whey hee Ro. 
7 04 Aker 'Tha id Ken CN of f this,” 1 folded" it up? 


and Mrs. e coming Up, uſt 2s Pr Rad! done, {at 
wn by me; 2nd" Hard; 55050 ſhe aw me dixect it, 
with you would tell me you have taken m Ad- 
vice, and conſented i to my Maſtei's coming down, 
| Tins, it will oblige Jou, il I. T will Feed. it 19 you. 
| 198 ſaid ſhe l ve yo earl 
7255 18 you. oy 8555 of r toſs jo one e d 
won't, ep ſhe. 8 0 Tread it to] 1 ſhe Rrais'd 
me much for 1 Wording j 15 ; blk ſaid, The thought 
1 puſh'd the Matter very doſe; and it would better 
bear talking of, than eas about, , She wanted an 
Explanation or two, as about the Propoſal to a cer- 
1 in Pro: 3, but y id ſhe muſt take it as ſhe heard 
Well, well, faid the, I make no doubt you un- 
al v4 one another, And will do. ſo more and 
l up t e Letter, and Pr” undertook. to 
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Fon lg I knew it in 88 5 * have 
Leave to goto Church now, and ſo/ I did not ask, 
and J was the more indifferent, hecauſe, if T-might 
have had Permiſſion, the Sight of the neighbouring 
| Gentry, who had deſpis d my eee would have 
e me great dee and Sorrow, and it was im- 

poſſible 


— 
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poſſible I ſhould have edify'd under any Doctrine 
preached by Mr. Peters ::S [ Sq apply's 0 255 £ * 


N 1 4M 


Mr. Williams came Lede Aid ths 
uſual, a 1 ok y Better; = bot Veto 
portunity, we avoided -ane another's See 
and kept at a Diſtance: But I was concern'd I had 
not the Key; for I would not have loſt a Moment 
in that Caſe, had I beer he, and lie me. When T 
was at my Devotians, Mrs. broker came up, and 
wanted me ſadly to ſing Her 4 Nalm, as ſhe had 

ten on common Days importun'd me fer 2 Song 
upon the Spinnet; but I declin'd it, becauſe my 


Spirits were ſo low I could hardly ſpeak, nor card 


to be ſpoke to; but when ſhe was gone, I remem- 
bering the 137th Pſalm to be a little touching, 8 
turn'd to it, and took the Liberty to alter it to my 
Caſe more. I 1 1 1 did not {in in ie: But thus 
I turn d it. 5 


mY * 3 ix . 3 : I. 4 1 80 * 7 
= 7 HEN fad I at in Ri 2 . I 
All watched'rond about) ** eee 


And thought of ev ry abſent iu, 11 
The Tears 5 for Grief wah, out, | 


| * Avr! . » Toe. JET! A A rn „ 
My Jr and Hopes all 'pverthrown, * pada has, oh. 
My Heart-/trings almo eee Mendes 
Unfit my Mind for Mehigy, Doo hen 
Much more to | bear a Fate; | 


| | £8 . 0 dt Nun & nigh 
N os ro 3th; 
Then fhe to whom I Pri . Not as,” as hate 0 


Said to me rj, AN IE ey 


New ehear your H 3, a Sl; a $6 Os 0 


And zune your 2 nd to Toy, | 
. IV. Alas! 
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wo 3 Almighty, recompence 


The Evils I endure, _ 2 45 
From thoſe who. ſeek my ſad bib, ET 
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* 1 
When with a mighty! Smd. 


She eres, — 2 * 
Down The wb: S We s 

6 FER * N. „ 8 . 
Ai ingth to Shame be brought wr 

And happy fball all thoſe be c bs Ko 
That 19 W er, ET 
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Yea, uſe gal the Man * 4A e ee 
That hommes thee of thy Em 
And ſaves me from thy vile Keep, 4 n r 5 
Aud thee, 90, e er d ent i : 
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MONDAY. ESD WEDNESDAY.” 


| I Write now with a latle more Liking, tho? * 1 
. Opportunity, becauſe Mr. Villums has got a large | 
Parcel _ Papers ſafe, in his Hands, to ſend | 
them to * he has Opportunity ;- fo I am not 
quite u empl d; and I am deliver d, beſides, 
from the Fear of + r being found; if 1 ſhould be 
ſearch'd, or diſcover'd, I — been permitted to take 
an Airing five or fix Miles, with Mrs. 7ewtes : But, 
tho” I know not the Reaſon, ſhe watches me more 
cloſely than ever; ſo that we have diſcontinued, 
23 for theſe three: rel the eee 
orreſpondence. | 
F The poor Cook-maid has had a bad Miſchance; Tar! 
; ſhe has been hurt much by a Ball in the Paſture, by 
the Side of the Garden, not far from the Backdoor. 
Now this Paſture I am to croſs, which is about half 
a Mile, and then is a Common, and near that a 
private Horſe- road, — I hope to find an Op- 
portunity for eſcaping, as ſoon as Mr. IM alliams can 
get me ow books: and has made all ready for me: 
For he has got me the Key, which be put under the | 
Mould, juſt by the Door, as he. found n Oprortu- 
= to hint to me. 
He juſt now has nit) dp tat the. Gentleman i is 
dead, whoſe Living he has had Hope of, and he 
came pretendedly- to tell Mrs. Fewkes of it, and ſo 
8 _ 1 this to her, before me. She wiſh d Jer. 
Mp! oy. 


bs. 


x86: RU E LA Or/ 
Joy. See what the World is! one Man's Death is 
another Man's Joy: Thus we thruſt out one another 
My hard Gaſe Fara 

means to ſlide a Letter into my Hands, and is gone 
away : He Look d. at. me with duch Reset and 


1 * 


Solemnneſs at Parting, that 18. Teiles laid, Why, 


Madam, I believe our young Parſon is half in Love 


better. Said ſhe, (I believe to ſound, me) Why [ 
can't ſee you can either of you do better; and 1 
have lately, been ſor+touchid;' for: you ſeeing How 
heavily:you apprehend Diſbonour from my Maſter; 
that Þythitk: it is Pity , you ſhould not have! Mr. 
lind ie wil fl 2 on 07 cat 
_  Tknewithis muſt: be a Fetchioſ chers, becauſe, in- 
Read ' ofr{being troubled ſor me, as ſhe pretended, 
ſhe watched me-glafer, and him too; and ſo I ſaid, 
There is not the Man living, that I deſire to matry. 
IF I can but keep my ſelf beneſt, it is all my Daſire: 
And to be a Comfort and Aſſiſtnnce to mycpoor Pa- 
rents, if it ſhould be y happy Lot to her ſo, is the 
very Top of my Ambition. Well, but, ſaid. ſhe, I 
have been thinking very ſerichiſſy, that Mr, Malliam: 
would make you à good Husband, and ashe will owe 
all his Fortune tomy Maſter, he will be very glad, to 
— to be oblig?d to him os Wife. of his — 
a Eſpecialhy, ſaid he, a pretty one, and 
one ſo ingenous aut geinteelly educated. ein 
This gabe me a: Doubt, whether ſhe knew of 
my Maſter's: Intimation of: that fort; formerly; and 
Þaske&her,-16ſhihad Reaſim to ſurmize, that that 


was in View f. No, ſhe ſaid z it-was only her own | 


Thought; but it was very likely that my Maſter had 
either that in Mieuꝗj or ſomething better for me. 
Bit, if Lapprowd ofcitithe:would: propoſe; Auch a 
thing to. hen Matter directly i; and gave a deteſtable 
_— that! Iwight take Reſolutions upon 2: of 
* ; ring- 


Wa 


makes me, ſerious. He found, 
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„% Mhrioging fucvan Affair to Effect. I toldher, I ab- 


1| {Whorr'd ber vie Inſinuation; gy; yh Williams, 
d: WT thought him a civil good ſort of 


d al Things, L dId ea Parſen. So finding ſhe 
FP could make Xe noting of me, ſhe quitted the Sub- 


er. 1 Prot] ? 

8. "I wil ; opembis Het 8 grand, and give you 
[ 82275 {, it. 3 for ſhe is up and down, fo 
[ —. , am afraid off her E me. ; 


4 

3 * h, Prayj as not aba n'd me., J 
5 ah 1 25 vid 5 29 6 ke 3 . 
4 Tr Wala lams > 8. am ein 55 0 
* ab f Fl SET bc or 27a. 


J [Know hs fene £212 cis” L hotl, 


„ toi youryto haye a felhſh Vie in the, 
2 be | do TY Bat. \reglly kno NOW. hut, 
„ WM one oh e hongugable Way, to filchgage, 


e pour ſelf, from the dangerous Situation you -_ yl 
I We !tis that of Marriage with ſome Perſon. that 

could make happy in your Approbation. As far 
e my own part, it would be, as: Fhings ſtunds 
cr apparent Ruin 30 and wunſerfſ ili; Ifhould in A 


= 4#? 


pa in Maſery: tod. But yet, do great is my Vene-' 
4 WW © ration! N and Winde my; Reliance in Pro- 
iq v | 5 thut I ſhouldthink* 
= & Sr ae ermmnt7e" mightihbe accepted; I 
d a would, ain this Categ)farega ail diy 


and abe οοj,ů Conductor 


n hut hy do I fayʒ in h Caſaf That I _ : 
d ether n think Gotwarward me ſo eminen 
„not. And Lwvill theyMomerit: I bear of 
4 * B's ſettiligg/but;{and; ;\think nom IIchave Kade 
e — Methog-!bfibntelligence- of all his 
f 6 Motions); get a Horſe "Ow and myſelf- to 


0 conduct 


'- 


. but 9. 
ie one ſide, he was above me; ſo on the other, of 


Expettatians,' 
to dome ſafe Diſtance. 
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conduct you. I- refer myſelf wholly to pour 


© Goodneſs and Direction, andam;" with the hight 
e Tr e 5 e Ar ar 


ls * 44 3 419 att x 22487 ny FF 515 ö 
Nen e n 0 . e "moſt faithful 337 Servan 
— 129 be 221 10 241 i 10 Key on ir 


e « Don t think this ende Reſolution. 5 rnb 
* © 2dmir'd* your heat-fay Character; Wd th 
c Jana Pp 
- Excellence. r 


, What NY If 1 Ger Faber Abd Morte, to 
this unexpeRt chration?"T. Walt now mor 
than Warr ur nene Direction. But after al, 

J have no T Hal Father live with 
you. yet, wag would marry a Man who begs from 
IM Doe and has 3 or Es rather 
than indapger my Hon Vet, I cannot, me- 


thinks, hear of Figl 2 SA a thouſand 


different Thoughts, \erbte as folf NS. 


Ni £13 015-171 611 el n 
m net die eee 10-3003 
, Reverend mee BE 27 (1 VIGO $24 Hits | 15 
a yr A nen confuſed at ek Contents of your 
You are much too generous, and I can't 
bear —— riſque all your future Proſpect 


*-dor ſo unworthy; a Creature. I cannot think of 


vour Offer withvut equal Concern and: Gratitude; 
©. for nothing but hp aveid/my utter Nuin can make 
2 me think of Aa of: nz and ſo, Sir, 

you ought not to accept of ſuch an involuntary 


Compliance, a mine would be, were I, Pr = 


« your. Account” . 0 a of the Honor 
8 n Wann for me, 2 and never, N 


T3; 


faw you, wid to ſerve 10 much . 


%˙ͤ;S T AS ito a. 


gat the Pleaſure of my Parents, who poor. as they 
c are, in og weighty Point, are as much intitled 
to my Obedience and Duty, as if they were ever 

. ſo non L 1 beg you therefore, Sir, not to think of 
any thing from me, but everlaſting W 


1 will always bind me to be 
f 
FC Ps, "IM N £57 hf Servant 
—_— 5 5 2 9 — — — * — — 1 


THURS DA \PRIDAY, SATURDAY; 


the 14th, 'r5th and I6th of 1 my Bondage, 


M RS. Jelules has received a Letter, and is 
much civiller to. me, and Mr. Wilhems too, 


than ſhe uſed to be. I wonder I have nat one in An- 


ſwen to mine to. my Maſter. : I ſuppoſe I put the 
Matter too hon td him; and he is angry. Iam 
not the more pleas d for her Civility; for ſhe is 
horrid cunning, and is not a bit leſs watchful, I 
lid a Trap to et at her Inſtructions, which ſhe 
carries in the 202-06: her Stays, but it has not 

ſucceedet. 
My Jaſt Lan is come fafe to Mr. Williams, b 1 
e 


the old Conveyance, ſo that is. not ſuſpected. 


has intimated that tho? I have not come ſo; readi 
3 he hop d into his Scheme, yet his Diligence ſha 


not be : ſhacken'd, and he will rw it to Providence 


and my ſelf, to diſpoſe of him as he ſhall be found 
to deſerve. Ele has ſigniſy'd to me, that he ſhall 


ſoon ſend a ſpecial Meſſenger with the Pacquet to 
—— hayeadden 6 Goat. > Whatyhas, c. — 


SND AY. n w $724 


" A M j 13 „„ [.-Thopeall is right! 


wa I have, a ſtrange Turn to acquaint you 
with, Mr, Williams and Mrs. Jeuules came to me 


both 
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a 


Wo Pr FL A Or, 
both together; he in Ecſtacies, The with a 
futtering ſort of Air. Well, faid ſhep Mrs. Pam 
hs 2447 Joy! I give you Joy Let no body ſpeak 

t * 4m me ! Then ſhe ſat en, as out of Breath, pu. 

and blowing. W hy, every thing turns as I faid 
it would, ſaid ſhe'! Why, there is to be a Match 
between yon and, Mr. Williams! Well, I ala 
thought it. Never was 10 good a e Go gm 

--maughty miſtruſtful Mrs. 

aid the forward Creature, In may as good as call * 
you ought on your :Knees to bes his Pardon a 55 
land times for miſtruſting him. 

She was going on; but I ſaid, Don't tortule me 
thus, I beſeech you, Mes. eulen Let me knor 
all H- Ab! Mr. "Williams, faid I, take care, take care 

Miſtruſtful again, ſaid ſhe 1: why, Mr. Iillian, 
ſhew her your Letter ; and 1, will ew? herimie 

They were brought by the ſame Handi ja 

IT trembled at the Thoughts of what this might 
mean; and ſaid, You haves ſurpria d me, thatlea 
-notitand; nor bear, nor read! Why did you come 

up in ſuch- a manner to attack ſuch weak Spirits 
"Said he, to Mrs. Ferbles}"Shalliweleave'our Letten 
with Mrs! Pamela, And get her recover from her 
| -Surprize ? PAY, Grid Abe, with all my; Heart; here 
notbing but flaming Hondurf and-Godd-will | And 
ſo ſaying, 1175 left me Aden Letters, and with 

1 drew. ae l. fe 10 ee 3 n | 

My Heart was dn ads e Surprize ; b 

a — could not preſeint by/ lead them, notwitl 
ſanding my Tpatience 3 Witt after alwhile, re 


« 
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. 5 17 
* 4 ” TY 
8 s. 


2 WII IIans, e 


H E Death of Mr. Frunes has flow giveh me 
the Opportunity T have long wanted, to if 
Jou happy, and that in a double reſpect. For I ſhall 


bon put you in Poſſeſſion of his Living, and, if 


you have the Art 6f making your {eff well receiv'd, 


of one of the be wn Wives in England. She has 
not been uſed (as 
ing to her Merit; but when ſhe finds herfelf under 


e has rein to think) àccord- 


* the Protection of a Man of Tn and Probity, 

; and a happy Competency to "ſupport Life in the 

* manner © which le 15 been e Years ac- 

duft om'd, T- am perſuaded the will forgive thoſe 

ſeeming Hardſhips AS have pav'd the Way 

* to ſo happy a Lot, as I hope ft will be to you 
© both, Thave only to account for and excuſe the 
© odd Conduct Lhave been guilty of, which I ſhall 
do, when I ſee you: But as I ſhall ſoon ſet out 
for London, Tbelieve it will not be yet this Month. 


© Mean time, if you can prevail with Pamela, you 


© need not ſuſpend for! that ydur anutual "Happineſs ;_ 
0 only, let me have 1 8 — of it firſt, and Ft ſhe 
< approves of it; ; which ought to be, in {o-matertal 


© a Point, intirely at her Option; as T affure you, 
© an the other band, I would ave. it on yours, 
© that nothing may be wanting to complete your 
255 e 1 n 


„ ON dae Wer bunble gere. 


Was Ne the e dag Lie gel, "my "Hb 
Heirt, divided, às thou art, between 


bi 
Ee thy Fears But this is the Letter Mrs, . 
leſt wih me. 


22 
Ir,, 


| 1 92 


7 


Mrs. JEWK Es, 

VO have been very ak 3 Aligent in 
4 1 the Task, which, for Reaſons J ſhall hereafter 
© explain, 1 had impos d upon you. Your Troubee 
is now almoſt at an End; for I have wrote my 
Intentions to Mr. i ams ſo particularly, that] 
need ſay the leſs here, becauſe he will not fcruple, 
© believe, to let you know the Contents of my Letts, 


I have only one Thing to mention, that if youfnd 


what I have hinted to him in the leaſt meaſur 


-< dfaprecable to Either, that you aſſure them Both 


« that they are at intire Liberty to purſuc their own 
Inclinations. I hope you continue your Civiliticxo 


the miſtruſtful, uneaſy Pamela, who now will be. 


* gin to think better of hers and 


Var Friend, be. 


1 had hardly t time to tranſcribe theſe Letters, th 

. writing ſo much, I write pretty fait, before they 
both came up again, in high Spirits; and Mr. Vi. 
liams ſaid, I am glad at my Heart, Madam, that! 
was Before- band in my Declarations to you: This 
3 Letter has made me the happieſt Man on 
Earth; and, Mrs. . ewkes, you may be ſure, that 

if I can procure this Fair-one's Conſent, I ſhall think 


14 ſelf—I interrupted the good Man, and faid, Al! 


Williams, take care, take care; don't let 
There I ſtopt, and Mrs. Jeuules ſaid, Still miſtruſt- 
ful 1—11 never "Row the like in my Life - But I fee, 
aid ſne, I was not wrong while my old Orders laſted, 
to be wary of you both—1 ſhould have had a hard 
Task to prevent you, I find; for, as the Saying 5 
, Nought can reſtrain e. of Twain, 


= doubted 


3 0 


. n 


Vin ro Nan. 


L doubted not her taking hold of his j In- 
diſcretion.—1 took her Letter, and ſaid, Here, Mrs. 
Fawkes, i is yours; I thank you for it; but I have been 
io long in a Maze, that I can ſay nothing of this 
for the preſent, Time will bring all to Light. 


z 
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Sir, faid I, here is yours: May every thing turn to 


r Happineſs! Igiveyou Jo + my Maſter's Good 
els in eg Ace = dying, ſaid he, not 2 
Living, without you, —Ferbear, Sir, ſaid I : While 
Tvea Father and Mother Iam not my own Miſtreſs, 
poor as they are: And I'll fee my ſelf quite at Li- 
berty before 1 ſhall think 2 fit to make a 


Choice. 


Mrs. Fewkes held up ber E and Hands, and 
ſaid, Such Art, ſuch Caution, uch Cunning, for thy 
Years ! Well! — Why, faid I, (that — might 
be more on his Guard, tho I Hor there cannet 
be Deceit in this; would be ſtrange Villany, and 
that is a hard Word, if there ſhould !). I have been 
ſo uſed to be made a Fool of by Fortune, that I 
hardly can tell how to govern my ſelf; and am al- 
moſt an Infidel as to Mankind. — But, 1 hope Imay 
be wrong z henceforth, Mrs. Fewtes, you ſhall re- 
gulate my Opinions as yeu pleaſe, and L wil conſult 
you in every thing that I think proper, ſaid Ito 
myſelf).—ior to be ſure, tho? 1 w_y forgive her, I 
can never love her. | 

Sbe left Mr. — this, a few Minutes, to- 
gether ; and I ſaid, Conſider, Sir, conſider what 
you have done. is impoſſible, ſaid he, there can 
be Deceit. I hope ſo, faid. I; but what Neceſſity 
was thiere- for you to talk of your former Declarati 4 | 
Let this be as it will, that could do no Good, 
cially before this Woman. Forgive me, Sir; they" 
talk 2 Womens Promptneſs of Speech; but indeed 


IJ fee an honeſt eee n ; 


with itſelf i in ds r 
r, J. wh 
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He was going to reply; but, tho her Task is ſaid 
to be ALMOST. (L took Notice of that Word) at an 
End ſhe came up to us again; and ſaid, Well, I had 
a good mind to ſhew you the way ta Church to- 
morrow. I was glad of this, becauſe tho! in my 
preſent doubtſul Situation, I ſhould not have choſen 
it, yet I would have encqurag'd her Propoſal, to be 
able to judge by her being in Earneſt or otherwiſe, 
whether one might; depend upon. the reſt. But Mr. 
Milliams again indiſcreetly help'd her to an Excuſe; 
by ſaying, that it w] s now beſt to defer it one Sunday, 
and till Matters were riper for my Appearance; and 
ſhe readily took hold of it, and confirm'd his Opinion. 

After all, I hepe the beſt ; but if this ſhould turn 
out to be a Plot, I fear nothing but a Miracle can 
ſave me. But, ſure the Heart of Man is not capable 
of ſuch black Deceit. Beſides, Mr. Williams has it 
under his own Hand, and he dare not but be in Ear- 
neſt; and then again, tho* to be ſure he has been 
very wrong to me, yet his Education, and Parents 
Example, have neither of them taught him ſuch 
or eee S0 I will hope for the 


Mr. M uliams, Mrs. Jerules and I, have been all 
three walking together in the Garden; and ſhe pull'd 
out her Key, and we walk ' d a little in the Paſture to 
look at the Bull, an ugly, grim, ſurly Creature, that 
Hurt the poor Cook-maid 3 who is got pretty well 
again. Mr. Williams pointed at the Sun- flower, but 
I, was forc'd to be very reſerved to him; for the 
poor Gentleman has no Guard, no Caution at all. 

We haye juſt ſupp'd together, all three; and I 
cannot yet think but all muſt be righbt.— Only I 
am refoly'd not to marry, if I can help it ; and Iwill 


1 give no Encouragement, I am reſalv'd, at leaſt, till I 
en with ou. een e toi 


3 1 

; wy 2 Y | n Mr 
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Mr. Williams ſaid, before Mrs, Jetotes, he would 


ſend a Meſſenger with a Letter to my Father and 


Mother /I think the Man has no Diſcretion in the 
World: But I deſire you will give no Anſwer till 
1 have the Pleaſure and Happineſs, which now 1 


hope for ſoon, of ſeeing you. He will, in ſending 
my Pacquet, ſend a moſt tediou Parcel of Stuff, of 


my Oppreſſtons, my Diftreſſes, my Fears ;, and ſo 1 
will ſend this © with it (for Mrs, Fewhes gives me. 
Leave to fend a Letter to my Father, which looks 
well) ; and J am glad T can conclude, after all my 


Sufferings, with my Hopes, to be ſoon with you, 


which I know will give you Comfort; and fo 1 
reſt, begging the Continuance of your Prayers, and 


© © © Thur ever dutiful Daughter) 


- e * 
1 . E 4 * A 
** * — 


* 


: My dear Father and Mother, 


I 


Have ſo much Time upon my Hands, that T 
muſt write on to employ myſelf, * The Sunday 


_ Evening, where I left off, Mrs. Fewtkes asked me, 


If T'choſe to lie by myſelf? I faid, Yes, with all 
my Heart, if ſhe pleaſed. Well, laid ſhe, after to- 
night you Hall. T asd her for more Paper, and ſhe 
gave me a little Bottle of Ink, eight Sheets of Paper, 
which ſhe ſaid was all her Store, (for now ſhe would 
get me to write for her to our Maſter, if ſhe had 
Occaſion) and fix Pens, with a Piece of Sealing- 
wax. This looks mighty well!!! 
She preſs d me, when ſhe came to Bed, very much, 
to give Encouragement to Mr. Wilkams, and faid 
many Things in his Behalf ; and blam'd my Shyneſs 
to him. I told her, I was reſolv'd to give no 
Encouragement till I had talk'd to my Father and 
Mother. She ſaid, ſhe fancy'd I thought of ſome- 
body elſe, or I-could never be ſo inſenſible. I aſſur d 
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Ter, as I could do very ſafely, that there was not 2 
Man on Earth I wiſh'd to have; and, as to Mr, 
Milliams, he might do better by far, and I had pro- 
paſed fo much Happineſs in living with my poor 
Eather and Mother, that I could not'think of any 

Scheme of Life, with Pleaſure, till I had try d that. 

Lask'd her for my Money z and ſhe ſaid it was 

above in her ſtrong Box, but that I ſhall have it 

to-morrow. All theſe Things look. ell, as 1 

Aid. | . 

" Mr. Valliams winds 20 home this Light, tho” 
late, becauſe he would diſpatch a Meſſenger to you 
with a Letter he had propos d from h: emſelf, and 

miy Facquet. But pray don't encourage him, as 

I faid ; for he is much too heady and precipitate. 

as te this Matter, in my way of thinking ; tho”, to 

E ſure, he _— — on, and 1 am much 


* 


ou — 


5 1ο Ar Meir. 
Las- a- day we have bad News from poor Mr. 

Williamt. He has bad a fad Miſchance 3 fallen 

among Rogues in his Way home laſt Night ; 3 but 


dy good Chance has fav d hy Papers. This is Ae 
Account be gives of it to Mrs. Fal, 


4 Good Mrs. Ixwxks, 


1 Have had a fore Misfortune in gving * you. 
When J had got as near the Town as the Dam, 
and avas going to croſs the Wooden · bridge, two Fel- 

©. lows got hold of me, and fwore bitterly they would 

< kill me, if I did not give them what 1 had. They 

70 28 my Pockets, and took from me my Snuff- 

Bax, my Seal-ring, and Half a Guinea, and ſome 

9 Sf, and . 3 alſo * Handkerchief 


and 


” 2: 2 
ONT 
* 


* * F —— . 
* * 
Sm, 
- . — 
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Via run Nude Tel 


© and two or three Letters J had in my Pocket. By 
good Fortune the Letter Mrs. Pamela gave me 
© was in my Boſom, and fo that eſcap d; but they 
bruis'd my Head, and Face, and, curſing me for 
having no more Money, tipt me into the Dam, 
© Crying, Lie there, Parſon, till to-morrow? My 


+ Shins'and Knees were bruisd much in the Fall 


* againſt one of the Stumps; and TI had like to have 
© been ſuffocated in Water and Mudd, To be ſure, 
© I ſhairt be able to ſtir out this Day or two. For 
© Tam” a- fearful Spectacle! My Hat and Wig 1 
vas forc'd to leave behind me, and go home a 

Mile and a Half without; but they were found 


next Morning, and brought me, with my Snuff- 


© box, which the Rogues mult have dropt. My 
* Caffock is ſadly torn, as is my Bind. To be 
© ſure, I was much frighted ; for a Robbery in theſe 
© Parts has not been known many Years. Diligent 
Search is making after the Rogues. My humbleſt 
© Refpefts to good Mrs. Pamela. If ſbe pities my 
© Misfortunes, I ſhall be the ſooner well, and fit to 
© wait on her and you. This did not hinder me in 
© writing a Letter, tho? with great Pain, as I do this; 
[ To be fare this good Man can heep no Secret! Þ 
© and ſending it away by a Man and Horſe, this 
Morning. I am, good Mrs. Fewtes, 


* Your moft obliged. humble Servant. 


© God be prais'd it is no worſe ! and I find Thave 
1 got no Cold, the miſerably wet from Top to- 
Toe. My Fright, I believe, prevented me from. 
© catching Cold; for J was not rightly myſelf 
for ſome Hours, and know not how Igot home. 


I | willwrite aLetter of Thanks this Night, if L 


+ + © am able, to my kind Patron for his ineſtimable 
GSoodneſs to me. I with T was enabled to 


- 7 - 
* * 


K 3 * 


r 
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ay all I hope, with regard to the better Part 
„ "his Beg come, IR. Pa- 


6 mela,” 


: The wicked Brute fell a laughing when due had 
read this Letter, till her fat Sides ſhook ; ſaid ſhe, I 
can but think how the poor Parſon. look d, after 
parting with his pretty Miſtreſs in ſuch. high Spirits, 
when he found himſelf at the Bottom of the Dami 
And what a Figure he muſt. cut in his tatter'd Band 
and Caſſock, and without Hat and Wig,. when he 
got home. 1 warrant, ſaid the, he was in a ſweet 
Pickle /—I . faid, I thought. it was very barbarous 
to laugh at ſuch a Misfortune : But ſhe ſaid, As he 
was ſafe, , ſhe laughed; otherwiſe ſhe ſhould have 
been ſorry : And ſhe was glad to ſee me ſo concern'd 
for him—lt look'd promiſme, ſhe ſaid... 

: EF heeded not her. WRefecien; z. but as. have been 
uſed to Cauſes for Miſtruſts, I: cannot help ſaying; 
that I don't like this thing: And their taking his 
| Letters moſt alarms me. How happy it was, they 
= mid my Pacquet;/ I kyow, not what te think of 
| it But why ſhould I let every Accident break my 
Peace? But. yet it will do fo while. ſtay here. 


Nrs. Jerules is miglitily at me, tago ith. her, in 
the Chariot, to viſit Mr. //ithams.' She is fo offici- 
ous to bring on the Affair between us, that being a. 
cunning, artful Woman, I know not what to make 
of it 1 have refuſed her. abſolutely ; urging, that. 
except I intended to encourage his Suit, I ought not 
to do it. And ſhe is gone without me. 

I have ſtrange Temptations to get away in her 

Abſence, for all theſe - fine Appearances. Tis fad 
to have no body to adviſe with /—Iknow not what 
to do. But, alas for me/ I have no Money, if I 
Gould, to buy any body” 8 Pu or to Bay Za 


— 
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Neceſlaries or Lodging. But III * the _ 
tens and reſolve afterwards, ET 28 


"45 


1 u Wine * Gauen . A 8 
4 I tood, my Heart: up at my Mouth, I 
could not ſee I Was watch'd ;'fo this looks well. But 
if TOOL ſhould go bad afterwards, I ſhould never 

3 myſelf, for not taking this Opportunity. 
„ I ges down again, and ſee if alllis clear, and 
| how i _ out at the ere Hs Phſtute.- : 


To be Gee: Pee 9 Witcheraft Anh Houſe; 8 
nt J believe Lucifer is bribed, as: well as, all about 
me, and is got into the Shape of that naſty grim / 
Bull, to vvatch mel For I have been down again; 
and ventur d to open the Door, and went out about 
a Bow - ſhoot into the Paſture; ; but there flood - 
that horrid Bull, ſtaring me full in the Face, with 
fiery Saucer Eyes, as I thought, So, I got in again; 
for fear he ſhould come at me. Nobody ſaw / me, 5 
however... Do you think there are fuch things a8 
Witches arid Spirits? if there be, I belicve in my 
Heart, Mrs. Ferotet has got this Bull of her Side. 
But yet, what could I do without Money ora Friend? ' 
—O this wicked Woman ] to trick me ſo Every 
thing, Man, Woman, and Beaſt, is in a Plot 
againſt your poor Pamela, I thinic! Then I know 
not one Step of the Way, nor how ſar to. any 
Houſe or Cottage; and whether I could gain Pro- 
tection, if I got to a Houſe: And now the Robbers 
are abroad too, I may run into as great Danger, as 
J want to eſcape from; nay, greater much, if theſe 
promiſing Appearances hold: And ſure my Maſter 
cannot be ſo black as that they ſhould not Wu — What 
can I do? I have a good mind ta try for it once 
more; but then I may be purſued and taken; and 
it will be worſe for me; and this wicked Woman 

l | K 4 will 
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-will beat me, and . my Shoes away, and lock 


me up. 

But after all, if my Maſter ſhould mean well, he 
can't be angry at my Fears, if I ſbunld eſcape; and 
no Lody can blame me ; and I can more eaſily be 
induc ech with you, when all m — Apprebenſions are 


over, to conſider his Propofal of Mr. Williams, than 
I could here; and he pretends as you have read in 
bis Letter, he will leave me at my Choice : Why 


then. ſhould I be afraid? I will KA down again, I 


think / But yet my Heart miſgives me, becauſe of 
the Difficulties before me, in eſcapeing; and being 
1 poor and fo friendleſs —O good God F the Pre- 
Ever af the Innocent / direct me what to do 

Well, I have juſt now a ſort of ſtrange Per- 
ſuaſion upon me, that I ought to try to get away, 
and leave the Iſſue to Providence. So, once more 
Til fee, at leaft, if this Bull be {till there? I 


Ahek-a-day hat a Fate is ths / 1 A the 
Courage to 80, neither can J think to ſtay. But I 
muſt reſolve. The Gardener was in Sight laſt time? 
ſd made me come up again. But I'll contrive to 
ſend him out of the way, if can For if k never 

fhould have fuch another Opportunity, I could not 
forgive myſelf. Once more Plb venture. God direct 
my Footſteps, and make _— roy ans 2755 
par: e N £4 


* Well, hers ** Sonn Adee t frighted like 
2 Fool, out of all. my Purpoſes f O how terrible 
every thing appears to — F had got twice as far 
again, as I was before, out of the 5 z and 
F locked, and ſaw the Bull, as I thought, between 
me and the Door; and another Bull caming towards 
me the other way: Well, thought I, here is double 


* to be ſute F Hore i is the _ of my. 
Maſter 


* 
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Maſter in one Bull; and Mrs. Fewkey's in the othet: 
and now I am gone, to de ſure! O help! cry'd I, 
like a Fool, and run back to the Door, as ſwiſt as 
if I flew. When I had got the Door in my Hand, 
I ventur'd to look back, to ſee if theſe ſuppoſed. 
Bulls were coming; and Iſaw they were only two 
poor Cows, a grazing in diſtant Places, that my 
ry thing is ſo frightful to me, I find Tam not fit 
to think of my Eſcape: For I ſhall be as much. 
frighted at the firſt ſtrange Man that I meet with.. 
And I am perſuaded; that Fear brings one into more: 
Dangers, than the Caution, that goes along with it, 
delivers one from. F 

I then locked the Door, and put the Key in my 
Pocket, and was in a {gd Quandary; but I was foon 
determined; for the Maid Nan came in Sight, and 
asked, If any thing was the matter, that J was fo 
often up and down Stairs? God forgive me; but E 
had a ſad Eye at my Fongue's End: ſaid I, The” 
Mrs, Jewkes is ſometimes a little hard upon me, yet 
I know not where I am without her: Ego up, and 
I come down to walk about in the Garden: and. 
not having her, know fcarcely what to do with my- 
ſelf, Ay, faid the Idiot, ſhe is main good Com- 
pany, Madam z. no wonder you miſs her. | 


So here I am again; and here likely to be; for Þ 
kave no Courage to help myſelf any-where elſe. O. 
why are poor fooliſh Maidens try'd with ſuch. Dan-- 
gers, when they have ſuch weak Minds: to grapple 
with them I I will, fince it is ſo, hope the beſt - 
But yet I cannot but obſerve how grievouſiy every 
thing makes againſt me: For here are the Robbers; 
tho” K fell not into their Hands myſelf, yet the 
gave me as much Terror: and had as great an Ef- 
fect, upon my Fears, as if I had: And here is the 
. K 5 Zull > 
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Bull; it has as effectually frighten'd me, as if I had 
baen hurt by it inſtead — the Cook-maid; and ſo 
they join'd together, as I: may ſay, to make a very 


Daſtard of me. But my Folly was the worſt of all; 
lor that depriv d me of my Money, for had I bad 
that, I believe I. ſhould have ventur'd the other 
Two. | | 
ne — — — — 


. 
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MONDAY ee 


: <<. Mrs. Jeꝛuies is returned from her Viſit: Well, 


faid ſhe, Iwould have you ſet your Heart at Reſt; 


for Mr. IVilliams will do very well again. He is not 


Half ſo badly off as he fancy'd. O theſe Scholars, 
faid ſhe, they have not the. Hearts of Mice / He has 
only a few Scratches on his * which, ſaid ſhe, 
I. ſuppoſe he got by grabbling among the Gravel, 
at the Bottom of the Dam, to try to find a Hole 


1n the Ground, to hide himſelf from: the Robbers, 


Uh Shin and his Knee are hardly to be ſeen to ail 
thing. He fays in his Letter, he was a fright- 


70 | Spedtacte : He might be ſo indeed, when he firſt 


came iu a-doors.;- but he looks well enough now; 
and, only for a few Groans now-and- then, when he 
thinks of his Danger, I ſee nothing is the matter 


with him. So, Mrs. Pamela, ſaid ſhe, I would have 


you be very eaſy about it. tam glad of it, aid 5 
for all your Jokes, Mrs. Fewkes... 
Well, faid fhe, be talks of nothing but you; and 


when 1 told him, L. would fain have perſuaded you 


to come with me, the Man was out of his. Wi 
with his Gratitude to me: and fo has laid open 
His Heart to me, and told me all that. has. paſſed, | 
and was.contriving between you two. This alarm'd 


me prodigiouſly ; and the rather, as I ſaw, 7 two 


or three Inſtances, that his honeſt Heart coul 


nothinga helievi ng Tl! one as as undeſigning as b 
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I HHS but yetwitha Jeart, Ah, Mrs. Fewkess 
Mrs. Ferules, this might: have done with me, had 
de had ary: thing that he cduld have teld you f. 
But you know well-enough;. that had we; cheen; diſ- 
poſed. we had no Opportunity for it, from your 
watehful Care: and Circumſpectibn. No, ſaid ſhe, 
that's very true, Mrs. Pamela; not ſo much as for 
that Declaration: that he own'd before me, he had 
found Opportunity, for all my Watchfulneſs, ta 
make. you. Come, come, ſaid ſhe, no more of 


| theſe Shams with mel Vou have an excellent Head-- 
| _— your Tears; but may-be I am as cunning 


as: you.— However faid ſhe, all is Well now; be 
cauſe my Maichments are now. over, by my Ma 
fter's Direction. How have you employ. d ane | 
in my Abſence? ., 

I was ſo troubled at what might- bave paſled dar- 
dern Mr. Millianis and her, that I could not hide 
it. And ſhe ſaid, Well, Mrs. Pamela, fince allMate - 
ters are . likely | to be ſe hon and fo happily. ended, 
let me adviſe you to be a little leſs concern'diathis + 
Diſcoveries : and make me your Confident, as be has 
done, and T ſhall think you have ſome Favour for 
me, and Reliance uren; — w perkops you mighs - 
not repent it. 
She was fo emed thut 1:miſtraſted. ſhe did this 
to pump me; and I knew how, now, to account 
for her Kindneſs to Mr. Willams in her Viſit to 
him ; which was only to get out of him what ſhe 
could, Why, Mrs. Fewkes, faid I,, is all this fiſhing 
about for —— .where there is nothing, if there 
be an End of your: Matchments, as. you call them 2= 
Nothing, ſaid ſhe,., but Womaniſh Cuxiofny, III 
aſſure you; fox one is naturally led to-find out Mat- 
ters, where there is ſuch Privacy intended. Well, 
faid I, pray let me know what he bas ſaid 3. and then 
III. give gui an Anſwer K A I dont 


care, -> 
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eare, ſaid ſhe, whether iyow&s or not; for I, have 


as much as I wanted from him; and I defpair of get- 
ing out of you any thing you han't a mind I ſhould 
knew, my little cunning —— — Well, faid I, let 
— — — L care not: for Lam 


—— no Harm of mez and b let us change | 


the Talk. 

1 was the Aber WR becauſe: for all hey 
Pumps , ſhe gave no Hints of the Key and the l 
— witch had he communicated to her, ſhe would 
not have forborn giving me a Touch of. And fo 
we gave up one another, as deſpairing to gain our 
Ends of- eich other. But T am ſure he muſt have 
faid more than he ſhould;— And T am the more 
apprehenſive all is not right, becauſe ſhe has now 
been actually, theſe two Hours, ſhut up a writing; 
tho” ſhe pretended ſhe had given me up all. ber Stores 
ef Faper, Ce. and that I ſhould write for her, I 
begin to wiſh Y had ventur'd ce ry thing, and gone 


off, when IL might. — a Fee State of Doubt 


and Vneaſinels end * 
She has juſt been — and ſays 1 ſend 


Aa Meſſenger. to B 
Letter of Fhanks for me, if F will write it, for my 
Maſter's Favour to me. Indeed, ſaid I, Fhave no 
Thanks to give, till Nam with my Father and Mo- 
ther: And beſides, I ſent a Eetter, as you know, 
but have had no Anſwer. to it. She ſaid, ſhe thought 
that his Letter to Mr. Villiams was au elentf; 3. and 
the leaſt I could do, was to thank him, if but in two 


Lines.. No need of it, ſaid E; for I don't intend ta 


baveMr. aum What then is chat T etter to me?— 
Well, ſaick he, Eee thou art quite unfathomable!: 

I dont le dbb th. Gmy fooliſh Fears of Bulls 
and Robbers /— For how all my Uneaſtneſs begins 


; rr pantencl 9 Rae: this "I 
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edfond/bire';" * and he ſhall I carry a 
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Man faid | That, no doubts is the Subject of her 


fei cl cloſe this mynwndng, with juſt t Gying, 
that ſhe is mighty-filent and reſerved, to what ſhe 
was, and ſays nothing but No, or Yes, to what I 
ask. Something muſt be hatchi A — I 
the rather think fo, becauſe I find ſhe does not 

her word with me, about lying by nay oi; and my 
Money; to both which Points, ſhe return'd ſuſpi- 
cious Anſwers, ſaying, as to the one, Why you are 
mighty earneſt for your Money: I ſhan't run away 
with it: And to the other, Good lack Fyou need not 
be fo willing, as 1 know of, to part with me for a 
Bedfellow, till you are ſure of one you like better. 
This cut me to the Heart F--- -_ are _ _ 
ſopt my re; 
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FR. Hilliams has been here; but we have had 


no Opportunity to talk together : He ſeem'd 
confounded at Mrs. Fewkes* Change of Temper, and. 


Reſeryedneſs, after her kind Viſit, and their Free- 


dom with one another, and much more at what E 
am going to tell you. He asked, if F would take a 
Turn in the Garden with Mrs. Fauler and "him? 
No, ſaid ſhe, can't go. Sil he, may not Mrs. 


Pamelg take 3 Walk! — No, ſaid ſhe; I deſire ſhe 


won't. Why, Mrs. Fewkes, ſaid he Lam afraid F 
have Aer diſobliged you. Not at all, reply'd 
ſhe; but I ſuppoſe you wil! ſoon be atLiberty to walk 
together as — as you pleaſe: And E have ſent 
a-Meſſenger'for my laſt Inſtructions, about: this and 
more weighty Matters; and When they come, F 
wall leave you to do as you both will ; but till then, 

it is no matter how little you are together. This 
ae us Doeh N. and he feem'd quite ſtruck of a 
1 HNHeap, 
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Heap, and put on, as I thought, a ſelf- accuſing 


— * 


Countenance, So I went behind her Back, and 


held my two Hands together, flat, with a Bit of Pa- 
per, I had, between them, and looked at him 3; and 


de ſeemed to take me, as . intended, intimating the 
renewing of the Correſpondence by the Tiles. 

So l left them both together, and retired to my 
Cloſet,. to write a Letter for the Tiles; but having 

no Time lor a Copy, I will give you the Subſtance 


\ . york ane wichham * © ek "ond Opennel 
and Eaſineſs to fall into Mrs. Fewkes's Snares; told 
bim my Apprehenſions of foul Play; and gave 


briefly the Reaſons which moved me: Begg'd to 


9 — what he bad ſaid; and intimated, that I 
thought there was the higheſt Reaſon to reſume our 
Project of the Eſcape by the Back- Door. I put this 


3 WY 4 


in the uſual Place. ; in the Evening, and! now wait 


with Tapete for an Aker 
1 — a D . 
8 THUR 8 2 ar. 
T. Have the following Anſwe : 5 
nt | Deargh Ade, ada wth romp 700 


* A M. utterly eonfounded,. E plead guilty 


to all your juſt Reproaches. I wiſh. I were 
© Maſter.of but Half your Caution and Diſcretion! . 1 
© hope, :after all, this is only a Touch of this ill 
„Woman's Temper, to ſhew her Power and Im- 
« portance-: For I think Mr. B. neither can nor dare 
<-deceive me in ſo black a manner. I Would ex- 


< poſe him all the. World over, if. he did, But it s 


not, cannot be in him. Ihave received a Letter 


from Fohn Armold.z in which he tells me, that his 


Maſter is preparing for his London Journey; and 
6. hs als Afterwards, he will come i into theſe Parts. 


But 


— 
2 


SA 
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© But he ſays, Lady Davers is at their Houſe, and 
© is to accompany her Brother to Londan,. or meet 


© him. there, he knows not which. . the profeſles 
great Zeal and Affection to your Service. But 1 
6 find he refers to a Letter he ſent me before, but 
© which is not come to my Hand. I think there 


© can be no Treachery; for it is a particular Friend 
© at Gainsberough,. that L have order'd him to dite&t 


to; and this is come ſaſe to: my Hands by this 


©. means; for well I know, I Jurſeeruſt nothing to 


Brett, at the Poſt-bouſe here. This, gives me a 

little Pain; but I hope all will end well, and we 
6 ſhall. ſoon hear, if it be to purſue our 

© former Intentions... If it be, I will loſe no Time 

©. to provide a Horſe. for you, and. another for my- 

6felf; for I can never do either God or myſelf 

better Service, tho I. were to forego * my Exe 
en for it here. Lam | 


bot Teur moſt faithful 1 neee, Ez 


J was too free indeed with Mrs. Fewkes, led to 
it by her Diſſimulation, and by her pretended ' 
<. Concern to make me happy with you. L hin- 
$ F. that I would not have ſcrupled to have 

_ ©- procured your Deliverance by, any,means : | 

uy and that I had propoſed to you, as the only 

_ © honourable one, Marriage with me. But I af- 
.  *- ſured her, tho ſhe would hardly believe me, 
8 *>that youdiſcouraged my Application, Which 
is too true! But not. a Word of. the os 
1 Fs ere; Oc. : 


Mas \ Foxes continue Kill? :fullen-and W 3 
and Jam almoſt, afraid, to ſpeak to her. She dert 
me as cloſe as ever, and pretends to wonder hy . 


nant Campan as I do. 
Fa 1 have 


— 
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kee juſt put undes de Tiles "95 Foun ine 
ppired by my Fears, which are indeed u e 
8 r ane 


«TV ERY chi gives me e additional Difturk. 
ance, The miſs'd Letter of Fohn Arnold's 
il — me ſuſpect a Plot. Vet am I loth to think 
* myſelf of ſo much Importance, as to ſuppoſe every 
one in a Plot againſt me. Are you ſure however, 
© the London Journey is not to be a Lincolnſhire one ; 
© may not John, who has been once a Traitor, be 
© ſo-again ?—- Why need I be thus in doubt ?— If 
I could have this Horſe, Iwould turn the Reinson 
© his Neck, and truſt to Providence to guide him for 
© my Safeguard ! For I would not endanger you, now 
6 juſt upon the Edge of your Preferment. Vet, Sir, 
I fear your fatal Openneſs will make you ſuſpected 
nas acceſſary, let us be ever fo cautious. 

Were my Lyfe in queſtion, inſtead of my F- 
y, I would not wiſh to involve you, or any 
6 body, in the leaſt Difficulty for fo worthleſs a poor 
* Creature. But, O Sir! my Soul is of equal Im- 
6 portance with the Saul of a Princeſs; though 
© my Quality is inferior to that of the meaneſt 
5 Slave. * 0p 
Save then, ede good e pre- 
4 ſerve my Mind ſpotleſs ; and happy ſhall I be to 
* lay down my worthleſs Life, and fee an End to all 
* ry Troubles and Anxieties : 

Forgive m N But my preſagingTind 
bodes horrid iſchiefs !— Every thing looks dark 
around me; and this Woman's impenetrable Sul- 
* knneſs and Silence, without any apparent Reaſon, 
from a Conduct fo very contrary, bids me feur 
aq 5 Blame me, Sir, if you think ma 
7 © wrong; 
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4 wrong 3. and let me have your Advice what to do: 
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N Have this lng Anſwer; but, wins. 6 is mofe 
to me than all the Letters in the World could * 
yours, = ous FE — 


i you are ee dee d N E | 
am 5 for your Uneaſineſs. You may de- 
Nl upon me, 7 all T can do. But I make no 
bs « be of the London Journey, nor of Johns Con- 
* trition and oy I have juſt received, from 
* my Gamsborough Friend, this Letter, as 1 ſuppoſe, 
from your good Father, in a Cover, directed for 
« me, as T had 7 oM "ry 5 e 
to add to your Uneafine . ad 
0 55 alide e and 5 a few Days 7 
« the Hue of Mrs. Feulers Letter, and mine ef 
« Thanks. to Mr. B. Things, 1 hope, ng be 
« better than you expect. Providence will not de- 
« ſert ſuch Piety and Innocence z and be this your 
Comfort and Reliance, Which is the beſt Ad 
6 « vice * can at preſent be given, by 


* Tour gt faithful þ bunble Servant. 


* 
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0 dearsft Daughter, Ws 
Ou Prayers are at᷑ lengti N hi 
6 overwhelmed” with O what Suffer- 


einge what Trials haft thou gone thro* // Bleſſed 


CO Ir CI Te thes 


to 
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to withſtand ſo many Temptations / We have nc 
yet had Leiſure to read thro' your long Account, 

©. of all your Hardſhips: { I fay long, becauſe I won- 

'© der how vou could find Time and unity 

for them; but otherwiſe, they are the Deli ght of 

+ our ſpare Hours; and we fhalt read them over and 

over, as long as we live, with Thank fulneſs to 

God, Who has given us ſo virtuous and fo dif. 

© creet a Daughter. How happy is our Lot, in the 

midſt. of our Poverty / O let none ever thinkChil- 

6- dren a Burden to them; when the pooreſt Circum- 

7 Pert 2 er fo.much Riches. in a Pamela! 

< Perſiſt, my dear Daughter, in the me excellent 

Courſe; and we not envy the higheſt Eſtats 

but defy them t to > produce ſuch ; Ig as ours. 

I faid, we had not read thro” all yours in Coutts 
© We were too impatient, and ſo turn'd to the End; 
© where we find your Virtue within View of itsRe- 
ward, and your: Maſters Heart turn'd to fee the 

* Folly 25 his Ways, and the Ini he had intended 

4 to our dear Child. For, to de ſure, my Dear, 

=; he would bave ruin'd. you,. if be could. t ſee 

©; ing .your, Virtue, ka 15. touched ; and he 
© has 2 Hs doubt, * awaken d by your good Ex- 


We don't ſee that you can do. any way fo wel 
E as to come. into the preſent Prop: 6 and 8 
Mr. Williams, the worehy Ir. looms God bl 
bim .- Nappy. And tho we = r, and can 
add no Merit, no Reputation, no Fortune ta our 
dear Child, but rather muſt be x Difgrace to her, 
* as the World will think; yet I hope I do not ja 
in my Pride, to ſay, that ee! is ho good Man, of 
8 a eommon Degree (eſpecially as your late 14% 
©: Kindneſs gave you ſuch good tumit ies; w 
you bave had the Gtace to- inprove) but may 


* think hin n yo.” Ben ae gu lays 


of © -.- you 


. — ac. RE Sa. 9 
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6 you had rather not marry at preſent, far be ĩt from 
us to offer Violence to your Inclinations. So 
much Prudence as you have ſhewn in all your 
Conduct, would make it very wrong in us to miſ- 


$ truſt it in this, or to offer to dir you int your 
© Choices: But, alas my Child, what can we de 
© for you? To partake our hard Lot, and involve 


© yourſelf into as hard a Life, would not help 18 ; 


© but add to our Afflictions. But it is time enoug 


© to talk of theſe things, when we have the Pleaſure 


6 
you now pub us in Hope of, of ſeeing you . us; 
8 5 wnich God grant. Amen, men, ay 


11 1 fg 14 « « Four 220 indulgent Parents, Amen! 


2 + Our humbleſt Service and Thanksto the worthy 
Mr. Williams. Arxgain, W God bleſs him 


© for ever! 


GO what à deal have we to ſay to you | God 


Jr us a happy Meeting! We underſtand 


the Squire is ſetting out for Lenden. He is 
© a fine Gentleman, and has Wit at Will, I 


' wiſh he was as woo, But * be wil now 
80 bes reform. 


O what inexprefie Comfort, 1 dear Father, 
has your Letter giyen me. Youask,. What can you 
do for me /—What . is. it you cannot do for your 


Child !—You can give ker the Advice ſhe. 


much wanted, and fill wants, and will always, me 


You: can confirm. her. in the Paths of Virtue, into 


which you firſt initiated Ber; and you can pray for 


her, with Hearts ſo ſincere and pure, that are not to 
be met within Palaces !—Oh / how I long to throw 
myſelf at your Feet, and receive from your own Lips, 
the Bleſſings of ſuch, good Parents! But, alas ! how 
ae 1275 * * over-clouded to what they 


8 


a . 


AÞ2 PAMELA; Or, 


were when I cloſed my laſt Parcel / More Triak, 
more Dangers, 1 fear, muſt your poor Pamela be 
engaged in: But, thro? the Divine Goodneſs, an 
your Prayers, I hope, at laſt, to get well out of all 


my Difficulties; and the rather, as they are N 


0 det of my own V. or Preſumytion ? 


But 1 will proceed with my hopeleſs Story: I 40 
Mr. Williams wasa little nettled at my Impatience; 
and fo I wrote to aſſure him I would be as eaſy 25 
I could, and wholly directed by him; eſpecially as my 
Father, whoſe Reſet I mentioned, had aſſured me, 
my Maſter was ſetting out for London, which he 
muſt have me- how from his on Family, or he 
would not 72 750 written me word of it. | 


9 a . —— 1 


n ar * 9 


SATURDAY. SD ; 


In. Williams has been here both theſe Da ays, 28 
uſual; but is very een rece ub ill 
Mrs. Fewkes ; and to avoid Suſpicion, I left 
hem together, and went up to my cio ſet, moſtoi 
the Time he was here. He and ſhe, I found by 
her, had a Quarrel; and ſhe ſeems quite out of Hu- 
mour with him; but ! chought it beſt not to ſay 
any thing. And he faid, he would very little trouble 
the Houſe, till he had an Anſwer to his Letter from 
Mr. B. And the 1 RY leſs, the better, 
Poor Man! he has got but li his Openneſs, 


and making Mrs. Fewkes be © nt, as ſhe brag- 


ged, and would 825 had me to do likewiſe. 

Iam more and more fatisfied there is Miſchict 
brewing, and ſhall begin to bidemy Papers, and be 
eircumſpect. She ſeems migh den for an 
a to my Maſſer. 


e MON 


S. Seo hn ny © fp, wy 2 2 2 — 


* 


— 
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e HONDAL, TUESDAY, the 25th and 
- 226% Days of my heavy Reſtraint. 
te TILL more. and more ſtrange things to write. 
5 A Meſſenger is return'd, and now all is out! O 
wretched, wretched Pamela! What, at laſt, will be- 
on WM come of me /—Such ſtrange Turns and Trials ſure 
reer poor Creature of my Years, experienced. He 
brought two Letters, one to Mrs. Fewkes ; and one 
eme: But, as the greateſt Wits may be ſometimes 
„ miſtaken, they being folded and fraled alike, that 
he ber me, was directed to Mrs, Jewkes 3 and that 
he bor her, was directed to me. But both are ſtark 


naught, abominably bad! She brought me up that 

directed for me, and ſaid, Here's a Letter for you: 
Long look'd-for is come at laſt, I will ask the 
Meſſenger a few Queſtions, and then I will read 
mine. So ſhe went down, and I broke it open in 
my Cloſet, and found it directed, To Mrs.PAMELA 
mA ANPREWS. But when L operrd it, it began, Mrs. 
” WH 7ewkes. I was quite confounded ; but, thinks I, 


x this may be a lucky Miſtake; I may diſcover ſome- 
y thing. And 1o I read on theſe horrid Contents ; 
# Mrs. JxwWR ES, | 1 8 2 The | 
. f W HAT you write me, has given me no ſmall 
m -YY +< Difturbance, This wretched Fox's Play- 
- © thing, no doubt, is ready to leap at a thing 


| that offers, rather than expreſs the leaſt | Senſe of 
5 © Gratitude for all the Benefits ſhe has received 

tom my Family, and which I was determined 
of more and more to heap upon her. I reſerve her 
de for my future Reſentment; and I charge you 
« double your” Diligence in watching her, to pre- 
vent her Eſcape. I fend' this by an honeſt 
doe, who attended me in my Travels 3 a Man I 
N : 4 can 


24 EEA; Or, 

4 can truſt; and fo let him be your Aſſiſtant: Fot 
dme artful Creature is enough to corrupt a t a Nation 
« by her ſeeming Innocence and Simplicity; and 
< ſhe may have got a Party, perhaps, among my 
6 Seryants with you, as ſhe has here. Even Jahn 
©. Arnold, whom I confided in, and favour'd more 
<. than any, has proved-an.cxcciable'Viliin 3 and | 
« ſhall meet his Reward-for it. 

. * As to that College Novice Williams, 1 need not bi 

: ©. you take care he ſees not this painted Bauble; for] 

© have order d Mr. Shorter, my Attorney, to throw 
« him jnſtantly into Gaol, on an Action of Debt, for 
Money he has had of me, which I had intended 
c never to carry to accountagainſt him; for I know. 
« all his raſcally Practices 3 beſides what. you 1 
c me of his perfidious Intrigue with that Girl, and 
< his acknowledged Contrivances for her 3 
< when he knew not, for certain, that I deſignꝰd her 
< any Miſchief; and when, if he had been goon 
c by a Senſe of Piety, or Compaſſion for injured In- 


<. nocence, as he pretends,. he would have expoſtu-. 


6 -lated with me, as his Function, and my Friendſhip 
for him, might have allow'd him. {Boe to enter 
« into a vile Intrigue, charm'd, like a godly. Senſua- 
< liſt, with the amiable Gewgaw, to favour her Eſ. 
« cape in ſo baſe a manner, (to fay nothing of his 
« diſgraceful Practices againſt me, in Sir Simon Darn- 
< ford's Family; of which Sir Simon himſelf has in- 
© form'd me). is a Conduct that, inſtead of prefer- 
2 the ingrateful Wretch, as I had intended, 
s « bolt Jl down upon him utter Ruin. 
at teur Colbrand,, my truſty Seuſs, will obey 
45 von. without Reſerve, if my other Servants refuſe. 
© As.for her denying that ſhe encouraged, his De- 
20 Charation, I believe it not. Tis certain the Hpeal- 
N with all was ha pretended Innocence, 


| 4 6] eee, would L have run away 8 


— 
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* < him. Ves, ſhe would have run away with a Fellow 
on < that ſhe had been acquainted- with (and that not 
nd «intimately if you was as careful as you ought 
ny il © to be) bit few Days ; ata time, when ſhe had the 
bu « ſtrongeſt Aſſurances of my Honour to her. Lo” 
"re Well, I. think I now hate her perfectly; and 
tho I will do nothing to her my yet I can 

| bear, for th ſake of my Revenge, and my inur d 
vid Haun, and fighted Love, to fee any thing, even 
I what e g fears, be done to her; and then ſne 
may be turned looſe. to her evil Deftiny,' and 
for echo to the Woods and Groves her piteous La- 
ied Ml mentations for the Loſs of her fantaſtical Inno- 
ow. Ml *: cence, which the romantick Idiot makes ſuch a 
ite work about. I ſhall go to London, with my Siſter 
d © Davers 3 and the Moment I can diſengage myſelf, 
e; wich perhaps may be in three Weeks from this 
her time, I will be with you, and decide ber Fate, 
del and put an End to your Trouble. Mean time, be 
In-. © doubly careful; for this Innocent, as I have warn d 
uu. © you, is full of Contrivances, Iam 


ſhip 1 = IJ o {2 IF {| : 9 2 | + 
iter 3} 36h 9H 443: * SEPT, Friend. 
ua- | 


det 4 on; wos 5: arcs od | 3 
EC. I bad but juſt read this dreadful Letter thro*;when - 
his WM Mrs. Zewkes came up, in a great Fright, gueſſing at 
- che Miſtake, and that T had her Letter; and ſhe 
in- found me with it open in my Hand, juſt finking 
fer- I away. What Buſineſs, ſaid ſhe, had you to read my 
Jed, Letter? and ſnatch'd it from me. Vou ſer, ſaid ſhe, 

boxing upon it, it ſays, Mrs. Fewhes, at top: You: 
bey ougbt in Manners, to have read no further. O 
uſe, add not, ſaid I, to my Afflictions ! I ſhall be ſoon 
De- out of all your ways ] This. is too much Y too much! 
al · I never can ſupport this and threw myſelf upon 
nce, the Couch, in my Cloſet, and wept moſt bitterly. | 
with I Sbe read it in the next Room, and came in again | 


* ** 2 6 
* 


um, 4 4 ; 7 after · 


— — —ñä— 


Fe Miſtake ! And ſo the 


4 


Py 


216 PME LA; Or, 
afterwards; Why this, ſaid ſtie, is a fad Letter in- 


_ deed! am ſorry for it : But I fear'd you would carry 


ur Niceties too far 1 Leave me, leave me, Mrs, 

hes, ſaid I, for a- while: I cannot ſpeak nor talk! 

D Heart) faid the ; well, Pl come up again 
reſently, and hope wo kind 18 700 better. But hefe, 

'your-own Letter; L ah cd 95 "but this? is 

me, that 

which was intended ſor me. pat down 1 whe 4 — to 

read it at preſent. O Man! Man! hard-hearted, crue 

Man ! what Miſchiefs art thou not 10 U of, uns 

relenting Perſecutor as thou art! 

- I fat money" when T bada etl come to my- 
ſelf,” upon the Terms of this wicked Letter; and 
kat no Inchnatiof to loo into my o]. The bad 
Names, Tb“ Playthin artful Creature, painted 
Buuble, Geis Lari, ſpe ae ing Pitture, are hard Words 


for your poor a 5 I began to think, whether 


I was not indeed a very naughty Body, and had not 
done vile Things: But when Ithoüght of his having 


diſcover*d poor n, and of Sir Sam's baſe Offici- 
ouſneſs, in teiling him of Mr. Wilkams,' with 


what he had iefolves inſt him, in Revenge for 
his Goedneſs 3 quite diſpirited; and 
* {till more, about that fearful Colbhrand, and what 
could ſee done io me; for then I was ready to 
gaſp for Breath, and my Heart quite failed me. 
Then how dreadful are the Words, that he will de- 
cide m Rute in three Weeks) (| Gracious Heaven, 
ſaid I, ſtrike me dead beſore that time, with a 


'Thunderbokt; or provide ſome: way for tn} eſcaping 
theſe threaten d Miſchiets 7 Gal. forgive me if [ 
ſinned. $7 at I il f . NA {ab $0 2A $+ + „ 


At laſt, T took up the Letter directed ir N Mrs 


F ewkes, but deſigned for me.; and 1 find that little 


detter than the other. Theſe « are __ e n 
it contains: $9 
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4 W E L L have you done, perveiſe, forward, 
b artful, yet fooliſh Pamela, to convince 
me, before it was too late, how ill I had done 
© to place my Affections on ſo unworthy an Ob- 
«jet. J had vow'd Honour and Love to your 
Unworthineſs, believing you a Mirror of baſhful 
< Modeſty, and unſpotted Innocence; and that:no 
© perfidious Deſigns lurked in fo fair a Boſom. But 
© now T have found you out, you ſpecious Hypo- 
© crite} and I ſee, that tho? you could not repoſe 
the leaſt Confidence in one you had known for 
© Years, and who, under my good Mother's mif- 
placed Favour for you, had grown up, in a man- 
< -ner, with vou; when my Paſſion, in ſpite of my 
Pride, and the Difference of our Condition, made 
me ſtoop to a Meannefs that now I deſpiſe my- 
ſelf for; yet you could enter into an Intrigue 
* witha, Man you never knew, till within theſe — 
Pays paſt, and reſolve to run away with a Stranger, 
© whom your fair Face, and inſinuating Arts, had 
* bewitched to break thro all the Ties of Honour 
and Gratitude to me, even at a Time when the 
FHappineſs of his future Life depended upon my 


n e en munen N 

' ©, Hencdforth, ſor Pamela's fake, whenever I ſee 

© a lovely Face, will I miſtruſt a deceitful Heart: 

And wkenever hear of the greateſt Pretences to 
Innocence, will J ſuſpect ſome deep- laid Miſchief. 
| © You were determin'd to place no Confidence in 
me; tho! Ichave ſolemnly, over and over, engagecl 
my Honour ta you. What, tho' I had alarm'd 
your Fears, in ſending you one way, when you 
© haped to go another; yet, had I not, to convince 
little you of my Reſolution to do juſtly by you, (altho? 
erms wich · great ReluRtance, ſuch then was my Love 
or you) engaged not to come near you without 
LLII. Vor. I. © * your 


—_— —  — —— ↄ 2 —— — 


18 l fe" L"#: Or, 


* your own Conſent Was not thisxvotun 
© monſtration'of the Generoſity of my Inten iongto 
vou! Yet how have you mate! me? 5 very 
"© firſt Fellow that your charming' Face, and l. 
* nuating Addreſs, could Influence, you have pra- 
'© Ais'd upon, corrupted too, I may ſay, (and even 
| oe ruin'd, as the ingrateful Wretct ſhall id) and 
1 thrown your forwgrd Self upon him. As thee. 
fore you odds place no Confidence in me, y 
4 '©, Honour owes you nothing; and in a little time 
you ſhall find how much you have err d in treating, 
W "as you have done, a Man, who was once 


Nat in ieee „ Futionate and hind Brink 
VE SEG It 7 MCQUADE UTEFILITDYL IS E 

e Mrs. Fewkes has Directions conginling you; 
© Andif your Lot is now harder than you might 
8 wiſh, vou will bear it the eaſter, becauſcyour 
55 + own'raſh Folly has brought it upon you. 


Alas ! for me, what a Fate is mine, to be th 
og - thought artful and forward, and ingrateful / when 
all 1 intended as to preſerve my Innocence; 3 and 

when all the poor little Shifts, which his ſipetior 
wicked Wit and Cunning have render d ineffectual, 
os 5 7 . me in _ own Oy De- 

ENCE: 2 


„ 


* 5 Mrs. Teese eee foam 

me bathed in Tears. She ſeemed, as I thought, to 
Deren to ſome. Compaſſion; and: finding my- 

2 Kl now. intirely in her Power, and that ĩt is not fo 
me ito provoke her, IJ-faid, Itis now, I ſee, in vain 
for me co contend:againft my evil Deſtiny, and the 
ſuperior Arts of my barbareus Maſter. I will refign 
el to the Divine Will, and prepare to expect the 
210 en But you 1 _ 2 


N © % +> 
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+ drawn. in and ; undone. ;; I am ſorry I am made 
the Cauſe of his Ruin: Poor, poor Man to 
be taken in thus, and for my fake too !—But, if 
you'll believe me, ſaid I, I gave no Encouragement 
to what he pr 1 as to 1 ; nor would he 
have. propoſtil it, I I belieye, but as ; the only honour- 
able way be. thought was left 85 fave me: And 
th preps cipal Motive. to it all, Virtue and Com- 
ſhon to one i Diſtreſs. "What other View could 
bave ? You know I am poor and friendlels, All 1 
beg of you, is to let the poor Grattan: have No- 
tice of my Maſter's; Reſentment ;. and Jet bim flee 
| the Country, and not be thrown into. Gaol : This 
ind will anſyer,my Maſter's End as well ; for it will as 
1:  effeQually binder him from aſſiſting me, as if he was 
ou in a Priſon. Ine 65 
Fry Wl Ask me, faid., ſhe,, todo any thing, gue is in my 
Power, conſiſtent with . Duty 70 ruſt, and I 
i will do it;; for Lam ſorry for you — But, to 
f - be ſure, I ſhall keep no qr ets a es Aug with him, 
thu dor let you. I offer d to talk of a Duty ſuperior to 
vhen chat ſhe mention d, oß, which would oblige. her to help 
and | diſtreſſed) Innocence, and not permit her to go the 
err Lengths injoin'd bylawleſs Lyranny ; but ſhe plainly 
tual, bid me 9 that Head ; for it was in vain 
De- to attempt to perſuade her to betray her Truſt.— 
All J have to adviſe you, ſaid ſhe, is to be eaſy 3 
| lay aſide all your Contrivances and Arts to get away, 
and make aa Friend, e me no Reaſon 
co ſuſpect yo i for, for, ſaid ſhe, I glory in my F idelity 
to my Maſter ;;, And you have both pra aCliked. ſome _ 
: range ſly Arte. to. make ſuch a Progreſs as he has 
bw Hd there was between you, ſo ſeldom as, I thougbt, 
vou ſav/ one another; and 1 muſt be, more circum- 
l than 1 haye, been.. d. 271 | 
Tuis doubled my Concern ; forT now apprehend- 1 
e I ſhould be much cloſer watch'd than betore. 4 
L 2 " 


#" 


1 3 ; , 
2 OAXAMHED H; Or, 
Wool, did I, fince I have, by this ſtrange Acci. 
3 dent, diſcover'd my hard Deſtiny, let me read over 
again that fearful Letter of yours, that 1 may getiit 
by heart, and feed my Diſtreſs upon it; for now 
have nathing elfe to thirtk of, and muſt familiarize 
myſelf to Calamity. Then, ſaid ſhe, let me read 
Fours again. I gave her mine, and ſhe lent me hers; 
. and ſo I took a Copy of it, with her-Leave; be- 
| cauſe, as I ſaid, 'T Would, by it, prepare myſelf for 
»the worſt. And when I had dene, I pinfi'd it on 
the Head of the Col ch: This, faidiI, is the Uſe 
1 ſhall make of this wretched: Copy of your Letter; 
and here you ſhall always find it wet with my Tears, 
She ſaid, She would go down to order Supper, 
and infifted upon my Company to it: I would have 
excuſed myſelf; but ſhe begun to put on a com- 
manding Air, that I dorſt not oppo . And when 
I went down, ſhe took me by the Hand, and pro- 
"ſented me to the moſt hideous Monſter 1 ever ſaw 
in my Life. Here, Monſieur Colbrand, ſaid ſhe, here 
is your pretty Ward and mine; let us try to make 
her Time with us eaſy. He bow'd, and put on 
his foreign Grimaces, and ſeem'd to bleſs himſelf! 
and, in broken Engliſt, told me, I was happy in de 
Alffections of de vineſt Gentleman in de Varld— 
I was quite frighten'd, and ready to drep down; 
and I will deſcribe him: to you, my dear Father and 
| Mother, if no you will ever ſee this; and you ſhall 
1 judge if J had not Reaſon, eſpecially not knowing 
| he was to be there, and being appriz'd, as. I was, 
of his hated Employment, to: watch me cloſer. 
Het is a Giant of a Man, for Stature; taller by a 
i good. deal, than Harry Matulidge, in your Neigh- 
| - »beurhood, and large-boñ'd, and ſcraggy; ard has a 
Hard l never ſaw ſuch an one in my Life. He 
has great ſtaring Eyes, like the Bull's that frighten'd 
nme ſo. Vaſt Jaw- bones ſticking out; . e 
7 : ww A | ang 


black Bag; a black Crape Neckclot 
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banging over his Eyes; two great Scars upon his 
Forehead, and one on his lefe-Cheel and two huge 
Whilsliets, and a monſtrous wide Mouth; blubber- 
Lips; long yellow. Teeth; and a tideotis Grin. He 
wears His on frightful long Hair, ty'd up in agreat 

0 about a long 
ugly Neck; and his Throat ſticking out like a Wen. 
As to the reſt, he was dreft well enough, and had a 
Sword on, with a naſty red Knot to it; Leather 
Carters, buckled below) his Knees ; and a Foot 
near as long as my Arm, I verily think. 

Hs ſaid, he ſright de Eady,.and/offer'd to with- 
draw 3 but ſhe bid him not z 5 I told Mrs. Ferwkes,; 
That as ſhe knew 1 had been crying, the ſhoukd: 
not have called meto the Gentleman wirliout letting; 
me know he was there. I ſoon went up to my 
Cloſet; 3 for my Heart aked all the time I. was at. 
Table; not beige able to look upon him without 
Horror]; and this. Brute of a Woman, tho! the ſaw. 
425 Diſtreſs, befare this Addition to it, no doubt 

it on purpoſe to ſtrike me more into Terror. 
fob indeed. it- Had 3 its e Effect, for when I went to- 
bed, T could think of nothing but his hideous Per- 


ſan, and my Maſter's more hideous. Actions; and 


thought them too well pair'd ; and when I dropt 


aſleep, I dream'd they were both coming to my 


Red: ſide, with the worſt Deſigns; ; and Ljump'd out 
of Bed in my Sleep, and frighted Mrs. Fetules; till, 


waking with the Terror, I told her my Dream 
And the wicked Creature only laughed, and ſaid, 


All I fear*d was but a Bein as well as that; and 
wheo } it was ayers and I was well * 1 ſhould 
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And now I am come to the Cloſe of WED NE $- 
P OOR Mr. alias is aftually! arreſted, and 


EY 


* carried away to Stand, 800 there is an End 


. o 


of all my Hopes in him. Poor Gentleman / his 
Over- ſecurity and Operineſs, have ruin'd us both! 
Iwas but too well convinced, that we ought not to 
have loſt a Moment time; but he was half angry, 
and thought me too inipatient f and then his fatal 
Conſeſſions, and the deteſtable Artifice of my Ma- 
ſter ut one might well think; that he who hat 
ſo cunningly, and fo wickedly, contrived all his Stra- 
tagems hitherto, that it was impoſſible to avoid them, 
would ſtick at nothing to complete tem. I fear k 
hall. ſdon find it fo NON 

But one Stratagem I have juſt invented, tho a 
very diſccuraging one to think of; becauſe I have 

neither Frierds nor Meney, for know: one Step of 
the Way, if I was out of the Houſe. © But let Bulls, 


” 


and Baars, and Lions, arid Tygers, and; What is- 


worſe,” falſe, : treacherous, deceitful Men, ſtand in 
my Way, I cannot be in more Danger than IT am; 
and 1 depend nothing upon his three Weeks For 
how do I know, now be is in 'fuch a Paſſion, and 


Fas already" egg bis Neat on en e e 


Sams, that be will not change his Mind, and come 
down to Lincolnſbirꝝ before he goes ti London © - 


My Stratagem is this; I will endeavour to get Mr. 


Feiwvkesto go to-bed without me, as ſheoſtendoes, while 

fir lock d up in my Cloſet; and as ſhe ſleeps very 
wund in her firſt Sleep, of which ſhe never fails to 
give Notice by fnoring, if I can then but get out 
between the two Bars of the Window, (for you 


| + thro®) then I can drop upon the Leads under- 
4.3 855 — | neath, 


know, I am very flender, and I find I can get my 


5 To —_ oO 
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neath, which are little more than my Height, and 
which Leads are over a little Summer-parlour, that 


uts out towards the Ga rden, and as Jam light, 
ug cafily drop from 1 pa they are 8 ot bigh - 


5 from the US 1 5 Toh get into th e Garden; 

4 and then, as WORE fs Key of the Radl J 177 1. 
. will get © out, + But ! have another Piece of Cunning, 4 
*. ſtill; 5 good Heaven, ſucceed to me my dangerous, 


but innocent Devices — I have reid of a great 
o Captain, who being i in Danger, leap: :d over- board, 
Jy into the Sea; and his Enemies ſhooting at him with 
1 Baus and Arrows ; he got off his upper. Gar ment, 
mn and ſwam away, while they ſtuck that ful of their 
Dat and & 5d he 

N arts and, rxows.z and h aped,; and triumphed 


a 95575 ih 8 0 8 Ido, Hs Felp of 1505 
1 u etticoat, an 


d throw it into the Pond 
17 1 Nel ene ;- for, to be We hen 
they miſs me, they will go to the Pond firſt, think=." 
ing I have dre ned- myſelf; and ſo, when they * | 
ſome of my loaths floating, there, they, will b 
employ'd in 25 ging the Pond, which is a very la 
I one ; and as I ſhall 805 perhaps, be miſs'd till the.” 
„Morning, this will: give me Opportunity to get a. 
im great way off; and J am ſure I will run for it when 
Im out. And ſo I truſt, that Providence will di- 


rwe my Steps to ſome good Place of Safety, and 
nd make 25 nn Body my Friend; for . if I. 
„ ſufer ever fo, L cannot be in more Danger, nor in 

a, worſe Hands, than Nr Tory: — and with ſuch... 
WY avow'd bad Deſigns. MISS 8 77 8 


wie O ** FO . dot t be el — * you... 

ry come to read this! — But all will de over before 

e vou can ſee it; and fo God direct me for the beſt. 

out 55 Wiitings, for fear I ſhould not eſcape, Iwill, i 

you ury in the 84 den; for, to be 8 I ſhall be | 

my. fat, and uſted dreadfully, if * nt get _ And | 
i 


er- * 2 . L 4 
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fo 1 will cloſe here, for the preſent, to prepare for 
my Plot. Proſper thou, O gracious 205 bor ve 
> | ied Lorna; this laſt Effort of t 

andmaid !' that T may eſcape the era ye? 
and Snares har have beg begun to entang e'my Vie 
che . and from which,” but by this one Trial 1 "ſex 
no way of eſcaping !' And Oh * whatever becomes, 
. bleſs my dear Parents, and protect poor 
Mr. Williams from Ruin! for he adn befora 
25 knew me 


2 now, juſt now? heard Mrs: Fruiks, who bs 
r Cups, own,.'to the horrid Colbrand, that the 
robbing of poor Mr. Willams,. was a Contrivance 
of hers, and executed by the Groom and a Helper, 
in order to ſeize my Eetters upon him, which they 
mis d. They are now both laughing” at the diſtal 
— which they little think I heard — O how 

Jeart akes:! for what'arenorfuch Wretthes ca- 


pable of / Can you blame me for r 


bs af aorta fach Elutches ?: 


Fun Elan vc ee 
Ms. — 2 and gone to-bed * ant: 
bids me not ſta 5 ig iy Cloſet, but 
come to- bed. O for a dead SN F Seaches. 


rous Brute ¶ I never fl her fo tipſy, 12 that gives 


me Hopes. I have try'd again, and find I can get 
my Head thro” the Tron Bars. Tam now all pre- 


pared, as ſoon as I hear, her faſt; z. and now I'll ſeal. 
up theſe and my other Papers, my laſt Work: And 
to thy Providence, O my gracious God, commit: 


the reſt. !— Once more, God bleſs you both ! and 
and ſend usa Wa e his heaven 


— WIE: nen. | 
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$UND 47, 2 0 h, 3e h, EW: 
Days of my. D. 
AN D Diftrek a? For bers Tum Gill) 4 
every thing has been worſe and worſe ! Oh-F 
the poot unhappy Pamela /— Witzout any Hope 
left, and ruin d in all my Contrivarices... But, OWF* 
my dear Parents, rejoies with me, even in this low. 
Plunge of my Diſtreſs; for your poor Pamela has 
cltap'd alles 6:5 — worſe than any» ſhe ever met 
with ; an Enemy ſhe never thought of before; and 
was hardly able te ſtand againſt. Emean, the Weak - 
neſt and Preſumption, both in one, of her ownvind f. 
which had well nigh, beet he 45 —_— — — 
pofedy"ſutzle her N ber pgs 
and Ferditien ?: _ 

. will proceed, as 'Flave Opportunity. with my 
ſad Relation: For my Pen and Ink (in my now 
doubly-ſecur d -Cloſet)- is all that T have, beſides my 
own Weakneſs of Body, to employ myſelf with: 
And, till yeſterday Evening, Lhave not been able to 
hold a Pen. 

T took wich me but one Shift,.. befides- lar Thad 
on, and two Handker chieſs, and two Caps, ' which- 
m y Pocket held, (for it was not for me to incumber 
myſelf) and all my Stock of 1 80 b which was but 
five or fix Shillines, to ſet out for I knew not where; © 
and gotout of the Window, not without ſome Diffi- 
culty, ſticking a little at my Shoulders and Hips; "rg 
but 1 was refoly'd to get out, if poſſible. And it 
was further from the Leads than I. thought, and E. 
was afraid I had ſprain'd my Ancle; and when I had 
dropt from the Leads to the Ground, it was ſtill 
further off; but I did pretty well there; at leaſt, B 


e Hurt to hinder me from purſuing my Inten- 


L. 5 11 


0 
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tions So, being. now on the. | 
Papers under. a Roſe-buſh, and 5 over 
with Mould, and there they ſtil lie, as \ "Thin! 
F hyed to the Pond: Ther ſtruck 
Twelve, ut as I got out; and it was «dark 2817 
Night, and eeldiſh ; apo pier ger ERA A 
126) L tans Ione e e ef 
When, 1 came ep dbe end- de, 1 flung in my 
Uppet-cont, - as I had deſign d. and my V Neck. 
bandkerchief, and à round ear d Cap, with A Knot; 
and then with great Speed ran to the Ddor, and took 
tho Key out of my Pocket, my poor Heart beating 
all the. Time againſt my Boſom, as if it wound 0 | 
fore'd its way thro” it: And peat jewel mig 5 
then, too late, ound, that I was moſt -miſerab + N 
pointed; ſor the wicked Woman had taken off that 
Lock, and put another on; ſo that my Key would. 
not open it. I try d and try d, and "Ge about, 
I found a Padlork beſides, on another Part of the 
Door. O then how my Heart ſunk I. dropt down. 
with Grief and Con „ unable to tir or ſupport 
myſelf for a while. Rut my Fears awakening my 
Reſolution,. and knowing es . | 
a8 terrible for me, as any other Danger I could then. 
encounter; I clamber'd up upon the:Ledges of. the 
Noor, and upon the Lock, which was a great-wooden.. 
one, and reached the Top of the Door with m 
Hands; then, little thinking B could climb fo well.. 
I made ſhift to lay hold on the "Top of the Wall with. 
my Hands; but, alas for me nothing: but ill Luck !. 
—no'Eſcape for poor Pamela The. Wall being. 
old, the Bricks L held: by, gave way, juſt. as I, Tak. 
taking a Spring to get up, and down came I, and. 
received ſuch a Blow upon my Head, with one of the. 
Bricks, that it quite ſtann'd me; and I: broke my- 
Shins and my Ancle beſides, ard beat oft tia of 


1 0 . en. 
n * 


2 — e. ee 
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LETIESS — 4 
W flat upon 


Ye or, in Appt | 


5 N een 

cj 1 my yl 5 Hip and "bo 
4 J Bana; nd AY I 
the I hed ho but crawl'd a good way, upon 


angs, in Search Lare bre Jai, 
? de Gele the Wall two Days. 

before, b ardner was. 7 1 Bens 
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e ble. Pamela!, —. Then I began, to. wiſh. 
2 moſt heartily again in my Cloſet, - and to; re- 
A Ove l W. ak. , 
it 


bugged. . 


c 594 nl: I 19 
God. 6d helle me | but 2 fad. Da n 92 
zen ' Head lente think ok oft: 
Indeed Deuten of be Uige I Hould 
meet = e * 
ever/. Om e dear Farentz, 29 T3 5 Lk 
ild ; but being then quite de 
ill L could get up on my Feet, tho? . 1 
Rind x and away Jimp'd F! — What t to 1 holly to 
throw, myſelf into the. Pond, and ſo pub a Period to 
all my Griefs i in this World But, On! to find them 
infinitely aggravated (had I not, by the Divine 
Grace, been with-held) in a miſerable Eternity ! As; 
I have eſcap'd this I FOE (bleſſed be God for 
it)) Iwill tell you my Conflicts on this dreadful 
0, dale, that the Divine Mercies 1 may be magnify d 
in my Deliverance, that I am yet on this Side the 
dreadful Gulnh, from which. there. GA. 1 no Re- 
demꝑtion. 5 1 


* . # + * 7 
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It was well for me, as I have ſince thought, that 
I was ſo maim'd, as made me the longer before 1 
got to the Water; ' for. this gave me ſome Re- 
flection, andabated that Impetuouſneſs of my Paflions, 
which. poſſibly. might otherwiſe have hurry'd me in 

init Tranſport of Grief, fon my ſeeing no way to 

pe. and the hard Uſage I had Neaſon to expeR- 
from my | dreadful Keepers). to throw: myſelf in 
withqut. Conſideration 3 but my Weakneſs of Body 
made 7 move ſo ſlowly, that it gave Time for. 
a little Reflection, a Ray of Grace, to dart in upon 
my benighted Mind; and ſo, when I came to the 
Nend- ide, I ſat myſelf down on the floping Bank, 
and began to ponder my wretched Condition: And 
thus Freafon'd' with myſelf, 

Pauſe here a little, Pamela, on what thou art. 
— 8 thou takeſt * dreadful N and 
CO whether there be no Way yet left, no Hope, 
if not to ju denk this wicked Houſe, yet from, 

the Miſthicfs threatened thee in it. 
tthen conſider d, and after I had caſt about in 

my Mind, every thing that could make me hope, 
and faw no Probability ;. a wicked Woman devoid of 
all Compaſſion l à horrid Helper juſt arriv'd in this 
dreadful Colthrand an angry and refenting Maſter, . 
who now hated me, and threaten'dthe'trioſt aMiQ-. 
ing Evils and, that I ſhould, in all Probability, be 
depriv d even of the Opportunity I now had before 
we, to free myſelf from all their Perſacutions.— 
What haſt thou to do, diſtteſſed Creature, faid I. 
to myſelf, bur throw, thyſelf upon a merciful God, 
(who knows how innocently I ſuffer) to avoid the 
naercitels Wickednefsof thoſe vi are. determin'don.. 


"And thetr thought T, (and Oh f that Thought was: 


farelyof the Devil's Inſtig tion; for it was very ſooth- 
ing, and powerful with me), theſe wicked Wretches, 
who: 
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who.now have no Remorſe, noPity'on me, TY 
de mov'd ta ment theirNidoings ; and when they 
ſe the dead Corpſe of the unhappy Pumel 58 
| out to theſe ſlopy Banks, and-ly yg breachlek at 
Feet, they will find that towring ere. 
durate Hearts, which, now, has no Pte there 
And my Maſter, my angry Maſter, weill cher 85 
kis Refentments,” and y, O this is che unkap 
Pamela ! that I. have fo e g der ff and 
ſtroyd ! Now do 1 Py ht any 
ker Life, will = fy, and is no 40 Hiypoerits, nor 
ceiver; but rea the innocent Cfeature ſhe pre- o 
tended to be 77 „ thinks I, will he, perhaps, 4 
a. few Tears over the poor Corſe of his perſecut 
Servant; and, tho” he may give out, it was Love 
and Diſappointment, and that too, (in order to hide 
his own Guilt): for the unfortunate © Mr. Plliams, .. 
perhaps; yet will he be inwardly griev'd, and order 
me a decent Funeral, and five me, or rather th!s . 
| Part of me, from the dreadful Stake;. and the High- 
way Interrment.z and the youn og and Maidens 
all around my dear Father's, will pity poor Pamelt l“ 
But O T hope Tſhall not be the Sib jeck of their 
Ballads and E e. but that my Manory; for the ' 
fake of m 5 Father and Mother, may quickly... 
ſide into Oblivich 1” 275 
I was once riſing, ſo indulgent was I to this ſid way 
of thinking, to throw) myſelf in: But again, my 
Bruiſes made me ſlow; and Ithought, What art thou 
about to do, wretched Pameld ? how knoweft thou, 
tho” the PfoſpeCtbe all dark to thy ſhort-ſighted Eye, | 
what God may do for thee, even When all human 
Means fail ? God Almivhty would not lay me un- 
der theſe ſore Afflictions, il. he had not given me 
Strength to grapple with them, if I wil! excit'it as1 
ought :. And who knows, but that the very Preſence | 
Mo much dread, of my angry and deſigning RI. * 
(for 
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(fox: he xe” had me in his Power before, and ye il, . 
have may be better for me, than dens 0 
Ei of his, 1 bis Mo 98 k 
cs r. Wicked Truſt are hardeh'd .by p 
that, and a long Habit of Wickedneſa, inſt Com- n 
pũnction of Herr? God car, touch his Heart in an ,, 
lälkent; and if this ſhould gt be done,, L can iben, WM x 
but put an, End mag Like by. OK OT r 

if Lam fo reſolysd. 8 * 
But how .de 1 know, thought 1 that even 5 P: 
Bruifes. and Mainis that 1 have gotten, while Ipurſud 
only the laudable Eſcape I had meditated, may not 
kindly furniſh me. with the Opportunity I now am 
tempted to procightate myſelf upon, and of ſurren- 
dering; up my Life, ſpotleſs and u unguilty,. to that 
merciful Being who gave it! 

Tben, thought I, who. gave thee, pr 19 1 
thou art, a ower over thy Life ? Who authoriz'd 
thee to put an End to it, when the Weak 1eſs of 
Mind ſuggeſts not to thee a Way to preſerve it wi 
Honour? How knoweſt thou at Purpoſes God 
may have to ſerve, . with which thou art 
now tempted ?- Art to put a Bound to the Di- 
vine Will, and to ſay, Thus much will T bear, and 
no more ? And, wilt thou dare to ſay, that if the 
Trial be augmented, and continued, you wilt ſooner 
die than bear it : 

This Actof De ao 1, is a Sin, that, 
if Fpurſue jt, admits of no- Repentance, ' and can. 
therefore. claim no Forgiveneſs, —And wilt thou, for 
ſhortening thy n heavyas they are, and 
weak as thou fancieſt th lunge, both Body and 
Soul into everlaſting Nit) Hitherto, Pamela, - Re 
thought. I, thou art the innocent, the ſuffering Pamela; thy 
and wilt thou be the guilty Aggreſſor? and, becauſe teſt 
wicked Men perſecute thee, wilt thou fly i in the MW wh 
Face of the Almighty, and bid Defiance to his Grace and 


and 
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and Goodneſs,,who ak fit turn all theſes 

to 0 Ben ? And howrdo I know, but 
ſees all the W Vileneſs pf my Heart, map þ 
permitted theſe Sufferings on that very Score, ſ 
make me rely ſo ſolely on his. Grace and Ae, ; 
who perhaps have Ho mh 156. myſelf i A vain, . 
D. oi ce on my own foo trivances 

; Ts Hooker I wilt thou ate in in- 
one Moment all the good Leſſons of thy poor. honeſt 
Parents, and the Benefit of their Example, 
haye perſiſted in doing. their Duty with Refi 
to the Divine Will, amidſt the extremeſt f 
of, Diſappointment, Poverty, and 8 and... 
the Perſecutions of an ingrateful. World, and mer- 
ciſeſs Creditors) to be thrown away upon, thee. „ and 
bring down, as in all Probability this thy Raſh- 
neſs will, their grey Hairs with Sorrow to the Grave, 
when they: ſhall underſtand that their beloved Daugh-- - 
ter, lighting, the Tenders of Divine Grace, Wy 
ſponding in the Mercies of a gracious God, has. 
blemiſh'd, in this 4% Ach, a. whole Life, which 


hey had biber e and delighted n. 


What. then, 8 . goſt «Weg 
lere, thought 1 ? Quit with Speed theſe guilty- 
Banks, and ſlee from theſe daſhing Waters, that 
even in their ſounding Murmurs, this ſtill Night, 
reproach thy Raſhneſs ] Tempt not God's Good- 
neſs on the po Banks, that have been Witneſſes 
of thy guilty Theben 55 and while thou haſtpower 
left 1— avoid the 1 5 Evil, leſt thy grand 
1 „now repuls'd by Divine Grace, and due 
ion, return to the Charge with a Force that 
by Weakneſs may not be able to reſiſt / And 
eſt one raſh Moment deſtroy all the Con victions, 
which now have aw'd thy rebellious Mind into Duty 
and e to the Divine Will. FT 
1d 
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And io faying, I aroſe ; but was ſo ſtiff with my - 
Hurts, ſo cob with the moiſt Dew of the Night, 
an wht en which L had fat, as alſo the 
Damps ariſing from ſo large a Niece of Water, that 
wich great Pair Fgot from the Hanks of this: Pond, 
which now I think of with Terror-; l 
limping Steps towards the Houſe,, F in 
the Corner of an Out houſt, where Wood and Co 
are laid up for Family Uſe, till L ſhould he found by 
my cruel Keepers, and conſignꝰd to a wretched Cbn- 
fnement, and worſe Uſage than I had hitherto ex- 
periencd; and there behind a Pile of Fire- wood 

crept, and lay N as you may imagine, with a 
Mind juſt broken, and a Heart ſenſible to IN 
but the cktreme® Wye and Dejection. . 


TN e Father and Miocher, ische Abe of 
our poor Pamela's fruitleſs Enterprize; and who 
„if I had got out at the Back- door, whether 
P had been at all in better Caſe, moneylefs, friend 
leis, as I am, and in a ſtrange Place But blame 
not your poor Daughter too much: Nay,, if ever 
you ſee this miſerable Scribb all bathed. and 
blotted with my Fears, let your Pity get the better 
of your Blame But I know it will. And I muſt 
leave off fer the preſent— Fe or, Oh! my Strength 
and my Will are at this time very far unequal to one 
another. But yet, I will add, that tho 1 ſhouldhave 
prais d God for my Deliverance, ad] been freed from 
my wicked Keepers, and my deſigning Maſter; 
yet I have more abundant Reaſon for. Praiſe, 
that I _—_ ev] deliver'd from- a 2 oK Enemy, u 


el, 5 
. 4 will continue my ſad Relatich. 5 5 by 


Tt ſeems Mrs. Fewkes awaked not till Day-break, ' iy 


and not finding me in Bed, ſhe ealbd me; and no i ia 
Anſwer | 
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Anſwwer being return ' d, ſhe relates, that ſhe got out 
of Bed, and run to my Cloſet; and not finding me, 
ſearched under the Bed, and in another N lt | 
ing the Chamber door as ſue had left it, quite th, . 
and the Key, as uſual, about her Wriſt. if. 1 
could have got out at the Chimber=door, N 
two ot three Paſſages, and Doors to them All double 
lock d and barr'd, to go thro'; into the great Gar- 
den; fo that, to eſcape, there was no ay, hut 
that of the Window; and” that very Window, 
betauſe of the Summer - parlour under it; for e 
other Windows are a great way from the Ground. 

She ſays the was exceſſively frighted, and in- 
ſtantly 'rais'd the Soi, and the two Maids, who 
lay not ſan off; and finding every Door faſt, ſhe ſaid, 
I muſt be carry d away as St. Pater wag out of Pri- 
ſon, by ſome Angel. It is a Wonder ſhe bad not 
a worſe Thought! 

She ſays, he wept and wrung her Hands,” and. 
taok on ſadly, running about like a mad Woman, 
little thinking T could have got out of the Cloſet” 
Window, between the Iron Bars; and indeed I dont 
know if T could do fo again. But at laft finding 
that Caſement open, they concluded it muſt be ſo; 
and ſo they ran out into the Garden, and ſound- 
my Footſteps in the Mould of the Bed which B 
dropt down upon from the Leads: And ſo ſpeeded 
away, all of them, thats to ſay, Mrs. Fewbrs, Colrrand” 
ane Nan; towards the Back: door, to ſee if that was 
faft,. while the Cook was ſent to the Out-offices to 
raiſe the Men, and make them get Horſes ready, 
to take each a ſeveral Way to pu rſhe me. 

But it ſeems, finding that * Door donble-lock'd - 
and padlock d, and the "Heel of my Shoe; and the 
broken Bricks, they verily concluded J was gotaway 4 
by ſome Means, over the Wall; and then, "they - 
, Mrs, Feruter ſeem' d like a — 
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Jill at laſt, Nan had the Thought to go towards the 
Pond, as there ſecing my [MAY p and Hand- 
kerehigf Fa Water, caſt almoſt to the Banks by 

of the Waves, abs thovghs, it was me, 
10 ja 25 out, run to NM t eule, and Taid,. 
O Madam „Madam!“ here's, A; piteous Thing / — 
Mrs. —_ lies drown'd in the. Pond J—Thither 
they all ran / and finding my . doubted not 
I as at che Bottom ; and they all, Sz 11 Tong the 
reſt, beat their Breaſts, and made mo 17 5 
mere 3 and Mrs. Zewkes ſent Nan to e Men, 
to bid them get the Drag: net 745 * avs the 
Horſes, and come to try to find the ge poor = Fol. F 


as ſhe, it ſeems, he; call'd 1 me, 

and Sa hard Hap; wen «1 Ge 11 

become of them, and- What "Account ey ud 

- give, to my Maſter- 
Fe hile every one tha 3 differently employ, 
. weeping; e running here an 

cer, Ne edn ies into the 10 W000. Keg FENG and there 

oor 1;.1o. weak, fo low, and dejecded, and withal 


60 ftif LE my Bruiſes, , (Ry de! .not a not 
help Vac to get upon my, Feet. And I fwdwith 
a low. or. 1 TD qe) "Mrs Au, 
Bie S EN ly frighted, but 
knock me Th N 
f as ſhe-faid.,; ut Tory 
belp mes r Pity "lake, p 
fon Mp. 0 get up ig Bleſs me, 
7 e n 170 2 7 pur FS 


without belpi e awa WY 
Fra SIT fe houſe. 


„as ſhe e ac 
"of bes e F jþ br 4 wet” 


V zz T ve.) Reward.” 235 


crafts /. She ſhall dearly repent of this Trick, if my 
Name be Fels; and coming to me, took hold of 
my Arm ſo roughly,” and gave me ſuch a Pull, as 
made me ſqueal out, (my Shoulder being bruis d on 
that Side). and drew me on my Face. Ocruel Crea- 
car / fad I, If you knew iat Thate Lufferd} it 
| would move you to pity mn ' 
Even Colbrand ſeemd to be concern'd, and ſaid, 2 
Fie, Madam, fie] you fee ſhe is almoſt dead] You 
muſt not be [ſo rough with her. The Coachman 
Rebin ſeem'd to be ſorry for me too, and ſaid, 
with Sobs, What a Scene is here / Don't you ſee 
ſhe is all bloody in ber Head, and cannot ſtir ? — 
Curſe of her Contrivances / ſaid the hotrid Cręeature; 
ſhe has frighted ne out of my Wits, Pm ſure. How. 
the D- came you here? — 0 / ſaid IJ, ask me now. 
no Queſtions, but let the Maids carry me up to my 
Priſon; and there let me die decently, and in Peace t 
For indeed I thought I could not live two Hours. 
The ſtill mare inhuman Tygrefs ſaid, I fuppoſe 
ou want Mr: Williams to pray by you, dont you? 
ell, I'Il ſend for my Maſter this Minute ; let him 
come and watch you himſelf, for me; for there's | 
no ſuch thing as holding you, I'm ſure! © cel 
: So the Maids took me up between them, and car- 
ry'd me to my Chamber; and when. the Wretch 
ſaw how bad I was, ſhe began a little to relent--whilet+ 
every one wotider'd:(at what I had neither Strength 
nor Inclinationto tell them) how all this came to pas 
which they imputed to Sorcery and Witeheraft. 
- I was ſo weak, when J had got up Stairs, that 1 
fainted away, with Dejection, Pain and Fatigue 
and they undreſs d me, and got me to Bed, and Mrs. 
Fewkesorder'd Nan to bathe my Shoulder, and Arm. 
and Ancle, with ſome old Rum warm'd; and they 
cut the Hair a little fram the back Part of my Heai, 
and waſh'd that; for it was clotted with Blood, from : 
NN. Fe | a pretty 
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apt long, but not deep Gaſh ; and put a Family 
iſter upon it; for if this Woman has\any good 

Qality, it is, it ſeems, in a Readineſs and Skill ta 


manage in Caſes, where ſudden Misfortunes happen 


Aſter this,. T felt int6-a pretty | ſound and.refreſh- 
ng” Sleep, and lay till Twelve o” Clock, tolerably 
aaſy, conſidering I was very feveriſh andaguiſhly in- 
clin'd'; and the took a deal of Care to fit me 
to undergo more Trials, which F had: hop'd would 
have been more kappily ended: But Providence 
e ͤ og 

She would make me riſe about Twelve; but I was. 
ſo weak, I could only ſit up till the Bed was made, and 
went into it again; and was, as they ſaid, delirious. 
ſome Part of the Afternoon. But having a talerable 
Night on Thurſday, I was a good: deal better on 
Friday, and on Saturday got up, and eat a; little 
Sꝑgoon- meat, and my Feveriſhneſ ſenmd to be gone, 
and I was ſo.mended” by. Evening, that begg'd lier 
Iridulgence in my Clofet, to be left to myſelf which 
ſhe conſented to, it being double-barr'd. the Day 
before, and J affuring her that all my Contrivances, 
as the call'd them, were at an Tnd. But: firſt ſhe 
made me tell her the whole Story of my Enterprize; 
which I-did, very faithfully,” knowing now that no- 
thing could ſtand me in any ſtead, or contribute tomy 
Sifety-and Bfeape : And ſhe ſeem'd fullof Wonder 
at my Reſolution and Ventureſbmeneſs ; but told me 
frankly, that Fſhould have found a hard Matter to 
get quite off; for, that ſhe was provided with a War- 
rant from my Maſter, (who is a Juſtice of. Peace, 
in this County, as well as the other) to get me ap- 
prehended, if had gotaway; on Suſpicioti ofi wrong- 
ing him; let me have been where I Wuff. 

O bow deep- laid are the Miſchiefs:defigned to fall 


den my: devoted Head i. —Surely, ſurely, I cannot be 
| : EIN & a 8 worthy 
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wortliy ofall this Contrivance This too well ſhews 
me the Truth of what was hinted to me formerly at 


the other Houſe, that my Maſter (wore he v £ 
me! O preſerve me, Heaven / from being his, in 
his own wicked Senſe of the Adjuration! 

I muſt add, that now this Woman ſees me pick 
up ſo faſt, ſhe uſes me worſe, and has abridg d me of 
Paper all but one Sheet, which I am to fhew her 


written or unwritten: on Demand, and has reduc'd 


me to one Pen; yet my hidden Stores ſtand me in 
ſtead, But ſhe is more and more ſnappiſh and croſs; 
and tauntingly calls me Mrs. Williams, 14 thing 
that ſhe thinks will vex me. 


3 ä 2 — 


3 D Inman.” 15 
RS. Fetutes has thought fit to give me an 
Airing, for three or four Hours this Afternoon, 


_— tn. 
m 1 * 1 


and I am a good deal better; and ſnhould be much 


more fo, if I knew for what am reſery'd. But 
Health/ is a Hleſſing hardly to be coveted in my 
Circumftances, ſince that fits me for the. Calamity 
Jam in continual. Apprehenfions of;  whereas,'a 


weak and ſickly State might poſſibly move —— 
paſſion for me. 0 how dread the coming of this 


angry and incenſed Maſter; tho' I am Hong! I have 


done him no Harm, 


Juſt now we heard, that he had like to hs —— 
drown'd in croſſing a Stream, a few Days ago, in 
purſuing his Game. What is the Matter, with 
all his ili Uſage of me, that I cannot hate him? To 
be ſure, I am not like other People] He has certain 


ih done enough to make me hate him; but yet 
when T heard bis Danger, which was very great, I 


could not in my Heart forbear rcjaicing for his Safety; 
tho“ his Death wauld have ended my Afflictions. 
Ungenerous Maſter / if you knew this, you ſuręly 
would not be Jo mucn my Perſccutor ¶ But for N 


late 
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date good Lady's ſake,” I ee, be him well; and 
Olwrhat an boy would he be in cif 
de would: Jm his Aveipgsy ny e 
Well, 1 bear by Mrs Nate, that Jain Arml 
S türn d aways, being detected in writing to Mr. i. 
"Hams; and that Mr. Longman, and Mr. Fonathar 
- the Butler, haue incurr'd his Diſpleaſure, for offering 
to ſpeak in my Behalf. Mrs; Fervis too is in Dan- 
ger; for alltheſe thies,' belike, went together to beg 
in my Favour; ſor now it is known where I. am. 
1 Mrs. Teꝛotes has; with the News about my Maſter, 
receiv'd a Letter; "but ſhe ſays the Contents are. too 
bad for me to know. They-muſt be 
of they be worſe than what I have already known. 
* d the horrid Creature tel me, 8 4 Seotet, 
N ſhe has reaſori to think hedas found out a Wer 
: to ſatisfy my'Scruples-:11t is, by marrying 'me-to 
this dreadful Colbrbnd,' and 4 me of him on the 
Wedding-day, for a Sumi of Money / Was ever 
the like heard ?—She ſays it will de my Duty to 
obey my Husband; and that Mr. Williams: will be 
fore d, = A Puniſhment, to m_— us; and that when 
my Maſter has paid for me, and I am ſurrender d up, 
the Suvſs is tolgo home again, with the Money, -to 
his former Wite and Children; for ſhe ſays, it isthc 
_ * Cuſtomof thoſe n a [have aha 1 cy 
Nation. 9 1 Send ff 1 
But this, to be kure, rid cent 7 But abo · 
6 id as it is, it may poſſibly ſerve to introduce 
ſome Plat now hatching . With vrhat ſtrange Per- 
plexities is my poor Mind agitated / Perchance, ſome 
5 Shams marriage may be defign'd, on purpoſe to rein 
me: But can a Husband ſelll his Wife, againſt her 
. own Conſent: 4 And _— Are en 
e Jong: bs! ee 
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710 war FUES'D AY, WEDNESDAY 
the 32d, 33d, and 34th Days of my Impriſon 2 
N OTHING, « offers. theſe. Days but uabbling 
between M rs. Jetbles and me. e grow 
worſe and worſe. to me. I vexed her yeſterday, bo 
cauſe ſhe talked naftily „and told her ſhe talk d more 
like a vile London Proſtitute, than a Gentleman's 

Houſekeeper; and ſhe cannot uſe" me bad"enoiigh 
for it. Bleſs me } ſhe curſes and ſtorms at me like a 
Trooper, and can hardly keep her Hands off me. 
You may beliey ſhe mult talk fadly t to make me ſay 
ſuch harſh Words: Indeed it cannot be repeated; 
and ſhe 1 is 4 Die! to her Sex. And chen ſhe ri- 
dicules me, ug my Notions of Honeſty 3 
"and tells ne, aero Ap reature that ſhe is l. what a 
fine Bedfellow, I ſhall make for my Miſter, (andſugh- 

like) with ſuch whimſical Notions about. me 
Do Wy think this is to be borne,? And ye t ſhe 2 
© worſe Ne if poſſible ite. apo O what 
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be I Havernow all: the: Reaſon that can be, to ap- 
1 prehend my Maſter will be here ſoon; for the 

| . Servants are | buſy in ſetting the Houſe to rights; 
0- and a Stable and Coach-houſe are cleaning out, that 
ae have not bean uſed ſome time. I ask Mrs. ,Ferotes ; 
cr- but ſhe telk me nothing, nor will hardly anſwer me 
me . when T ask her a Queſtion, © Sometimes I think ſhe 
ein puts on theſe ſtrange wicked Airs to me, purpoſely 
her to- make me 'with ſor; what I' dread moſt of all 
nd Things, my Maffer's coming down. He talk of 
Love If he had any the leaſt Notion of Regard 

- N ea to be ſure he would not give this naughty 
N Body 
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Body ſuch Power over me —And if he does come 
here is his Promiſe of not me without! 
. to it? But it ſeems . 1 OWes m 

ng.! .So he tells me in his Letter. And why} 
nl am willing to keep mine. But, indeed, 
he ſays, he hates me perfeftl'; and it is plain he 
does, or 1 mould net be left 0 the wel Ar 


Woman; and, what k wo to my Appre- 

. * 

| 341151 R 11 * ere | 
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; 1 Took the Liberty yeſterday Afternoon, finding 
1 rhe Gates open, ND ne before the Houſe; 
and ere I was aware, had got to the Bottom of 
| | the long Row of Elms; and there Ifat myſelf down 
upon the Steps of a fort of broad Stile, which lead 
into the Road, that goes towards the Town. .Andz 
| I ſat muſing about What always buſies my Mind, 
| law a whole of Folks, running towards me 
| a from the Houſe 85 | and Women, as in a Fright. 
BY At firſt I wondend what was: the Matter, till they il -- 
| came nearer; and I ſound they were all alarni, 
1 chinking Thad attempted to get of.” There was firl 
the horrible Colbrand, running with his long Legs, 
- well nigh two Yards at aStride ; then there wasone 
of the Grooms, poor Mr. Hilliami's Robber ; then! 
ſpy'd Nan, half out of Breath 3 and the Cook-miil 
after her 3. and laſtly, came waddling, as faſt as ſhe 
- tout, Mrs. | Fewke;,. exdainvingmoſi bitterly, as1 
2 Found, againſt me. Calbrumil ſaid; Obo have you 
frighied us all F. And went dehinde, left. ſhoul 
| 5 tun away, 2s IL ſuppoſe. 

Aegir ol let them: ſee I had Fang HA 1 
for, beſides the Improbability of ſucceeding, 
my t fad — had .me of ——— 

un 
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ing to have the leaſt Inclination to ſtir. 


1 found her 2 incens d, and raving about my 
h 


Contrivances. y, ſaid I, ſhould you be fo con- 
cerned ? Here I have ſat a few Minutes, and had not 
the leaſt Thought of getting away, or going further; 


but to return as ſoon, as it was duskiſh, - She would 


not believe me; and the barbarous Creature ſtruck at 
me with her horrid Fiſt, and, I believe, would have 
felled me, had not Colbrand interpoſed, and ſaid, He 
ſaw me ſitting ſtill, looking about me, and not ſeem- 
| But this 
woult, not ſerve. : She order'd the two Maids to take 


- 


me each by an Arm, and lead me back into the 


- Houſe,” and up Stairs; and there have I been locked 
up ever fince, without Shoes. In vain have I pleaded 


that J had no Deſign, as, indeed J had not the leaſt; 
and, laſt Night I was forced to lie between her and 
Nen; and T find ſhe is reſolved to make a Handle 
of this againſt me, and in her own Behalf---In- 


deed, what with her Uſage, and my own Appre- 


henfions of ftill worſe, I am quite weary of my 
Life. 8 * 2 4 | 15 243. EF "3 þ f wi f 55 5 
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\ Juſt, now ſhe has been with me, and given me 


my Shoes, and has laid her imperious Commands 


upon me, to dreſs my ſelf in a Suit of. Cloaths outof 


the Portmanteau, which I have not ſeen lately, againſt 


three or four. M Clock; Sor, ſhe ſays, ſhe is to have 


A 


* 


A Viſit from Lady Darsford's.two Daughters, who 


$45 


come purpoſely to ſee me; and ſo ſhe/gave; me 
the Key of the. Portmanteau, But I will not obey. 
her; and I told her I would not be made à Shew 


of, nor ſee the Ladies. She left me, ſaying, It 
. me; if, I did not. But how can 
* 72 be? $4 CS CPS13 St: 27 IAGEA 1 . : 1 (5 47 ; 
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Five 0 Click i is come,” 1 


A ND no young Ladies 1—So that 1 Wa 
But, hold, I hear their Coach, I believe. Pt 


ſtep to the Window. —T won't go down to them, [ 


am refolv'd, —. 

Good Sirs ! good Sirs ! What will hetdifie of me! 
Here is my Maſter come in Mis fine Chariot !—In- 
deed he is !—What ſhall I do? Where ſhall J hide 
my ſelf— Oh] what ſhall I do Pray for me ! But 
Oh ! you'll rot ſee this Now, good God of Heaven, 
: — . if it —_— blelled wilt 


Sever OC lack, 


HO'I dread to ſee him, yet do 1 wonder 1 

have not. To be ſure ſomething is reſolving 
5 me, and he ſtays to hear all her Stories. I can 
hardly write; yet, as I can do nothing elſe, I know 
not how to forbear - Vet I cannot hold my Pen !-- 
How crooked and trembling the Lines!—I-mutt 
leave off, till I canget quieter Fi ingers !-- Why ſhould 
the Guiltles 9 ſo, when the * can ac 
ſeſs their Minas 3 in Peace] 5 | 


— 


— — 


— 
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N OW let me give you an Account of what 
paſſed laſt Night; for T had no Power to 
write, nor yet Opportunity, till now. 


This vile Woman held my Maſter. till half an 
Hour after Seven; and he came hither about Five in 
the Afternoon. And then I heard his Voice on the 
Stairs, as he was coming up to me. It was about 
nis Supper; for he ſaid, I ſhall chuſe a boiP« Chicken, 
| wich Butter and Parſley. —And up he came / : 

— rpa mak 6 


 Vizxrvue Rewarlel "tx 
He put on a ſtern and majeſtick Air; and he can 
look very majeſtick when he pleaſes. Well, perverſe 
Pamela, ungtateful Runaway, fie he, for my firſt 
k Salutation 1---You'do well, don't you, to give me all 
i this Trouble and Vexation ? I could not ſpeak ; but 
f throwing my ſelf on the Floor, hid my Face, and 
vas ready to die with Grief and Apprehenfion.- >» 
+ WM He faid, Well may';you hide your Face! well may 
i IU you be aſhamed to ſee me, vile forward one, as you 
ie are .I ſobb' d, and wept, but could not ſpeak. 
it And he let me lie, and went to the Door, and called 
, Mrs. Fe totes. There, ſaid he, take up that fallen 
Angel !---Once I thought her as innocent as an Angel 
of Light. ButIhavenow noPatience with her. The lit- 


tle Hypocrite proſtrates her ſelf thus, inhopes to move 
1 my Wealknefsin her Favour, and that TI raiſe her 
from the Floor myſelf] But I ſhall not touch her: 
ne 


© No, ſaid he, cruel Gentleman as he was ! Jet ſuch 
Fellows as Williams be taken in by her artful Wiles; 
I know her now, and ſee ſhe is for anyFooPs Turn, 
dat will be caught by her. | 
I ſighed, as if my Heart would break ]---Anlt 
ul Wl Mrs. Fewwkes lifted me up upon my Knees ; for 1 
o!- WI trembled fo, I could not ſtand. Come, faid ſhe, 
Mrs. Pamela, learn to know your beſt Friend; con- 
— WU fe your unworthy Behaviour, and beg his Honours 
Forgiveneſs of all your Faults. I was ready to faint; 
hat and he ſaid, She is Miſtreſs of Arts, I'll affure you 5 
to and will mimick a Fit, ten to one, in-a Minute. 
I was ftruck to the Heart at this; but could not 
| ſpeak preſently 3 only lifted up my Eyes to Heaven l 
an if ---And at laſt made ſhift to ſay---God forgive you, 
e in Sir I -He ſeem'd in a great Paſſion, and walked,” | 
the vp and down the Room, cafting ſometimes” an Exe 
out upon me, and feeming as if he would have ſpoken, but 
gen, check'd himſelf-— And at laſt he ſaid, When ſhe 
has acted this hor fir /f 4 over, perhaps I will ſee 
| 2 | ts 


her EA and the mall fe, _ what ſhe has to 
tr tO, | 

And fo he went out of hes Room. And I was 
quite ſick at Heart J.Surely, ſuid I, lam thewicked- 
eſt Creature that ever breath'd ! Well, ſaid the Im- 
pertinent, not ſo wicked as that neither; but I am 


glad you begin to ſee your Faults, Nathing like be- 


ing humble /—Come I'll ſtand your Friend, and 
plead for you, if you'll promiſe. to be more dutiful 
for the future: Come, come, added the Wretch, 
this may be all made up by to-morrow. Morning, if 
you are mt a Fool. ---Begone, | hifeous Woman | 
ſaid I; and let not my AMiQtions be added to by thy 
incxorable Cruelty, and unwomanly Wickedneſs. 
She gave me a Puſh, and went away in a, violent 
Paſſion. And it ems, ſhe made a Story of this; 
and ſaid, I had ſuch a Spirit, there was no bearing it. 
1 laid me down on the Floor, and had no Power 


to ſtir, till the Clock ſtruck Nine; and then the 


wicked Woman came up again. You muſt..come 


down Stairs, ſaid ſhe, to my Maſter ; that is, if you 


pleaſe, Spirit !---Sajd_ I, I believe I cannot ſtand, 
Then, fad ſhe, III ſend Monſieur Colbrand to carry 
yeu doun. 

I got up, as well as I could, and trembled all the 
way down Stairs. And ſhe went before me into the 


Parlour ; and a.new Servant, that hehad waiting on 


him inſtead of John, withdrew as ſoon as J came in. 
And, by the way, he had: a new Coachman too, 
which looked as if Bedfordſhire Robin was turn'd away. 

T thought, faid he, when I came down, you 
ſhould have fat at Table with me, when I had not 
Company; but when 1 ſind you cannot ſorget your 
Original, buſt muſt prefer my Menials to me, I cal 
55 ou down to wait on me, while I ſup, that I may 

ve ſome Talk with you, and throw away as little 


Tim: as poſſible upon you. 1 
Dir, 
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Sir, ſaid I, you do me Honour to wait upon you. 
And I never ſhall, I hope, forget my Original. 
But I was forced to ſtand behind his Cnair, that I 
might hold by it. Fill me, ſaid he, a Ghaſs of that 
Burgundy.” I went to doit; but my Hand ſhook 
fo, that I could not hold the Plate with the Ghf 
in it, and ſpilt ſome of the Wine. S> Mrs. Few+-:s 
pour'd it for me, and I carry'd it as well as Icou!d; 
and made à low Court'ſy. He took it, and ſaid, 


Stand behind me, out of my Sight / 


Why, Mrs. Fewkes, faid he, you tell me, ſhe re- 
mains vary ſullen ſtill, and eats nothing. No, ſaid 

ſhe, not ſo much as will keep Life and Soul toye-- 
ther —And is always crying, you ſay, too? Les, 
Sir, anſwrer'd ſhe, I think ſhe is, for one thing or 
another. Ay, ſaid he, your young Wenches will feed 

upon their Tears; and their Obſtinacy will ſerve 

them for Meat and Drink. I think Tnever faw 
her | look better, tho', in my Life /—But I ſup- 

poſe ſhe lives upon Love, This ſweet Mr. Williams, 

and her little villainous Plots together, have kept her 

alive and well, to be ſure. For Miſchief, Love, and 

Contradiction, are the natural Aliments of a Wo- 

man. e 5 | 

Poor I was forced to hear all this, and be ſilent; 

and indeed my Heart was too full to ſpeak, 

And ſo you'fay, faid he, that ſhe had another Pro- 

; away ? She denies it her- 

felf, faid ſhe ; but it had all the Appearance of one. 

Pm ſure ſhe made me in a fearful Pucker about it; 

And I am glad your Honour is come, with all my 

Heart; and I hope, whatever be your Honour's In- 

tention. concerning her, you will not be long about 

it; for yow]l find her as ſlippery as an Eel, Pll aſ- 


fure you / 


4 


- Sir, ſaid I, andclaſped his Khtees with my. Arms, 
not knowing what I * and falling on my Knees; 


Have 
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Have Mercy on me, and hear me, concernin that 
wicked Woman 's Uſage of me. — I 
Fe cruelly interrupted. me. and ſaid,, 22 am. atiofyl 
the 54 done her Duty It. RING nothing what: 
vou 11 againſt Mrs. Piaples, hat you are here, 
Jitle ypocrite as you are, pleading your Cauſe be- 
tore me, is owing to her Care of you; elſe you had 
been with the Parſon Wicked Girl! faid he, to 
tempt a Man to undo himſelf, as you have done him, 
ata Time when I was on the Point of making bim 
happy for his Life /” 

I aroſe, but faid,, with a deep Sigh,. I have done, 
Sir, — J have done — Lhave a ſtrange er 

plcad before. The poor Sbeep, in the Fable, had 
ſuch an one; when 4p was try before the Vultur, 

on the Accufation of the Wolf? | 
: gu Mrs. Fewkes, ſaid he, you are the Wolf, I 
the Vultur, and this the poor innocent Lamb, on 
ber Trial, before us Oh you dont know how 
well this Innocent is read in Reflection. She has 
Wit at Will, when ſhe has a mind to diſplay her own 
romantick Innocence, at che Price of. other People $ 
Charactes. 

Well, ſaid the avgravating Seen this i is dg 
to what ſhe has called me; F have been a Feebel, 
a London Proſtitute, and what. not : But Iam 
contented with ker ill Names, now I fee it is her 

Faſhion, and the gan call your Honour a Vultur.. 

Said I, I had no Thought of comparing my Ma- 
fter--- And was oing to ſay on; But he ſaid, Don't 
prate, Giil /--- No, fad ſhe, it don't become you, 
Itam ſure. 

Well, fad I, ſince I muſſ nobark; Reil hold 
my Peace : But there is .arightcous Judge, who knows 
the Secrets of all Hearts / and to Him I appeal. 

_ See. there / faidhe : Now this meck, good Crea- 


ture is. is praying for — Heaven. upon us * 


ſhe 
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the can curſe moſt heartily, in the Spirit of Chri- 
ſtian Meekneſs, I'll aſſure you !---Come,Sawcy- Lace, 
give: me another Glaſs of Wine! 

80 I did, as well as P could 3 but wept fo, that he 
tid, 15 ſuppoſe 1 ſhall have ſome of your Tears ur 
ay. Wine! 

When he bad ſupp'd,. tat tod up and Gia, 0 
how happy for you it is, that you can, at Will, thus 
make your ſpeaking Eyes overſſow in this manner, 
without loſing gan) of their Brilliancy ! You have been 
told, I ſuppofe, „ that you are mf beautiful in your 
Tears Did you erer, faid he to her, (who all this 
while was ſtanding in one Corner of the Parlour) 
fee a more charming Creature than this? Is it to be 


wonder d at, that I demean myſelf thus to take No- 
* 


tice of her !---See, faid he, and took the Glais with 
one Hand, and turn'd me round with the other, 
What a Shape / what a Neck / what a Hand / and 
what a Bloom in that lovely Face !---But who can 
deſcribe the: Fricks and Arifices, that lie lurk-- 
ing in her little, plotting, guileful Heart / Tis no 
Wonder the poor Parſon was infatuated with her- 
I blame him leſs than J do her; for who could aper 
ſuch Artifice in ſo young a Sorcereſß | = 

I I went to the further Part of the Room, and held 
my Face againſt the Wainſcot; and, in ſpite of all 
F could do to refrain crying, ſobb'd, 28 if my Heart 
would break. He ſaid, I am ſurpriz d, Mrs. Jerolęes, 


at the Miſtake of the Let ers you tell me of / But, 


you! ee, I am not afraid any body ſhould read what 
write. I don't carry on private Correſpondencies, 6 
and reveal every Secret that comes to my Know- 
ledge, and then corrupt People to carry my Letters, 
againſt their Duty, and all good Conſcience. 
Come hither, Huſſy, faid he; you and I have a 
dreadful Reckoning ol make. 2 Why don't you 


Pee when I bid you? ?---Fieupon it / Ms. Pamela; 


TNF 4 | (aid 
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{aid ſhe, what / not ſtir, when his Honour commands 
you to come to him Who knows but his Good- 

n s will forgive you? 

He came to me, (ſor I bad no Power to gir) and 
put his Arms about my Neck, rg would kiſs: me z 
and ſaid, Well, Mie” ewhes, it were 1 - 4 the 
Thought of this curſed arſon, I bes in. my | Heart, 
io great is my Weaknefs, that could yet forgive 
this intriguing little Sut, and take het © my! 
ſom 


Dd ſaid the Sycophant, you are ve y, good, $i, 
very "Forpiving; indeed /---But come, added the pro- 
Aigate Wretch, hope you will be io good, as to 
take her to your Boſom ;. and that, by to-morrow 
Mammivys vou bring her to a better Senſe of her 


7 any thing, in Womanbood, be fo vile / 1 
had no Patience: But yet Grief kw Indignation 
choaked up the Paſſage o my Words; and 2 — 
only ſtammer out a paſſionate Exclamation to Hea- 
ven, to protect my Innocence. But the Word was 
the Subject of their Ridicule. Was ever poor Crea- 
ture worſe beſet # 

He ſaid, as if he had 3 whether 
he could forgive me or not, No, I cannot yet for- 
give ber neither - She has given me great Diſturb- 
ance; bas brought great Diſcredit upon me, both 
abroad and at home; bas corrupted all my Servants. 
at the other Houfe ; bas deſpiſed my honourable. 
Views and Intentions to her, and ſought to run away 
with this ingrateful Parſon And ſurely I onght 
not to forgive her allthis Vet, with all this wretch- 
ed Grimace, he kiſſed me again, and would have 
put bis Hand in my Bofom ; but I ſtruggled, and 
ſaid, I would die before 1 would be uſed thus.--- 
| Conſider, Pamcha, ſaid he, in a Threatening Tone, 


eonfider where you are and. don't play the Fool 7 


5 Th. .. 00 Up wh 


. 


19 Y Guy po Roy 
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If you do, a more: dreadful Fate awaits you than 
you e expect. But, take her up Stairs, Mrs. eulen 
and Pi fend a few Lines to her to conſider of; and 
1 els yout Anſwer, Pamela, in the Nen 
o have to role, upon: And after that, 


TH 51 1 fir d. — 80 J went up $ d 
F 
would fen But Jeet 585 of e Re- 


N 


He kent Ks: However, Fr Ee atall, And about 
. boek, Mrs. Fewhes and Nan came up, 
Er before, to be my Bedfellows; ; and 1 
a 905 beg with 'fome + my Cloaths on; 
ach nfuttet'd at fadly ; and Mrs: Ferkes 
railed at me Nb : Indeed I would have fat up 
all Night, for Fear, i ſhe would have let me. For 
had but very little ReſtthatNight, apprehending this 
Woman would let my Maſter in. She did nothing : 
but praiſe him, and blame me; but I awer d her 
as Meeres . toes ad 
He has Sir Simon Talio, ales; Darnford, 1 dine 
with him to-day, whoſe Family ſent to welcome 
him into the Country ; ; and it feems, the old Knight 
wants to ſee me; ſo I ſuppoſe I ſhall be ſent for, as 
Samſon was, to make N for him — * Jam, 
and ruſt bear it al! he: 


4 e : 11 1 2 1 : . ©. 


„ _— 4 4 9 R 


4; Tirke 7 C lick gate Mon. 


JUST lib he Has ſent me up, by. Mrs, Jeuules, 
the following Propoſals. So here are the honour- 
able Intentions all at once laid open. They are, 
my dear Parents, to make me a vile kept Mi- 
ſtreſs : Which, "2 I ſhall always deteſt the 
M 5 Thoughts | 


* 
——— Au ̃¶ / 


— ——  — 
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Thoughts of. But-you'll ſee how they are ac-- 
Tant aueh what I ſhould have _ el. could: 
ave honeſtly promoted it, elfare an 
pineſs. I ra. anſwer d Nd I'm ſure, 5 
approve ; and J am prepared for the worſt: For tho 
I fear there will be nothing omitted to ruin me, 
and tho? my poor gth-will not be able. to defend 
me, yet L:will be innocent of Crime 45 Inten- 
tion, and in the Sight of God; and to Him Teave. the 
avenging of ali my Wrongs, in — rad 
and Manner. I ſhall write to you my Anſwer againſt 
las Articles ; and hope the belt, tho I fear the worſt. 
Hut. if TIhould come home to. you ruin di and un- 


done, and rg not be able to-look:you in the Face; 


yet: pity and in Tpirit the poor Pamela, to make her 
little Remnant of Life pi 23 for long Hhall not ſur- 


a N Funde if it be my rtune. 


0 Mrs. ban 4 This i my ANSWER. : 


| ANDREWS: 
«The following AR TI- Forgroe, good * the Spi- 
<-C-LES: are prapeſed rit your por Servant 


of to your. ſextous Conſi-— is. aleut to Peru in ber. 
©. deration ; and let me. Anſwer te your A R-- 


< have an Anſwer, in T1 LAS. Not to be 
*-JVritig, io hm; warm, and in earn. 
that I may take 4 en ſuch. an Occaſian as. 
<- Reſolutions accerding- the preſent, would ſhew 
=. Only remember, à Degree of Guilt, thut, 
lat Twill not be tri- I hope, my Soul abbors.. 
* fed with; and what 1 will not trifle with 


e groe for Anſwer, 3, nor act lite s Per- 


's Ns abſoh tely decide ſen doubiful of ber. own 
ate, witheut. ind; for it wantsnot 


7 Exp ulation or fir. one Moments Conſider- 
ed. ation with me; and. I, 


ET: IF - | there 


* 


vive. my, Diſgrace... And) you ma r n 4 


W - #herefore return, th 


Sf. ranked 1 205 Aus EA following, > 
5 4 HEELS EF LS 
ps OS” ih xo; "ps let what will be the 


ws” 
\ 2 
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11 eee fk 8 do the firſt Arti- | 
1 £xince me, that: 1 cle, Sir, it may be- 

c the; Parſon. has boxe me, ( that L may not 
9 bad no E cura ee your Opinion, 
1 from vou im his 2 £4 2h 15 opprobripus Terms of 
$ ſes N and that you have Ke and. arrful, and - 
no Inclination for him, ſuch-like) to declare ſo- 
in Preference to me; lemnly, that Mr. Willi. 
then I will offer the ams never had the leaſt 
following -Propofals* to Encouragement from me, 
you which I will __ aste uchat you hint; and 
e ot Is 3 be 3 4 
W pw : yy bende Duty of h. Fan. 
cKliion, quite contrary to 

e ais apparent Intereſt, to 


MES __ athſta Perſon he thought 

C un, Diſtreſs. You may, 
erix, the rather believe me, 
ee eee when I. declare, that L. 


| know not the Man breath» - 


. ing L would wiſh.to mar- 
e een 1. ; and that the only one 
Ls | | could. honour - more 


e eee, tleman, who, of all others, 
3 ſeeks Ws dM 
. 1 il ety... A 
make ou a Preſent of Propoſal, let the Conſe - 
599.1 WAS, Jor your quence be what it will, - 


— 


Sonn N * 
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than another, is the Gen 


2 FAME E #; On, x. 


© own Uſe, which you 
may difpoſe of to any 
Pup rpoſe you Pleaſe : 4 
And d win Eibe i it abw. 
© Jutely into the Hands 
*- of any Perſon you ſhall 
Tappaint to receive it; 


and expeft-no-Favour- 
is Return, till you are 
< fatisfy*d- it che. a 


* N 


* 


«nr En — 
n make over to 

you a Purchaſe Flatel 4 
made in Kent, whic 
<- brings in 250 L per An- 


num, clear of all Deduc-- 


tions. This ſhall be 
made over to you in full 
ment of an Eſtate, which | 


Property for . 7 
Tand for Lives of 


Children, to pid 
that you may happen to 
Shave: And your Fa- 
ther ſhall be immedi- 
d ately put into Poſſeſſion 


« of it in Truſt: for theſe 
<. Purpoſes. And the 


Management of it will 


yield a comfortable Sub- 
ſiſtence to him and your 


Mother, for Life; and 
1 hey a any De- 


E ficien- 


whenever it is; and 


reject it with all my Soul. 
Money, Sir, is not my, 


chief Good: May God 


Al mighty deſert -"g 


ever, for the fike bf that,. 
can. give —— — 
to that: Hfeſſed 


* which will ſtand me in 


ſtead,. at a Time. when: 


f Minions of Gold will not 


purchaſe one happy Mo- 


Q — of RefleRic? on a. 
et mit pent Life 


- TIE Your third Propo-- 
fal, Sir, Treject, for the 
ſame Reaſon; and am- 
ſorry you could think 
my poor:honeſt* Parents 
would enter: into their: 
Part of it, and be con- 


cerned for the Mana ge- 


would be owing: to the 
Proſtitution of their poor 


Daughter. Forgive, Sir, 


my Warmth on this Oc- 
caſion; but you know 
not. the poor Man, and 
the poor Woman, my 
ever, dear Father andMo- 


ther, if you think that 


they would not much ra- 


ther chuſe to ſtarve in a 


Ditch, or rot in a noi- 


ſome Dungeon, thanac- 


op 
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© ficiencies, if ſuch ſhould cept of the Fortune of. 
© happen, to that clear a Monarch, upon ſich: 
„Sum, and allow him wicked Terms. I dare 
50 l. per Anmembelides, not fay all that my fulk 
« for his Liſe, and that of Mind ſuggeſts to me on 
« your; Mother, for his. this grievous Occaſion.— 
«. Care. and Management. But indeed, Sir, you'know 
«. of thin your Efate. them not; nor malt the 
Wer of Death, in its: 

mo righefel Forms, I 
© 5 bope, - thro?” God's affiſt- 
5 3H 1 Grace, ever make me - 


* 
nr 
* 4 0 gn | 


* 
4 = "x" 6 
1987 £25 


110 11014 HA. unworthy of ſuch 

q e 1 * poor honeſt Parents. 
NV. Pill, morebver, IV. Your fourth Pro- = 
extend my Favour to poſal, I take upon me, Sir, | 
any other of your Re- to anſwer as the third. If 9 
| © Jations, that you may I have any Friends that | 


© think worthy of it, or 
that are valued by you. 


want the Favour of the 
Great, may they even 
want it, if they are ca- 


pable of deſiring it on 


V. Iwill, beſides; or- 
der Patterns to be ſent 
you for chuſing four 
complete Suits of rich 
*-Cloaths, that you may 
6 appear with Reputation, 
as if you was my Wife. 
* And I will give you the 
„two Diamend Rings, 
* and two Pair of Ear- 
* rings, and Diamond 
Necklace, that were 

* » boi ght 


unworthy. Terms! 


V. Fine Cloatts,. Sir,, 


become not me; nor 


have Lany Ambition to- 
wear them. I have greater 


Pride in my 8 and 
Meannefs, than 1 fhould 


have in Drefs and Finery.. 
Believe me, Sir, I think 


ſuch things. leſs: becom 
the humble: born Pamela, 


than the Rags your good 


me from. 
Your 


Mother raiſed 


254 


bought by m 
8 to preſent to 5 
Lins, if the Match that 


Mother, 


vas propoſed 


c 1 to Effect: And 


I will confer upon you 
© ſtill other | Gratuitics, as 


© Ifhall find myſelt 


© liged, by your g | 
5 1 and Affe 


| moends on my Neck, and 


75 
* 5% Oo 


VI. 1 SEATS 


Tan-. N 


| between 
her and me had been 


3 85 7 
Rings on” 


rings, will better befit 
Ladies of Degree, than 
me: And to loſe the beſt 
Jewel, my Virtue, would 
be . poorly, . recompenced 
by thoſe. you. propoſe. to 

hat ſhould 


b Fin, when I looked 


my Finger, or faw, 
in N laſs, thoſe Dia- 
in my Ears, but that 
were the Price of m 
y; and that bs Wore 


2 Jewels outwardly, 


becauſe. 
dy? 


VI. 88 


Thad none in- 


will you, fee by this, x ful Wh ids a 


© whata 1 Value ſet upon in 


the Free- will of a Fer- 
« ſon already in my Po. 


1 $3 3 and who, if theſe 
ropofals are not ac- 
? cepted, ſhalt find, that 
© T have not taken all 
_ © theſe Pains, and riſqued 
my Reputation, as I. 
5 = done, withoutre- 
« ſolving to grati 
_ Paſfion for you, 910 all. 
Adventures, and if vou 
< refuſe, without. maſing - 
any Terms at all. 


5 ; 
FN 


„ 


Power: Iknowall 
= Reiiftance I can make 
will be poor and weak, 
and perhaps ſtand me in 
little ſtead: I dread. y Mur 
Will to ruin me is as 

reatas your Potuber: Vet, 
E 2 105 dare to ell you | 
that Iwill make no Free- 
will Offeringof my Virtue. 
All that I can do, poor as. 


it is, I willdo,to convince- 


that your Offersſhall 
4 — no Part. in _ my. 


3 and if 1 cannot 
eſcape. 
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: ee . the Violence of 
e Man, 17 God's 
e e = 1 Grace, I e no- 
ee bi. e 
"2:3 4: e ec for not doing all in m 
8 Ars Power. to avoid my Dii- 


25 b her 8 Mai ; gmace zand then Ican ſafe- 
ee | Iy appealtothe greatGod, 
mmm only Refuge and Pro- 
ccchor, wich che Condola- 
i tion, That my Will bere 
„ ed$44544) rs no Fart in my Violation. g 


6 „ir You Hall be VII. I have not once 
„ Miſtreſs of ; WE 2 2 to look ſo high, as 


FFF Aro a . 
% * , 


W% —< —< bh. ww 


© and Fo IS mu fal as your | 
, Wa if the. foohilh. Gere hens Anic coma | 
©: many had paſſed, All. Hence have proceeded all i| 


© my Servants ſhall be- my little, abortive Arti- | 
«yours; and; you ſhall fices; to eſcape from the 

- © chuſe any two Perſons Confinement you have, - 
n to 6: tet ourſelf, either put me in; altho' you 
16 Male or fey male, with _ promiſed. to be honour- 

e out any. Controul: of able to me. Vour Ho- 

„ mine 3 and. if your 7 nour, well Iknew, would 

in 6-Condue be ſuch, that not let you ſtoop to ſo 

I haye Reaſon to be ſa- mean and fa unworthy a 

as Il © tisfied with it, I know Slave, as the poor Pa- 

t, not (but will not en- mela: All I deſire is, to 

u, gage for this) that Imay, be permitted to return to 

e- W* after a Twelvemonth's my native Meanneſs un- 

e. © Cohabitation, . marry violated. ' What have I 

as. you; for if my Love: done, Sir, to deſerve it 
ce * increaſes for you,  as/it ſhould beotherwiſe? For. 

ll bas done for many the obtaining of this, 

wy. * _— Ph. 5 it will be tho I. would. nat haze 

; Lim mar- 


— 2 


rr —— PRrn—e> ena 
— — 
— — b 


* 
— —ͤ—e—0 
— * 
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"impoflible for me td marryd pr Chaplain, 


deny you any thing. = wou have run 
e away with your meaneſt 
And now, Pamela,con- Lern, if 17 had thought 
 ©-fidet well, it is in I could have got ſafe to 
eur Power to ob- my beloyed Poverty. 1 
„ige me off ſuch heard yor you once ſay, Sir, 
erms, as Will make That a certain great 
* 74 _ Four” 1 "wag could 
tien live upon Lentils, might 
this Will We ee well refaſs the Bribes of 
very Day, irtevo- the greateſt Monarch; 
© cably over; and vou and, Tho at T es oh 
| « ſhall find all you 1 wear themban- 
| | hi 46” ff eff Rate, and think not 
"0 fear, Without the niylelf above the loiveſt 
leaſt Benefit arifirig - Condition, that T athalfo 
-© fron 4. 1 38 __ 4 
And Aa ch chan 
os + wal weigh Ken * the — of 2 
© ter, = co 2 dab. . tr wt 
< my Propolaks; be d and vain” of 
5 T wil — rtf ae el , ahd out- 
About ow | > Wh Fe ihery; then, 25 


68 
FE 


you the full I Hope, will never 

_ © of them: And lr may T Teſt my ptinci 

me, if you value Good in fuch vain T 
* yourſelf,” experience kets, and deſpiſe for them 
a grateful Return on the more folidOrnaments 
this Occaſten; and of a good Fame, and a 

Tu forgive all that's ' Chaſtity in iolate t 
« paſt. © 3 Giie me lexve to ſay 
W in Anſwer to what 
you hint, That Weg. in a Twelvemonth'sTime, 
marry me, on the Continuance of my good Beba- 
| viour ; that this weighs leſs Wich me, if 2 

| an 
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than any thing elſe you have ſaid. For, inthe firſt 
Place, there is an End of all Merit, and all good 
Behaviour, on my Side, if I have now any, the Mo- 
ment I conſent to your Propoſals. And Lſheuld be 
ſo far from expecting fuch an Honour, that I will 
onounce, that I ſhould be moſt wwwirhy.of it. 
hat, Sir, would the World ſay, were you to marry 
your Harlot ?---That a Gwen of your «#5 4 
in Life, ſhould ſtoop, not only to the | baſe-born 
Pamela, but to a baſe- born Proſtitute ?---Little, 
Sir, as I know of the World, I am not to be caught 
by a Bait fo poorly cover'd as this 


Let, after all, dreadful is the Thought, that I, 


> 4; 


2 poor, weak, friendlefs,, unhappy Creature, am too 
fully in your Power ¶ But permit me, Sir, to pray, 
as I now write, on my bended Knees, That before 
ou refolye upon my Ruin, you will weigh well the 
ater, | Hitherto, Sir, the you have taken large 
Strides to this crying Sin, yet are you on this Side 
the Commiſſion of it --- When dnce it is done, no- 
thing can recal it / And where will be your Tri- 
umph ?--<W hat Glory will the Spoils of ſuch a 
weak Enemy yield you ? Let me but enjoy my Po- 
vert with Honeſty, is all my Prayer; and I will 
ß you, and pray for you every Moment of my 
Liſe “ Think; O think / before it is yet too late.“ 
what Stings, what Remorſe will attend your dying 
Hour, when. you come to reflect, that you have: 
ruin'd, perhaps Soul and Body, a wretched Crea- 
ture, whoſe only Pride was her Virtue / And how 
pleas d you will be, on the contrary, if in that tre- 
mendous Moment you fhall be able to acquit your- 
ſelf of this foul Crime, and to plead in your own. 
Behalf, that you ſuffer d the earneſt Supplications of 
an unhappy Wretch to prevail with you to be inno- 
cent your ſelf, and let her remain fo /---May God 


/ 


Almighty, whoſe Mercy ſo lately fav'd. —— 


the Peril of — in deep Waters, (on which, ! 
hope, you will give me Cauſe to congratulate you 1) 
touch your Heart in my Favour, and fave yu 


from this Sing and me from this Ruin !!—And to 


Him do Iicommit my Cauſe; and to, Him will! 
give the Glory, and Ni ght and Day pray for you, 
1 I may be e to eſeape great 6 [ana 

rom. E 13 


Your peer, eppreſſeds. 
|  broken-fpirited Servant 


. Ftook a Copy off this for your begab, my dear 
Prom, if T ſhall ever be ſo happy ou again, 
(for I hope my Conduct wilt be 4 "AR een 7 
and at Night, when Sir Simon was gone, he ſent 
for me down. Well, ſaid he, have you conſidered 

=y Propoſals ? Yes, Sir, faid I, I have'. And there 
in my Anſwer,. But pray let me not ſee you read it. 
E it your Baſhfulnefs, ſaid he, or your Obſtinacy, 
that Aer ur: not chuſe I {ho | read it 71 


Ae 
1 offer'd t to go r i ERR, run from 
me; I wonꝰ t read it till you are gone. But, ſaid he, 


tell me, Pamela, whether you comply with my Pro- | 


poſals, or not? Sir, ſaid I, you will ſee preſent- 
2 pray don't hold me; for be took my Hand. 
Said he, Did you welb conſider before you an- 
ſwer'd fl did Sr," ſata T. If it be not * 
you think will pleaſe me, ſaid he,, dear Girl, take it 


back again, and reconſider it; for if I have this as 


your abſolute Anſwer, and I don't like it, you are 
undone;- for I will not ſue meanly, where I can 
command. I fear, ſaid he, it is not what I like,. by 

r Manner. And, let me tellyou, That I.cannot 
Lat. Denial. If. the Terms I: have offer'd are not 


e in an two [Thirds:of 


my 


SSF Frege 


—_ 
e 
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my Eſtate ; for, ſaid he, and ſwore a dreadful Oath, 
] cannot live without you: And ſince: the thing is 


_ ſo far, I will not I And fo he elaſped me in 
is 


Arms, in ſuch a manner as quite er me © 3 


and kiſſed me two or three times. 
I got from him, and fun up Stairs; and wentt 
the Cloſet, and was quite uneaſy and fearful. 


In an Hour time, he called Mrs. F een to 


him ; and F heard him very high in Paffion:: And 


all about poor me / And Þ heard her ſay, it was his. 


own Fault; there would be an End of all my Com- 
plaining and Perverfeneſs, if he was once reſolved ; 


and other moſt impudent Aggravations. I am re- 


folved not to go to- bed this Naht, if I can help 
it--- Lie ſtill, He ſtill, my poor El Heart. — 
9 will become of me F- 


—_— en IE IST” 


— 


1 2 2 ch $4TURD ar NE. 


IE fent Mrs. Fendi? about Ten o'Clock, | to 
tell me to come to him. Where? ſaid I. 
Pl! ſhew you faid ſhe. I went down three on four 
Steps, and faw her making to his Chamber, the Door 


of which was open: So I ſaid, I cannot go there — 


Don't be foolith, f. aid ſhe + but come; no Harm will 
be done to you . Well, ſaid I, if I die, I cannat 
go there. I heard him ay, Let her come, or it ſhall 
be worſe for her. I; can't bear, faid he, to ſpeak to 
her myſelf /--- Well, ſaid I, I cannot come, indeed 
1 Phe and ſo went up again into: my Cloſet, 
expecting to be fetch'd by Force. 

But ſhe came up ſoon after; and bichme make 
haſte to-bed:-Said I, Fwill not goto-bed this Night, 
that's certain /---. Then, ſaid ſhe, © you ſhall be made 
to come to-bed;; and "New ang 1 will undreſs you. 
new neither Prayers nor Tears would move this 


wicked 


1% em ts — ef gr — . 
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wicked Woman: So, I faid, I am ſure you will let 
my Maſter in, and I ſhall be undone! Mighty Piece 
of Undone, 'ſhe 'faid'!! But be was too exaſperated 
- againſt me; to be fo familiar with me, fhe would 
aſſure me—Ay, ſaid ſhe, you'll be difpofed of ano- 
ther way ſoon, I can tell you for your Comfort; 
And I hope your Husbend will have your Obedience, 
tho? nobody elſe can have it. No Husband in the 
World, ſaid I, ſhall make me do an unjuſt or baſe 
thing. — She ſaid, That would be ſoon try'd 3 and 
Nan coming in, What, ſaid I, am I to 5 
Bedſellows again, theſe warm Nights? Yes, ſaid ſhe, 
Slippery - ones, you are, till you can have one good 
ene indeed of us. Said I, Mrs. Fewhes, don't talk 
naſtily to me: I ſee you are beginning again; and 
I ſhall affront you, may-bez for next to bad Actions, 
are bad Words; for they could not be ſpoken, if 
they were not in the Heart Come to-bed, Pu- 
Tity! faid ſhe. "You are a Nonſuthy I ſuppoſe. In- 
deed, faid I, I can't come to-bed; and it. will do 
you n Harm to let me fit all Night in che great 
Chair. Nan, aid ſhe, undreſs my young Lady. If 
ſhe won't let you, I'll help you: And if neither of 
us can do it quietly, we'll call my Maſter to do it 
for us; tho”, faid ſhe, I think it an Office worthier 
of Monſieur Golbrand !. V ou are very wicked, faid 
IJ. I know it, faid he: Lama Jenebel, and a Lon- 
don Proſtitute, you know. : You did great Feats, 
id I, to tell my Mafter allthis poor Stuff] But you 
did not tell him how you beat me: No, Lamb- 
kin, ſaid ſhe, (a Word I had not heard a good while) 
that J left for you to tell; and you was going to do 
it, if the Vultur had not taken the Ra's Part, and 


bid the poor innocent Lamb be ſilent . Ay, faid 


J no matter for your Fleert, Mrs. F#wkes ; tho I 
can have neither Juſtice nor Mercy here, and can- 
got be heard in-myDefence, yet a Time will come, 


may- 
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may-be, when T ſhall be heard, and when your own 


Guilt will ſtrike you dumb—Ay ! Spirit! faid ſhe; 


and the Yultur too 1 Muſt we both be dumb? Why 


that, Lambkin, will be pretty l Then, ſaid the 


wicked one, you'll have all the Talk to your ſelf -- 
Then how will the Tongue of the pretty Lambkin 
bleat out Innocence, and Virtue, 2nd Hane/fy, till 
the whole Trial be at an End l- - You're a wicked 
Woman, that's certain, ſaid I; and if youthought any 
thing of another World, could not talk thus. But 
no Wonder It ſhews what Hands I am got 
into I- Ay, fo it does, faid ſhe; but I beg you'll 
undreſs, and come to- bed, or I ee ene ee 
cence won't keep you from till ꝛborſe Hands. I 
will come to- bed, ſaid I, if you will les me have the 
Keys in my own Hand; not elſe, if I can help it. 
Yes, ſaid ſhe, and then, hey I for another Contrivance, 
another Eſcape — No, no, ſaid I, all my Contri- 


vances are over, I'll aſſure you ! Pray let me have 


the Keys, and I will come to bed. She came to 
me, and took me in her huge Arms, as if I was a 
Feather; ſaid ſhe, I do this to ſhew you, what a poor 
Reſiſtance you can make againſt me, if I pleaſed to 


exert my ſelf; and ſo, Lambkin, don't ſay to your 


Wolf, I won't come to bed !—And ſet me down, 
and. tapped me on the Neck: Ah} faid ſhe, thou 
art a pretty Creature, it's true; but fo. obſtinate ! 


ſo full of Spirit! If thy Strength was but anſwetable 


to that, thou wouldſt run away with us all, and this 
great Houſe too on thy Back !-But, undreſs, undreſs, 

Well, faid I, ſee my Misf: ortunes make you v * 
merry, and very witty too - But I will Ive you, if 


you will humour me with the Keys of the Cham- 


ber-doors.---Are you: ſure you will love me, ſaid 
ſhe ?- Now ſpeak your Conſcience l- Why, ſaid 


I, you muſt not put it fo cloſe ; neither woll] you, 
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if you thought. you had not given Reaſon to doubt 

it — But I will love you as well as I can II would 

not tell a wilful Lye: And if I did, you would not 

believe me, 17 hoy your bard Uſage of me. Well, 

ſaid ſhe, that's all fair, Iown But Nan, pray pull 

off my young Lady's Shoes and Stockens, Na, 

J rg t, ſaid 1. I will come dor bed n Fs 21 
mul . 14 7 

And ſo I went to the Cloſet, and ſcribbled a little ? 

about this idle Chit-chat. And ſhe being impor- he 

tunate, I was forced to go tonbed; but with me IM 5 

of my Cloaths on, as the former Night; and ſhe let al 

me hold the two Keys; for there are two Locks, v 

there being a double Door; and ſo I got a little Sleep f 

that Night, having had none wag two or three hi 

Nights before. 8 
I can't imagine what Ihe n means; but Nen offerd h 

to talk a little once or twice; and the. ſnubbed her, hi 

and ſaid, I charge you, Wench, don't open your 

Lips before me l And if you are asked any Que- 

lions Mrs. Pamela, don't anſwer her one Word, | Ys 

while Lam here ! But ſhe is ꝙ lordly Woman to i 

the Maid-ſervants, .. and that has always been her MW 7; 

Character. (ON how e 6000 We 4448 in a 


3 


cvery ching! e bog e DetL2a | hi 
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5 4 T hought' came inte my Head; 15 meant no 55 
Harm ; but it was a little bold. For ſeeing 


my Maſter dreffing to go'to Church, and his Chariot | 2 
Seraing ready, 1 went 05 my Cloſer, « and * Writ, =. 
| De Pray wore *. this 22 Ng are. carne ſh 2 
de fired fe or a Gent fenen of great I, Varth and H- m 
| ncur, 5 labouris under a Temptation to ex- 0 


ert his great Power to Tas, a Aſtreſfjed, 4 
hs Maiden. e And * 


— 


to ſlave my ſelf 


$14 I BETFL 3 * aa And alſo, r 
The Prayers of this Congregation are earneſ/tly de- 
fred, by" 'a poor diſtreſſed Creature, for the 
P reſer vation of her Virtue and Innocence. 


Mrs. Fewkes came up; Always writing, ſaid ſhe ! 
and would fee it. And ſtrait, all that ever I could 
fy, carry'd it down to my Maſter.— He look'd 
upon it, and ſaid, Teil her, ſhe ſhall ſoon ſee how 
het Prayers are anſwer' d. She is very bold. But as 


I the has rejected all my Favours, her Reckoning for 


all, is not far off. I look'd after him, out of the 
Window, and he was charmingly dreſs'd: To be 
ſure, he is a handſome fine Gentleman What pity 


his Heart is not as good as his Appearance! Why 


can't T hate him ?—But don't be uneaſy, if you 
ſhould ſee this; for it is impoſſible I ſhould love 
him ; for his Vices all ugly him over, as I may ſay. 


My Maſter ſends Word, that he ſhall not come. 
home to Dinner: I ſuppoſe he dines with this Sir S:. 


mon Darnford. I am much concerned for poor Mr. 
Milliams. Mrs, Fewkes ſays, he is confined ſtill, and 
takes on much. All his Trouble is brought upon 
bim for my ſake: This grieves me much. My 


Maſter it ſeems, will have his Money from him. 


This is very hard; for it is three fifty Pounds, he 
gave him, as he thought, as a Salary for three Vears 
that he has been with him. But there was no Agree- 
ment between them; and he abſolutely dependetl 


on my Maſter's Favour. Jo be ſure, it was'the 
more generous of him to run theſe Riſques for the 
Jake of oppreſſed Innocence; and I hope he will 


will meet with his Reward in due Time. Alas for 
me I dare not plead for him; that would raiſe my 
Oppreſſor's Jealouſy more. And I have not Intereſt 


SUN- 


— 
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M RS. Fewkes has received a Line from my Ma- 
| ſter. I wonder what it is; but bis Chariot 
is come home without him. But ſhe will tell me 
nothing; ſo it is in vain to ask her. I am fo fearful 
of Plots and Tricks, I know not what to do 
Every thing I ſuſpect; for now myDiſgrace SM} 
bt can F think re be ſure the worſt will be 
attempted i I can only pour out my Soul in Prayer 
to God, for his bleſſed Protection. But if I muſt 
ſuffer, let me not be long a mournful Survivor — 
Only let me not ſhorten my own Time finfully | 

This Woman left upon the Table, in the Cham- 
der, this Letter of 'my.Maſter's to her; and 4 bolted 
my ſelf in, till I had tranſcrib'd it. You'll ſee how 
tremblingly by the Lines. I wiſh poor Mr. Vu. 
team's Releaſe at any Rate; but this Letter makes 
my Heart ake, Yet I have mer Day s Reprieve, 
+ God! Sor ' | 


1 Mes. JewsRs, | 
Have been ſo-preſs*d on Wiliamss Affair, 658 
6 © T ſhall ſet out this Afternoon, in Sir Simons 
Chariot, and with Parſon Peters, who is his Inter- 
ceſſor, for Stamford; and ſhall not be back till to- 
morrow Evening , i then, As to your Ward, | 
< am thoroughly i nſt her. She bas with 
ſtood her Time; and now, would ſhe ſign and 


* 


< fea to my Articles, it is too late. I ſhall diſcover. 


ſomething, perhaps, by him, . and will, on my 
* Return, let her know, that all her inſnaring Love- 
4 line ſhall not fave her from the Fate that awaits 
© her, But let her know nothing of this, leſt it put 
her fruitful Mind upon Plots and Artifices. Be- 
5 S her not without another with you at 

Night 


VikTyv er Rewarded, 265 
© Night, leſt ſhe venture the Window in her fool. ſh 
KRaſhneſs: For I Thatl require her at your Hands. 


0 I &. 


83 
* 
f 


I had but juſt niſhed caking a FEW of this, and 
Jaid the Terk where J had. it, and unbolted the Door, 
when ſhe came up in a great Fright, for fear I fhould 
have ſeen it ;- but I being in my Cloſet, and that 

ing as ſhe left it, ſhe did not miſtruſt. O, ſaid ſhe, 
15 as afraid you had ſeen my Maſter's Letter here, 


I which I careleſly left on the Table. I wiſh, ſaid I, I 


had known that. Why ſure, faid ſhe, if you had, 
you would not have offered to read my Letters In- 
deed, ſaid I, I ſhould, at this time, if it had been 
in my way .Do, let me ſee it. =-- Well, faid ſhe, J 
wiſh- poor Mr. 7 lliams well off: I underſtand my 
Maſter is gone to make up Matters with him; wh ich 
s very good. To be ſure, added ſhe, he is a very good 
Gentleman, and very forgiving 1--- Why, ſaid 1, is 


if T had known nothing of the Matter, how can he 
make up Matters with him? Is not Mr: Milliams at 


Stamford? Yes, ſaid ſhe, I believe ſo; but Parſon 
Peters pleads for him, and he is gone with him to 
Stamford, and will not be back to-night : So, ve 
have nothing to do, but to eat our Suppers betimes, 
and go to-bed. Ay, that's pure, ſaid I; and I fhall 
have good Reſt, this Night, I hope. Go. faid ſhe, 


_ might every Night, but for your own idle 


ears. You are afraid of your Friends, when none 

are near you. Fs, that” 8 true, ſad 13 for 1 have 
not one near m. 2 

So have I one, more good honeſt Night 5 me: 


What the next may be, I know not; and ſo Fe: 


to take in a good deal of Sleep, while I.can be a litt 

eaſy. Therefore here I ſay, Good- night, my dear Fa- 

— 4 I haye no more 8 this N 135 | 
OL, I. 


as I can, that ſhe mayn't ſuſpect I have ſeen it. 


| 


And tho' his Letter ſhocks me, yet J will be as brisk 


— 


TUESDAY Night. 
TOR the future, I will always miſtruſt moſt, 
when Appearances look faireſt O your poor 
Daughter what has ſhe not ſuffer'd ſince what ! 
wrote of Sunday Night- My worſt Trial, and my 
fearfulleſt Danger! O how I ſhudder to write you 
an Account of this wicked Interval of Time F. or, 
my dear Parents, will you not be too much frighten'd 
and affected with my Diſtreſs, when I tell you, that 


| His Journey to Stamford was all abominable Pre- 


tence? for he came home privately, and had well 
nigh effected all his vile Purpoſes, and the Ruin of 
your poor Daughter; and that by ſuch a Plot as 1 
was not in the leaſt apprehenſive of: And Oh ! you'll MW - 
hear what a vile and unwomanly Part that wicked 
Wretch, Mrs. Fewkes, ated in it! \ 
J left off with letting you know how much I was MW « 
pleaſed, that I had one Night's Reprieve added to 1 
my Honeſty, But I had leſs Occaſion to rejoice i 
than ever, as you will judge by what I have ſaid b 
already. Take then the dreadful Story as well as 1 © 
can relate it. Gu e * 
The Maid Nan is a little apt to drink, if ſhe can 
get at Liquor; and Mrs. Fewkes happen'd, or de- 1 
ſign'd, as is too probable, to leave a Bottle of Cherry-iſ 11 
brandy in her way, and the Wench drank ſome of A 
it more than ſhe ſhould ; and when ſhe came in to lay 
the Cloth, Mrs, ZFewtkes perceiv'd it, and fell a rating 
at her moſt ſadly ; for ſhe has too many Faults of 
Her own, to ſuffer any of the like Sort in any body 
eMe; if The can help it; and ſhe bid her get out 
er her Sight, when we had ſupp'd, and go to- 
bed, to fleep off her Liquor, before we „ 


lle 
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bed. And ſo the poor Maid went muttering up 
Stairs. „ | „ 
About two Hours after, which was near Eleven 
o' Clock, Mrs. Fewkes and I went up to go to-bed; 1 
pleaſing myſelf with what a charming Night I ſhould 
have. Welock'd both Doors, and ſaw poor Nan, as 
I thought, (for Oh] *twas my abominable Maſter, as 
you ſhall hear by-and-by) fitting faſt aſleep, in an 
lbow-chair, in a dark 2 the Room, with 
her Apron thrown over her Head and Neck. And 
Mrs, Fewkes ſaid, There is that Beaſt of a Wench faſt 
aſleep, inſtead of being a-bed ! I knew, ſaid ſhe, 
ſhe had taken a fine Doſe. _ I'll wake her, ſaid I, 
No, don't, ſaid ſhe, let her fleep on; we ſhall lie 
better without her. Ay, ſaid I, ſo we ſhall ; but 
won't ſhe get Cold ? | 2 | 
Said ſhe, J hope you have no Writing to-night. 
No, reply'd I, k will go to-bed with you, Mrs. 
Zewkes. Said ſhe, I wonder what you can find to 
write about ſo much; and am ſure you have better 
Conveniencies of that kind, and more Paper, than 
Iam aware of ; and I had intended to romage you, 
if my Maſter had not come down; for I *ſpy'd a 
broken Tea-cup with Ink, which gave me a Suſpi- 
cion; but as he is come, let him look after you, if he 


will; and if you deceive him, it will be his own Fault. 


All this time we were undreſſing ourſelves. And 


Ifetch'd a deep Sigh | What do you ſigh fo for ? ſaid 


ſhe. Iam thinking, Mrs. Fewtes, anſwer'd I, what 


a fad Life I live, and how hard is my Lot. I am 


ſure the Thief that has robb'd, is much better off 


than I, *bating the Guilt ; and I ſhould, I think, take 


it for a Mercy, tobe hang'd out of the way, rather 
than live in theſe.cruel e So, being not 

epy, and in a prattling Vein, I began to ive a little 
Hiſtory of myſelf, as I did once before to Mrs. Fer- 


vis; in this manner: 


'» 
ry 
- 


CY 
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HFlere, ſaid I, were my poor honeſt Parents; they 
took care to inſtil good Principles into my Mind, 
till T was almoſt twelve Years of Age; and taught 
me to prefer Goodneſs and Poverty to the higheſt 
Condition of Life; and they confirm'd their Leflons 
by their own Practice; for they were of late Years 
remarkably poor, and always as remarkably honeſt, 
even to a Proverb ; for, As honeft as Goodman 
ANDREWs, was a Bye-word, © She 
Well then, ſaid I, comes my late dear good Lady, 
and takes a Fancy to me, and ſaid, ſhe would be the 
making of me, if I was a good Girl; and ſhe put 
me to ſing, to dance, to play on the Spinnet, in order 
to divert her melancholy Hours; and alfo learnt me | 
all manner of fine Needle-work; but ſtill this was 
ter Leſſon, Ay good Pamela, be virtuous, and keey 
the Men at a Diſtance : Well, ſo I was, I hope, and 
ſo I did ; and yet, tho' I ſay it, they all loved me 
and reſpected me; and would do any thing for me, 
& it I was a Gentlewoapn; < {tt 7H 5 
But then, what comes next ?---Why, it pleaſed 
God to take my good Lady ; and then comes my 
Maſter : And what fays he ?---Why, in Effect, it 
% = EST EH 
So here have I lived above Sixteen Years in Virtue 
and Reputation, and, all at once, when I come to : 
know 'what is Good, and what is Evil, I muſt re- 
nounce all the Good, all the whole Sixteen Y ears In- 
nocence, which, next to God's Grace, I owed chiefly I f 
to my Parents and my Lady's good Leſſons and Ex- I t 
amples; and chuſe the Evil; and fo, in a Moment's F 
Time, become the vileſt of Creatures! And-all this, W - 
for what, I pray? Why truly, for a Pair of Diamond 
Ear- rings, a Necklace, and a Diamond Ring for my 
Finger; which would not become me : for a fer n 
" paltry fine Cboaths; which when I wore, it would I an 
make but my former Poverty more ridiculous to an 
„ ES 08 | a. every 
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every N that ſaw me; eſpecially when they knew 
the baſe Terms I wore them upon. But indeed, I 
was to have a great Parcel of Guineas beſide ; 1 
forget how many; for had there been ten times 
more, they would have been not ſo much to me, 
as the honeſt Six Guineas you trick'd me out of, 
„ it a ien 5 
Well, forſooth ! but then I was to have I know 
not how many Pounds a Year for my Life; and my 
pr Father (there was the Jeſt of it!) was to be the 
anager for the abandon'd Proftitute his Daughter : 
And then (there was the Jeſt again !) my kind, for- 
giving, virtuous Maſter, ay, pardon me all. my 
Milleeds 7. f 5; 3... . BE ab pe 
Yes, thank him for nothing, tru . And what, 
pray, are all theſe violent Miſdeeds ?- Why, they 
are for daring to adhere to the good Leſſons that 
were taught me; and not learning a new one, that 
would have reverſed all my former: For not being 
contented when I was run away with, in order to 
ruin me; hut contriving, if my poor Wits had been 
able, to get out of Danger, and preſerve myſelf 
60)! 8 
Then was he once jealous of poor John, tho' he: 
knew Fohn was his own Creature, and helped to. 
(Cn „„ ITY oe: 5 
Then was he outrageous againſt poor Parſon l- 


* 


* 


liams; and him has this good, merciful] Maſter 


thrown into Gaol ;; and for what? Why truly, for 
that being a Divine, and a good Man, he had the 
Fear of God before his Eyes, and was willing to 
forego all his Expectations of Intereſt, and aſſiſt an 
oppreſſed poor Creature.  _ 3 
But to be ſure, I muſt, be forward, bold, ſaucy, 
and what not? to dare torun away from certainRuin, 
and to ftrive to eſcape from an unjuſt Confinement ; 
and Imuſt be married to the Parſon, nothing fo ſure ! 

5 | 2 Nen N 3 | N.. 'Y WES He 


. 

He would have had but a poor Catchof me, had! 
conſented ; but he, and you too, know, I did not want 
to marry any body, IJ only wanted to go to my poor 
Parents, and to have my own Liberty, and not to 
be confined to ſuch an unlawful Reſtraint ; and 
which would not be inflited upon me, but only that 
I am. a poor, deſtitute, young Body, and have no 
Friend that is able to right me. 

So, Mrs. Fewkes, faid I, here is my Hiſtory in 
brief. And I am a very unhappy young Creature, 
to be ſure !---And why am I fo?---Why, becauſe iþ 
my Maſter ſees ſomething. in my Perſon that takes 
his preſent Fancy; and becauſe I would not be un- 
done.---Why therefore, to chuſe, I muſt, and [ 
ſhall be undone !---And this is all the Reaſon that 
can be given! 3 
She heard me run on all this time, while I was 
undrefling, without any Interruption; and I faid, 
Well, I muſt go to the two Cloſets, ever ſince an 
Affair of the Cloſet at the other Houſe, tho' he is 
ſo far off. And I have a good mind to wake this poor 
Maid. No, don't, faid ſhe, I charge you. I am 
very angry with her; and ſhe*ll get no Harm there; 
but if ſhe wakes, ſhe may come to- bed well enough, 
as long as there is a Candle in the Chimney. 

So I looked into the Cloſets, and kneeled down in 
my own, as I uſed to do, to 15 my Prayers, and this 
with my under Cloaths in wy and, all undreft ; and 
paſſed by the poor fleeping Wench, as I thought, in 
my Return. But, Oh!] little did I think, it was my 
wicked, wicked Maſter in a Gown and Petticoat of 
Hers, and her Apron over his Face and Shoulders. 
What Meanneſſes will not Lucifer make his Votaries 
Koop. to, to gain their abominable Ends? 

Mrs. Fewkes, by this time, was got to- bed, on 
the further Side, as ſhe uſed to be; and, to make 
room for the Maid, when ſhe ſhould awake, I got 
| Me into 
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into Bed, and lay cloſe to her. And I ſaid, Where 
are the Keys? tho?, ſaid I, I am not ſo much afraid 
to-night. Here, ſaid the wicked Woman, put your 
Arm under mine, and you fhall find them about my 
and Wriſt, as they uſed to be. So I did, and the abomi- 
nable Deſigner held my Hand with her Right- hand, 
no as my Right-arm was under her Left. 
In leſs than a quarter of an Hour, I ſaid, There's 
poor Nan awake; I hear her ſtir. Let us go to 


15 ſleep, ſaid ſhe, and not mind her: She'll come to- 
ufo bed, when ſhe's quite awake. Poor Soul! faid I, 
La I'll warrant ſhe will have the Head-ach finely to- 
PN morrow for it! Be ſilent, ſaid ſhe, and go to ſleep; 


41 you keep me awake; and T never found you in ſo 
talkative a Humour in my Life. Don't chide me, 
ſaid I; I will fay but one thing more: Do you 
_ think Nan could hear me talk of my Maſter's Offers? 
id. No, no, faid ſhe ; ſhe was dead aſleep, I'm glad of 
i that, ſaid I; becauſe I would not expoſe my Maſter 


1 to his common Servants; and I knew you were no 
07 Stranger to his fine Articles. Said ſhe, I think they 
. were fine Articles, and you were bewitch'd you did 
7 not cloſe in with them : But let us go to ſleep. So 


J was filent ; and the pretended Nan (O wicked, 
baſe, villainous Deſigner ! what a Plot, what an 
unexpected Plot, was this!) ſeem'd to be awaking z 
and Mrs, Fawkes, abhorred Creature! ſaid, Come, 
Nan ! What, are you awake at laſt? Pr'ythee come 
to- bed; for Mrs. Pamela is in a talking Fit, and 
won't go to fleep one while. 
At that the pretended She came to the Bed-ſide; 
and ſitting down in a Chair, where the Curtain hid 
her, began to undreſs. Said I, Poor Mrs. Ann, I 
warrant your Head aches moſt ſadly | How do you 
do'?---She anſwer'd not one Word. Said the fu- 
perlatively wieked Woman, You know I have or- 
TT. Se. 7 der'd 
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der'd her not to anſwer you. And this Plot, to be 
ſure, was laid when ſhe gave her theſe Orders, the 
N ight before. 51 Bel. 5 
I heard her, as I thought, breathe all quick and 
ſhort : Indeed, ſaid I, Mrs. [ZFew#es, the poor Maid 
is not well. What ails you, Mrs. Ann; And fill 
no Anſwer was made. i 
But, I tremble to relate it! the pretended She 
came into Bed; but quiver'd like an Aſpen- leaf; 
and I, poor Fool that I was ! pitied her much.---But 
well might the barbarous Deceiver tremble at his vile 
Diffimulation, and baſe Deſigns. 1611 
What Words fhall I find, my dear Mother, (for 
my Father ſhould not ſee this ſhocking Part) to de- 
ſcribe the reſt, and my Confuſion, when the guilty 
Wretch took my left Arm; and laid it under his 
Neck, as the vile Procureſs held my Right ; and then 
He claſp'd me round my Waiſ t 
Said I, Is the Wench mad ! Why, how now, 
Confidence? thinking ſtill it had been Nan. But he 
" *kifſed me with frightful Vehemence ; and then his 
Voice broke upon me like a Clap of Thunder. Now, 
Pamela, ſaid he, is the dreadful Time of Reckoning 
come, that I have threaten'd.---I ſcream'd out in 
ſuch a manner, as never any body heard the like. 
But there was nobody to help me: And both my 
Hands were ſecured, as I ſaid. Sure never poor 
Soul was in ſuch Agonies as I. Wicked Man! ſaid 
I; wicked, abominable Woman O God | my God ! 
this Time, this one Time! deliver me from this Di- 
ſtreſs ! or ſtrike me dead this Moment. And then 
I ſcream'd again and again.” - 
Says he, One Word with you, Pamela; one Word 
hear me but; and hitherto you ſee I offer nothing 
to you. Is this nothing, ſaid I, to be in Bed here? 
Jo hold my Hands between you? I will hear, if 
"291 ; v1. e you 
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2 will inſtantly leave the Bed, and take this vil- 


ainous Woman from me 

Said ſhe, (O Diſgrace of Waiokind ') What 
you do, Sir, do; 155 t ſtand dilly-dallying. She 
cannot exclaim wotſe than ſhe has done. And ſhe'll 
be quieter when ſhe knows the worſt, 
Silence ! ſaid he to her; I muſt ſay one Word 


to you, Pamela; it is this: You ſee, now you are in 


my Power !---You cannot 175 from me, nor help 
yourſelf: Vet have I not offer'd any thing amiſs to 
vou. But if you reſolve not to comply with my 
Propoſals, I will not loſe this Opportunity If von 
do, I will yet leave you. 

O Sir, ſaid I, leave me, leave me but, and 1 will do 


any thing I ought to do.---Swear then to me, ſaid 


he, that you will accept my Propoſals !---and. then 
(for this was all deteſtable Grimace) he put his Hand 
in my Boſom. With Struggling, .Fright, Terror, 
J fainted away quite, and did not come to myſelt 
Joon ; To that they both, from the cold Sweats that 
I was in, thought me dying---And J remember. no 
more, than that, when, with great Difficulty, they 
brought me to myſelf, ſhe was ſitting on one. ſide pf 
the Bed, with her Cloaths on; and he on the other 
with his, and in his Gown and . 
Your poor Pamela cannot anſwer for the Liber- 
ties taken with her in her deplorable State of Death. 
And when I ſaw them there, I fat up in my Bed, 
without"any Regard to what Appearance I made, 
and nothing about my Neck; and he ſoothing me, 
with an Aſpe& of Pity and Concern, I put m 
Hand to his Mouth, and faid, O tell me, yet te 
me not, what I have ſuffer'd in this Diſtreſs 1 And 
1 talked quite wild, and knew not what; for, to be 
ſure, I was on the Point of Diſtration, 


He moſt ſolemnly, and with a bitter Aae. 


yow'd, that he had not offer'd the leaſt Indecency3 
83 rn 
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that he was frighten'd at the terrible manner T was 
taken with the Fit: That he would deſiſt from his 
Attempt ; and begg'd but to ſee me eaſy and quiet, 
pod he would leave me directly, and go to his own 
Bed. O then, ſaid I, take from me this moſt wick- 


ed Woman, this vile Mrs. Fewkes,' as an Earneſt ' 


that I may believe big 3 8 
And will you, Sir, ſaid the wicked Wretch, for a 


Fit or two, give up ſuch an Opportunity as this ?--- 


T thought you had known the Sex better.---She is 
now, you ſee, quite well again! 5 

This I heard; more ſhe might ſay; but I fainted 
away once more, at theſe Words, and at his claſping 
his A abour me again. And when I came alittle 
to myſelf, I ſaw him fit there, and the Maid Nan, 
holding a Smelling-bottle to my Noſe, and no Mrs, 


— 


Fettes. 


5 He faid, taking my Hand, Now will I yow to 
you, my dear Pamela, that I will leave you the Mo- 
ment I ſee you better, and pacify'd. Here's Nan 
knows, and will tell you, my Concern for you, I 
_ yow to God, I have not offered any Indecency to 
you. And fince I found Mrs. Fewkes ſo offenſive 
to you, I have fent her to the Maid's Bed, and the 
Maid ſhall lie with you to-night. And but promiſe 
me that you will compofe yourſelf, and I will leave 
you. But, faid I, will not Nan alſo hold my Hand? 
And will not ſhe let you come in again to me? -- 
He faid, By Heaven ! I will not come in again 
to- night. Nan, undreſs yourſelf, go to-bed, and 
do a Jou can to comfort the dear Creature: And 


now, Pamela, faid he, give me but your Hand, 
and fay you forgive me, and I will leave you to 
E ant tet ets Hand, 
Which he vouchſafed to Kifs ; and I faid, God for- 
give you, Sir, as you have been juſt in my Diſtreſs; 
and as you will be juſt to what you promiſe ! _ 
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he withdrew, with ' a Countenance of Remorſe, as 
I hoped ; and ſhe ſhut the Doors, and, at my Re- 
queſt, brought the Keys to- bees. 

This, O my dear Parents! was a moſt dreadful 
Trial. I tremble ſtill to think of it; and dare not 
recal all the horrid Circumſtances of it. I hope, 
as he aſſures me, he was not guilty of Indecency ; 
but have Reaſon to bleſs God, who, by difablin 
me in my Faculties, enabled me to preſerve m 
Innocence; and when all my Strength would have 
ſignified nothing, magnified himſelf in my Weak- 
neſs. „ 1 1 P 15 | + 


I vas fo weak all Day on Monday, that I lay a- bed. 
My Maſter ſhew'd great Tenderneſs for me; and, 
I hope he is really forry, and that this will be his laſt 
Attempt ; but he does not ſay ſo neither. 
He came in the Morning, as foon as he heard the 
Dcor open: And I began to be fearful. He ſtopt 
ſhort of the Bed, and ſaid, Rather than give 
Apprehenſions, I will come no further, I Kid. 
Your Honour, Sir, and your Mercy, is all I have 
to beg. He fat himſelf. on the Side of the Bed, 
and aſked kindly how I did? - -begg'd me to be 

compos'd; ſaid I ſtill look'd a little wildly. And 

I. ſaid, Pray, good Sir, let me not ſee this infamaus 

Mrs. Feier ; I doubt T cannot bear her Sight. 

She fhan't come near you all this Day, if*you?ll 
promiſe to compoſe yourſelf. Then, Sir, I will 
try. He preſfed my Hand very tenderly, and went 
out. What a Change does this ſhew !---O' may it 
be laſting! But, alas ! he fſeems only to have, alter d 
his Method of Proceeding ; but retains, I doubt, his 


wicked Purpoſe! e 

On Tueſday about Ten o' Clock, when my Maſter 
"heard J Was up, e * down inte The Par- 
ZE lour, 
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lour. When J came, he ſaid, Come nearer to me, 
Pamela. I did fo, and he took my Hand, and ſaid, 
You begin to look well again. I am glad of it. You 
little Slut, how did you frighten me on Sunday Night 
Sir, faid I, pray name not that Night; and my 
Eyes. overflow'd at the Remembrance, and I turn'd 
my Head aſide. _ 8 
Said he, Place ſome little Confidence in me: 1 
know what thoſe charming Eyes mean, and you ſhall 
not need to explain yourſelf : For I do aſſure you, 
that as ſoon as I ſaw you change, and a cold Sweat 
bedew your 1 'ace, and you fainted away, I 
quitted the Bed, and Mrs. Fewkes did ſo too. And! 
put on my Govn, and ſhe fetch'd her Smelling- bottle, 
and we did all we could to reſtore you; and my Paſſion 
for you was all ſwallow'd up in the Concern J had for 
vour Recovery; for I thought I never ſaw a Fit fo 
ſtrong and violent in my Life; and fear'd we ſhould 
not bring you to Life again; for what I ſaw you in 
once before, was nothing to it. This, ſaid he, might 
de my Folly, and my Unacquaintedneſs with what 
Tour Sex can ſhew when they are in Earneſt, But this 
, Eee to you, that your Mind may be intirely com- 
forted---AIll I offer'd to you, mr | 
was innocent) was before you fainted away, 
Dir, faid I, that was very bad: And it was too 
plain you had the worſt Deſigns. When, ſaid he, 
b 1 tell you the Truth. in one Inſtance, you may believe 
me in the other. I know not, I declare beyond this 
lovely Boſom, your Sex; but that I did intend what 
you call the wor, is moſt certain: And tho? I 


would not too much alarm you now, I could curſe 
my Weakneſs, and my Folly, which makes me own, 


that I love you beyond all your Sex, and cannot live 
without you. But, if I am Maſter of myſelf, and my 
. own Reſolution, I will not attempt to force, you to 
— anything again, Sir, faid-1, you may eaſily keep 

hg 3 oak your 


that, I am ſure, 
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your Reſolution, if you will ſend me out of your 
_ way, to my poor Parents; that is all I beg. 
TLiis a Folly to talk of it, ſaid he, You muſt not, 
ſhall not go! And if I could be aſſur'd you would 
not attempt it, you ſhould have better Uſage, and 
our Confinement ſhould be made eaſier to you. 
But to what End, Sir, am I to ſtay? ſaid I: Bo 
yourſelf ſeem not ſure you can keep your own pre- 
ſent good Reſolutions; and do you think, if I was 
to ſtay, when I could get away, and be ſafe, it would 
not look, as if either I confided too much, in my 
own Strength, or would tempt my Ruin? Andas 
if I was not in Earneſt to wiſh myſelf ſafe and out 
of Danger ?----And then, how long am I to ſtay ? 
And to what Purpoſe? And in what Light muſt J 
appear to the World? Would not that cenſure me, 
altho*-I might be innocent? And you will allow, 
Sir, that if there be any e or exemplary 
in a good Name, or fair Reputation, one muſt 
not deſpiſe the World's Cenſure, if one can avoid 
it. | 
Well, faid he, I ſent not for you on this Account, 
juſt now; but for two Reaſons : The firſt is, that 
you promiſe me, that for a Fortnight to come you 
will not offer to go away without my expreſs Con- 
ſent ; and this I expect for yaur own ſake, that I may 
give 1 a little more Liberty. And the ſecond 
is, That: you will ſee and forgive Mrs. Feufes- 
She takes on much, and thinks, that, as all her Fault 
was her Obedience to me, it would be very hard 
to facrifice her, as ſhe calls it, to your Reſent- 


ment. 


As to. the firſt, Sir, ſaid I, it is a hard Injunction, 
for the Reaſons I have mention'd. And as to the 
ſecond, conſidering her vile unwomanly Wicked- 
neſs, and her Endeavours to inſtigate you more to 
ruin me, when your returning Goodneſs ſeem'd to 


have 


have ſome Compaſſion upon me, it is ſtill harder, 
But to ſhew my Obedience to your Commands, 
(for you know, my dear Parents, I might as well 
make a Merit of my Compliance, when my Re- 
fuſal would ſtand me in no ſtead) J will con- 
ſent to both; and to every thing elſe, that you 
ſhall be pleas'd to injoin, which I can do with 
Innocence. | 1 

That's my good Girl ! ſaid he, and kiſs'd me. This 
is quite prudent, and ſnews me, that you don't take 
inſolent Advantage of my Favour for you; and will, 
* ſtand you in more ſtead than you are aware 
6 | | 


80 he rung the Bell, and faid, Call down Mrs. 
Fewkes, She came down, and he took my Hand, 
and put it into hers; and ſaid, Mrs. Terotes, I am 


-oblig*d to you for all your Diligence and Fidelity to 


me; but Pamela, I muſt own, is not; becauſe the 
Service I employ'd you in was not ſo very obliging to 
her, as I could have with'd ſhe would have thought 
it; and you were not to favour her, but obey me. 
But yet I'll aſſure you, at the very firſt Word, ſhe 
has once obliged me, by confenting to be Friends 
with you; and, if ſhe gives me no great Cauſe, I 
"ſhall not, perhaps, put you on ſuch diſagreeable Ser- 
vice again. Now, therefore, be you once more 
Bed- fellows and Board- fellows, as I may ſay, for 
ſome Days longer; and fee that Pamela ſends no 
' Letters nor Meſſages out of the Houſe, nor keeps a 
Correſpondence unknown to me, eſpecially with that 
Milliams; and, as for the reſt, ſhe the dear Girl all 
the Reſpect that is due to one I muſt love, if ſhe will 
deſerve it, as I hope ſhe will * and let her be 
under no unneceſſary or harſh Reſtraints. But your 


watchful Care is not, however, to ceaſe: And re- 
member, that you are not to diſoblige me, to oblige 
her; and that 1 will not, cannot, yet part with her. 


Mr 8. 


Visr UE Rewarded. 279 


| Mrs. Fewkes look'd very ſullen, and as if ſhe 


would be glad ſtill to do me a good Turn, if it lay 


» 


in her Power. | 4 

I took Courage then to drop a Word or two for 
poor Mr. Williams; but he was angry with me for 
it, and ſaid, he could not endure to hear his Name 
in my Mouth; ſo I was forc'd to have done for that 
time, | 

All this time my Papers that I had bury'd under 
the Roſe-buſh, lay there ſtill; and I begg'd for Leave 
to ſend a Letter to you. So I ſhould, he ſaid, if he 
might read it firſt, But this did not anſwer my De- 
ſign ; and yet I would have ſent you ſuch a Letter 
as he might ſee, if I had been fure my Danger was 
over. But that I cannot ; for he now ſeems to take 
another Method, and what I am more afraid of, be- 


cauſe, may-be, he may watch an Opportunity, and 


join Force with it, on Occaſion, when I am leaſt 
prepar'd : For now he ſeems to abound with Kind- 
neſs, and talks of Love without Reſerve, and makes 
nothing of allowing himſelf in the Liberty of kifling 
me, which he calls innocent; but which I do not 
like, and eſpecially in the manner he does it : but 


for a Maſter to do it at all to a Servant, has Mean- 


ing too much in it, not to alarm an honeſt Body. 
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1 Find I am watched and ſuſpected ſtill very cloſe: 
and I wiſh L was with you; but that muſt not be, 
it ſeems, this Fortnight. I don't like this Fortnight, 
and it will be a tedious and a dangerous one to me, 
I doubt. He: | „ 
My Mafter juſt now fent for me down to take a 
Walk with him in the Garden. But I like him not 
at all, nor his Ways, For he would have all the 

f : way 
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way his Arm about my Waiſt, and ſaid abundance 


of fond Things to me, enough to make me proud, if 


his Deſign had not, been apparent. After walking 
about, he led me into a little Alcove, on the further 
Part of the Gardan; and really made me afraid of 


myſelf. For he began to be very tiezing, and made 


me ſit on his Knee, and was ſo often kiſſing me, 
that I ſaid, Sir, I don't like to be here at all, I aſſure 
you. Indeed you make me afraid I- And what made 
me the more ſo, was what he once ſaid to Mrs. 
*Zewkes, and did not think J heard him, and which, 
tho? always uppermoſt with me, I did not mention 


before, becauſe J did not know how to bring it in, 


in my Writing. ** 
She, I ſuppoſe, had been encouraging him in his 


Wickedneſe; for it was before the laſt dreadful Trial; 


andT only heard what he anſwer'd. 


7 — 


Said he, I will try once more; but I have begun 


wrong. For I ſee Terror does but add to her Froſt ; 


but ſhe is a charming Girl, and may be thaw'd by 
Kindneſs ; and I ſhould have melted her by Love, 


inſtead of freezing her by Fear. 


Is he not a wicked fad Man for this? ---- To 
be fure, I bluſh white I write it. But I truſt, 


"that that God who has deliver'd me from the Paw 


of the Lion and the Bear; that is, his and Mrs. 


«of exwkes's V tolences ; will alſo deliver me from this 


1 


* 


hiliſtine, myſelf, and my own Infirmities, that 
may not defy the Commands of the Living 
God ! a 0 ET LLTEN e 
But, as I was ſaying, this Expreſſion coming into 


my Thoughts, Iwas of Opinion, I could not be too 


much on my Guard, at all times; more eſpecially 


* 


when he took ſuch Liberties: For he profeſſed Ho- 


.nour all the Time with his Mouth, while his Actions 


on 
= 


= 
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did not correſpond. I begg d and pray d he would 


* 


let me go: And had I not appear'd quite regale, 
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of all he ſaid, and reſolved not to ſtay, if I could 
help it, I know, not how. far he would have pro- 
ceeded : Fer I was forced to fall down upon my 
At laſt he walk'd out with me, ſtill bragging of 
his Honour, and his Love. Yes, yes, Sir, faid I, 
your Honour, is to deſtroy mine; and your Love is 
to ruin me, I ſee it too plainly, But, indeed, I will 
not walk with you, Sir, faid I, any more. Do 
you know, faid he, whom you talk to, and where 
YOURE - dad F102. V 
You may believe I had Reaſon to think him not 
ſo decent as he ſhould be; for I faid, As to where 
Jam, Sir, I know it too well, and that I have no 
Creature to befriend me: And, as to who you are, 
vir, let me aſk you, what you would have me 
anſwer? _ 3 1 
Why tell me, ſaid he, what Anſwer you would 
make? It will only make you angry, ſaid I; and ſo 
I ſhall fare worſe, if poſſible. TREE be angry, 
faid he. Why then, Sir, ſaid I, you cannot be my 
late good Lady's Son; for ſhe/loy'd me, and taught 
me Virtue. You cannot then be my Maſter; for no 
Maſter demeans himſelf ſo to his poor Servant. 
He put his Arm round me, and his other Hand 
on my Neck; which made, me more angry and 
bold; and he ſaid, What then am I? Why, ſaid I, 
(ſtruggling from him, and in a great Paſſion) to be 
ſure you are Lucifer himſelf in the Shape of my 
Maſter, or you could not uſe me thus. Theſe are 
too great Liberties, ſaid he, in Anger, and I deſire 
that you will not repeat them, for your own ſake: 
For if you have no Decency towards me, I'll have 
none $6: Wk... i 235 ds; 5 tan Ads ride 
I was running from him; and he ſaid, Come back, 
when I bid you,--- So, knowing every Place was 
alike dangerous to me, and I had nobody W 
F : "ES 
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I came back, at his Call, and ſeeing him look dif- 
pleaſed, I held my Hands together, and wept, and 
fard, Pray, Sir, forgive me. No, ſaid he, rather 
ſay, Pray, Lucifer, forgive me; and now, ſince 
you take me for the Devil, how can you expect any 
Good from me ?---How, rather, can you expect any 
thing but the worſt Treatment from me ?---You 
have given me a Character, Pamela, and blame me 
„„ / FE CORES 
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Preciſe Fool ! ſaid he, what Indecencies have 1 


offer d you? -I was.bewitch'd I had not gone thro' 
my Purpoſe laſt Sunday Night; and then your licen- 
tious Tongue had not given the worſt Name to little 
puny Freedoms, that ſhew my Love and my Folly 
at the ſame time, But begone, ſaid he, taking my 
Hand, and tofling it from him, and learn another 
Conduct, and more Wit; and I will lay aſide my 
fooliſh Regard for you, and affert myſelf, - Begone, 
ſaid he, again, with a haughty Air, © 
Indeed, Sir, faid I, I cannot go, till you pardon 
me, which I beg on my bended Knees. - I am truly 
forry for my Boldnefs. But I ſee how you go on: 
You creep by little and little upon me; and now 
footh me, and now threaterr me; and if I ſhould for- 
bear to ſhew my Reſentment, when you offer In- 
civilities to me, would not that be to be loſt by 
degrees? Would it not ſhew, that I could bear any 
thing from you, if T did not expreſs all the Indig- 
nation I could expreſs, at the firſt Approaches you 
make to what I dread? And, have you not as good 
as avow'd my Ruin ?---And have you once made 
me hope, you will quit your Purpoſes againſt me ? 


How 
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Wow then, Sir, can J act, but by ſhewing my Ab- 
horrence of every Step that makes towards my Un- 
doing? And what is left me but Words ?----And 
can theſe Words be other than ſuch ſtrong ones, as 
ſhall ſhew the Deteſtation, which; from the Bottom 
of my Heart, I have for every Attempt upon my 
Virtue? Judge for me, Sir, and pardon me. 
Pardon you! ſaid he, what] when you don't re- 
pent ?---- When mou have the Boldneſs to juſtify 
yourſelf in your Fault? Why don't you fay, you 
never will agaid offend me? I will endeavour, 
Sir, ſaid I, always to preſerve that Decency towards 
jo which becomes me. But really, Sir, I muſt 
eg your Excuſe for ſaying, That when you forget 
what belongs to Decency in your Actions, andwhen 
Words are all that are left me, to ſhew my Re- 
ſentment of ſuch Actions, I will not promiſe to for- 
bear the ſtrongeſt Expreſſions that my diſtreſſed Mind 
ſhall ſuggeſt to me; nor ſhall your angrieſt Frowns 
deter me, when my Honeſty is in Queſtion. _ 
What then, ſaid he, do you beg Pardon for ? 
Where is the Promiſe of Amendment, for which I 
ſhould forgive you? Indeed, Sir, faid I, I own that 
muſt abſolutely depend on your Ufage of me: For 
I will bear any thing you can inflict upon me with 
Patience, even to the laying down of my Life, to 
ſhew my Obedience to you in other Cafes ; but 1 
cannot be patient, I cannot be paſſive, when my 
Me is at Stake !---It would be criminal in me, 
K 1 ab a 1 La . b LH00 


Fe ſaid he never faw ſuch a Fool in his Life! And 
he walk'd by the Side of me ſome Yards, without 
ſaying a Word, and ſeem'd vex*d; and, at laſt 
walked in, bidding me attend him in the Garden 
after Dinner. So having a little Time, I went up, 
and wrote thus far, | 1 3 
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- WEDNESDAY Nabt. 
TF, my dear Parents, I am not deſtin'd more 
= ſurely than ever for Ruin, I have now more 
Comfort before me, than ever I yet knew: And am 
either nearer my Happineſs, or my Miſery, than ever 
I was. God protect me from the latter, if it be his 


bleſſed Will ! I have now ſuch a Scene to open to 
you, that I know will alarm both your Hopes and 


. 


* 


your Fears, as it does mine. And this it is: 


After my Maſter had din'd, he took a Turn into 
the Stables, to look at his Stud of Horſes; and, 


when he came in, he open'd the Parlour-door, 


where Mrs. Few#es and I ſat at Dinner; and, at his 
Entrance, we both roſe up; but he ſaid, Sit ſtill, ſit 
ſtill; and let me ſee how you eat your Victuals, Pa- 
mela. - O, ſaid Mrs. Terutes, very poorly, Sir, I'll 
aſſure you. No, ſaid I, pretty well, Sir, . 
None of your Con/iderings ] ſaid he, Pretty- face; and 
tapp'd me on the Check. I bluſh'd, but was glad he 
was ſo good-humour'd ; but I could not tell-how to 
ſit before him, nor to behave myſelf. So he ſaid, 
I know, Pamela, you are a nice Carver: My Mo- 
ther uſed to ſay ſo. My Lady, Sir, ſaid I, was very 
good to me, in every thing, and would always make 


me do the Honours of her Table for her, when ſhe 


was with her few ſele& Friends that ſhe lov'd. Cut 
up, ſaid he, that Chicken. I did ſo, Now, ſaid he, 
and took a Knife and Fork, and put a Wing upon 
my Plate, let me ſee you eat that. O Sir, ſaid I, 
I 5 eat a whole Breaſt of a Chicken already, and 
cannot eat ſo much. But he ſaid, I muſt eat it for 
his ſake, and he would learn me to eat heartily : So 
I did eat it; but was much confuſed at his ſo kind 
and unuſual Freedom and Condeſcenſion. my, 
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good Sirs ! you can't imagine how Mrs. Jewkes 
ſook'd, and ftar'd, and how reſpectful ſhe ſeem'd to 
me, and calld me goed Madam, I'll afſure you 
_ urging me to take a little Bit of Tart, 1 

My Maſter took two or three Furns about the 
Room, muſing and thoughtful, as I had never be- 
fore ſeen him; and at laſt he went out, ſaying, I 
am going into the Garden: You know, Ar 
what I ſaid to you before Dinner. I roſe and 
curt'ſy'd, ſaying, I would attend his Honour; and 
he ſaid, Do, good Girl! WTO 1 

ell, ſaid Mrs. Fetoſes, I ſee how things will go. 
O Madam, as ſhe call'd me again, I am ſure you are 
to be our Miſtreſs! And then I know what will be- 
come of me. Ah! Mrs. Few#es, ſaid I, if Ican but 
keep myſelf virtuous, *tis the moſt of my Ambition; 
and, I hope, no Temptation ſhall make me other- 
wife, :} eB: m pH F Hog 
Notwithſtanding I had no Reaſon to be pleas'd 
with his Treatment of me before Dinner, yet I made 
haſte to attend him; and I found him walking by the 
Side of that Pond, which, for want of Grace, and 
thro” a ſinful Deſpondence, had like to have been ſo 
fatal to me, and the Sight of which, ever ſince, has 
been a Trouble and Reproach to me. And it was 
by the Side of this Pond, and not far from the Place 
where I had that dreadful Conflict, that my preſent 
Hopes, if I am not to be deceiv'd again, began to 
dawn; which I preſume to flatter myſelf with bein 
an happy Omen for me, as if God pe would 
ſhew your poor ſinful Daughter, how well I did, to 
put my Affiance in his Goodneſs, and not to throw 
away myſelf,” becauſe my Ruin ſeem'd inevitable to 
my ſhort-ſighted Apprehenſion. e e 

So he was pleaſed to ſay, Well, Pamela, Tam 
glad you are come of your own Accord, as I ma 
fay: Give me your Hand, I did fo; and he look d at 
5 | | me 
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me very ſteadily, and preſſing my Hand all the time, 
at laſt ſaid, fn talk to you in a ſerious 
manner, x of | 
You have a great deal of Wit, a great deal of 
Penetration, much beyond yout Years ; and, as I 
thought, your Opportunities. You are poſſeſſed of 
an open, frank and generous Mind; and a Perſon fo 
lovely, that you excel all your Sex, in my Eyes. All 
theſe Accompliſhments have engag'd my Affections ſo 
deeply, that, as I have often fail, I cannot livewith- 
out you; and I would divide, with all my Soul, my 
Eſtate with you, to make you mine upon my own 
Terms. Theſe you have abſolutely rejected; and 
that, tho' in ſaucy Terms enough, yet, in ſuch a 
manner, as makes me admire you more. Your 
pretty Chit-chat to Mrs. Fewkes, the laſt Sunday 
Night, ſo innocent, and ſo full of beautiful Simpli- 
city, half diſarmed myReſolutions before I approach'd 
your Bed. And I ſee you ſo watchful over your Vir- 
tue, that, tho'I hop'd to find it otherwiſe, I cannot 
but ſay, my Paſſion for you is increas'd by it. But 
now what ſhall I ſay further, Pamela? -I will 
make you, tho' a Party, my Adviſer in this Matter; 
tho” not perhaps my definitive Judge. 1 -1 
You know I am not a very abandon'd Profligate: 
I have hitherto been guilty of no very enormaus or 
vile Actions. This of ſeizing you, and confining 
you thus, may, perhaps, be one of the worſt, at 
leaſt to Perfons of real Innocence. Had I been 
utterly given up to my Paſſions, I ſhould before 
now have SABLE them, and not have ſhewn that 
Remorſe and Compaſſion. for you, which have 
repriev'd you more than once, when abſolutely in 
my Power; and you are as inviolate a Virgin as you 
were when you came into my Houſe.  _- 
But, what can I do? Conſider the Pride of my 
Condition. I cannot endure the Thought of Mar- 
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riage, even with a Perſon of equal or ſuperior 
Degree to myſelf; and have declin'd, ſeveral Pro- 
zoſals of that kind: How then, with the Diſtance 
5 us, and in the World's Judgment, can I 
think of making you my Wife? Vet I muſt have 
you; I cannot bear the 77 of py other Man 
ſupplanting me in your Aﬀections. And the very 
Apprehenſion of that has made me hate the Name 
of Williams, and uſe him in a manner unworthy of 
my Temper. Letts try i 
Nov, Pamela, judge for me; and, ſince I have 
told you thus candidly my Mind, and I ſee yours is 
big with ſome important Meaning, by your Eyes, 
your Bluſhes, and that ſweet Confuſion which I be- 
hold Riruggling Jn your Boſom, tell me with like 
Openneſs and Candour, what you think I ought to 
do, and what you would have me do. 
It is impoſſible for me to expreſs the Agitations 
of my Mind on this unexpected Declaration, ſo con- 
trary to his former Behaviour. His Manner, too, had 
ſomething ſo noble, and ſo ſincere, as I thought; 
that, alas for me! I found I had Need of all m 
oor Diſcretion, to ward off the Blow which this 
7 gave to my moſt guarded Thoughts. I 
threw myſelf at his Feet; for I trembled, and could 
hardly ſtand: O Sir, ſaid I, ſpare your poor Servant's 
Confuſion ! O ſpare the poor Pamela / 2 out, 
ſaid he, and tell me what I bid you, What you 
think I ought to do? I cannot ſay what you ought 
to do, anſwer'd I : But I only beg you will not 
ruin me; and, if you think me yirtuous, if you 
think me ſincerely honeſt, let me go to my poor 
Parents. I will vow to you, that I will never ſuffer 
_ myſelf to be engag'd without your Approbation. 
Still he inſiſted upon a more explicit Anſwer to 
his Queſtion, of what I thought he ought to do. 
And I ſaid, As to my poor Thoughts, of what 2 
40 Ko | ought 
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ought to do, I muſt needs ſay, that, indeed, I 
think you ought to regard the World's Opinion, 
and avoid doing any thing diſgraceful to your Birth 
and Fortune; and therefore, if you really honour 
the poor Pamela with your Reſpect, a nelle Time, 
Abſence, and the Converſation of worthier Perſons 
of my Sex, will effectually enable you to overcome 
a Regard ſo unworthy of your Condition: And this, 
good Sir, is the beſt Advice I can offer. 

Charming Creature! lovely Pamela! ſaid he, (with 
an Ardor, that was never before ſo agreeable to me) 


this generous Manner is of a Piece with all the reſt- 


of your Conduct, But tell me ſtill more explicitly, 
what you would adviſe me to in the Caſe. 


O dir, ſaid I, take not Advantage of my Credulity, 


and theſe my weak Moments; but, were I the firſt 


Lady in the Land, inſtead 'of the 395 abject Pa- 


meld, I would, I could tell you. But I can ſay no 
O my dear Father and Mother! now I know you 


will indeed be concern'd for me; for now I am 


for myſelf :--- And now I begin to be afraid, I know 
too well the Reaſon, why all his hard Trials of me, 
and my black Apprehenſions, would not let me hate 


ut be aſſur'd fill, by God's Grace, that J ſhall 


do nothing unworthy of your Pamela; and if I find 
that he is ſtill capable of deceiving me, and that this 
Conduct is only put on to delude me more, I ſhall 
think nothing in this World ſo vile and ſo odious; and 
nothing, if he be not the worſt of his Kind, (as he 


| ſays, and, T hope, he is not) fo deſperately guileful 
Yee Beret Man; 27 ETSY IT olds. - 


He generouſly faid, I will ſpare your Confuſion, 


Pamela. But T hope, I may promiſe myſelf, that 
you can love me preferably to — other Man; and 
that no one in the World has had 

154 | | 


any Share in your 
Aﬀections ; 
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Affections; for I am very jealous of what I love, 
and if I thought you ha 
your Soul, that had not yet come up to a Wiſh, for 
eo pe Man breathing, I ſhould not forgive 2] ]- 


ſelf to perſiſt in my Affection for you; nor you, if 


you did not frankly acquaint me with it. 

As I ill continued on my Knees, on the Graſs. 
Slope by the Pond-fide, he fat himſelf down on the 
Grass by me, and took me in his Arms, Why he- 
ſitates my Pamela, faid he? — Can you not anſwer - 


me with Truth, as I wiſh ? If you cannot, ſpeak, 
and 1 will forgive you. wh 


o 


Tas 


O, Sir, ſaid I, it is not that; indeed it is 


not: But a frightful Word or two that you 


aid to Mrs. Fewkes, when you thought I was not in 
hearing, comes eros my Mind; and makes me 
dre — 5 am in more Danger than ever I was in 
my e 7 RI LOERASS of 3064 1 50 
Mou have never found me a common Liar, ſaid 
he, (too fearful and fooliſh Pamela !) nor will 
I anſwer how long I may hold in my preſent, 
Mind; for my Pride truggles' hard within mes 
Ill aſſure you; and if you doubt me, I have no 
Obligation to your Confidence or Opinion. But at 
preſent, IJ am really ſincere in what I ſay: And 0 
expect you will be ſo too 3 and, anſyer dire my 


101. | n 

N find Sir, ſaid I, I know not myſelf; and your. 
Queſtion is of ſuch 'a Nature, that I only want to 
tell you what I heard, and to have your kind Anſwer 
to it; or elſe, what I have to ſay to your Queſtion, tna 
B to my Ruin, and ſhew a Weakness that 
— _—_ 1 in 7 Ms I 0 13 

Well, ſaid he, you may ſay what you have oyers 

heard; for-innoranſivering me direc , pod pt 
Soul upon the Rack; and half the Trouble I have 
. VoL. I. 1 had 
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hed with you, would have bro to my 8 | 


O Sir, ſaid 1, m Virtue is as dear to me; as if I 
was of the hig elt Quality; and my Doobts (for 
which you know I have had too much Reaſon} have 
made me troubleſome. But now, Sir, I will tell 
You! Was I heard, which has given me great Un- 
inels. eee 
_ Youtalked to Mrs. Zewkes of having begun-wro 
with me, in trying toſubdue Lea 6, 25-4 and of 
Froſt, and ſuch- like; — vou remember it well: and 
that you would, for the future, change our Con- 
duct, and try to melt me; ne d Wend, by 
EKindneſß. Tt - ied. bout e 8 . 
I fear not, Sir, the Grace of God ſapporting me, 
hat any Acts of Kindneſs. would make me fotget 
hat I owe to my Virtues; but, Sir, I mays I find, 
be made more miſerable by ſuch Acts, than by Ter- 
ror ; becauſe my Nature is too frank and open to 


% 


make me wiſh to be ingrateful; and if, I'ſhould be 


taught a Leſſon I never yet learnt, ' with what Re- 
gret aud deſcend to = Grave, to think, that l 
could ot hate my Undoer ? And, that, at the laſt 
gat Day, I muſt ſtand up as an Aceuſer of the poor 
Jy PY Squb that I. could wifh it in my Power to 


Why now, Pomela, you excel your ſelf! You have 
en me a Hint that. will hold me long. But, ſweet 


| Rae ſaid he, tell me what is this Leſſon, which 


r 


II, Sir, ſaid I, you will again generoully' ſpare my 
Conlußon, I nee not ſay it: Bur--#his I Wil f „in 


Apſyer. to the Queſtion you ſeem moſt ſolicitous 


e eee 
„Exalted Girl, ſaid he, what a Thought is that — 


about, That I kaow- nat the Man breathing _ 
* 4 m_ 
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d wiſh ta be marry d to, or that ever I thou mY 
of with-ſuch a Hope, I had brought my. Mi 
1 love Poverty, that I hop'd for nothing but to 
return to the be bell, tho” the pooreſt, of Parents; 255 
0 employ. 0 in ſerving xs God, and comfort 
t Miu and know not, Sir, "how you di 
pointed my and my propaſed- honeſt Plaz 
ſures, hl you ſent me, 59 AY 
Well then, gg T may promiſe mpſelf, that 
77 the He w nor any other Man, is any the 
cret Motive to your ſtedfaſt Refuſal of m 
Ge Indeed, Sir, ſaid I, Sort may; and, a8 y 
was pleaſed to ask, I anſwer, that I have not the if 
oy of a With, or et for any Man 
iving. 
Bas ſaid he; for Iam foo ily jealous, and yot * 
you; have you not 
'd-Williams to inks you will * him? In- 
_ Sir, ſaid I, I have nat; ou the is be yo 


wry would you not have had him, ſaid if you 
1 8 7 away by his Means? I had reſolv d, Sir, 


Mind otherwiſe ; and he knew 12 aud 
— I cha e you, ſaid he, ſay 
od 8 __ Favaur |. W with K a Whi 
in my 0 if you name im Wit . 
you'll be ne away with the Tem i 


Sit, faid I, I have done! — Nay, ſaid wt but 90 
not have done; let me know the whole. If you 


have any Regard for him, ſpeak out; for, it wo 


end fearfully for ve, far me, and for bim, if 7 

found, that you. diſguis'd any Secret of your 8 I 

from me, in this nice Particular. = 
Sit, ſaid I, if I have ever 1 hk you Quuietorhink 

me ſincere — Say then, ſ; be,  intarrupting 

with great Vehemence; 7 2 and taking both 


H 


between his, Say, That 98 now, in the en, 


of God, declare, that you have not any the moſt 


hidden Regard for Williams, or any other Man. 
Sir, ſaicd I, I do. As God ſhall bleſs me, and 


ſerve my Innocence, I have not. Well, ſaid he, 


will believe you, Pamela; and in time, perhaps, 
I may better bear that Man's Name. And, if I am 
convinc'd that you are not prepoſſeſo d, my Vanity 
makes me aſſur d, that T need not to fear a Place in 
your Eſteem, equal, if not preferable to any Man 
in Exgland. But yet it ſtings my Pride to the quick, 
that you was ſo eaſily brought, and at ſuch a ſhort 

Acquaintance, to run away with that College No- 
VICE 1 . , . f * f 4 of 4 
O good Sir, ſaid I, may I be heard one Thing, 
and tho' I bring 2 me your higheſt Indignation, 
I will tell you, per * the unneceſſary and impru- 
dent, but yet, the whole Truth. . 


My Honefty (I am poor and lowly, and am not 


intitled to call it Honour) was in Danger. I faw 
no Means of ſecurin er bra from your avow'd At- 
tempts. Lou bad ſhew'd 

little Matters; and what, Sir, could any body have 
thought of my . in preferring that to all 
other Conſiderations, if I had not eſcap'd from 
theſe Dangers, if T could have found any way for 
i:? — I am not going to ſay any thing for him; 
but indeed, indeed, Sir, I was the Cauſe of putting 
hitn upon aſſiſting me in my Eſcape. I got him 
to acquaint me, what 3 there were in the 
Neigbbourhood, that I might fly to; and prevail d 
upon © him; — Don't frown at me, good Sir, for 


I muſt tell you the whole Truth! = to apply to 


dne Lady Jones; to Lady Darnford; and he was 
© good to apply to Mr. Peters the Miniſter: but 
they all refus'd me; and then it was he let me know, 
. 
ns at 


you would not ſtick at 
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That I declin'd; and he agreed to aſſiſt me for 
God's ſake. 12 Frog Th of 
Now, ſaid he, you are going — I boldly put my 
Hand before his Mouth, hardly knowing the Liberty” 
I took; P ray, Sir, ſaid I, don't be angry; I have 
juſt.dane - I would only ſay, That rather than have 
ſtaid to. be ruin'd, I would have thrown myſelf upon 
the pooreſt Beggar that ever the World: faw, if I. 
thought him honeſt. — And I hope, when you duly 
weigh all Matters, you will forgive me, and not 
| think me fo bold and fo forward as you have been 
pleas d to call me. y 5 
Well, ſaid he, even in this your laſt Speech, which, 
let me tell you, ſhews more your Honeſty of Heart, 
than your Prudence, you have not overmuch pleasd 
me. But I muſt love you; and that vexes me not 
alittle. But tell me, Pamela; for now the former 
Queſtion recurs; Since you ſo much prize your Ho- 
nour and your Virtue; fmce all Attemprs againſt. 
that are ſo odious to you 5 and, ſince I have avow-_ 
edly made ſeveral of theſe Attempts, do you think 
it is poſſible for you to love me preferably to any 
e on 1h 3 10 
Ah! Sir, ſaid I, and here my Doubt recurs, 
that you may thus gracioufly uſe me, to take Advan- 
neat my Wh HE He] EN 
Still perverſe and douuting, ſaid he! Cannot you 
take me as I am 8 and that, I have told 
you, is ſincere undeſigning, whatever 1 may 
, I ara 
Ah! Sir, reply'd I, what can I fiy? — I have; 
already ſaid too much, if this dreadful Hereaf#er | 
thould rake place. Don't bid me ſay how well I. 
can — And then,, my Face, glowing as the Fire, I, 
all abaſ'd, lean'd upon his Shoulder, to hide my 
Confuſion. ; 1 He 
" 
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He claſp d me tO lind With great Ardour,, and ſaid, | 
Hide your dear Face in my Boſom, my beloyed 


Pamela; your innocent Ereegommy charm, me! — - Bur 
then ſay, How well — what ? 


If you will be good, * I. to your poor Se 
But if not, 


and ſpare her, I cannot ſay too much 
I am "doubly undone !— Undone indeed | 


Said be, [ e my ptelend Temper Will eld; £ 
for I tell ou rankly, that I have known in this 
agteeable* Hour more- ſincere Pleaſure, than T Have 


experienc'd ir in all the Fal oF Tumults that my defiring 
Soul put me into, in t 72 of poſſeſſing you on 
ny own Terms. And, Pane you Muſt Pray for the 
Continuance of this Lemper and I hope your 
Fog, ers will get the better.of wy. Tach. 
is ſweet Goodneſs 'overpowerdall my Reſerves. 
T threw. myſelf at his Feet, and embrac'd his Knees 
What Pleaſure, Sir, you give me, at theſe gracious 
Words, is not lent your poor Servant to expreſs! — 
T ſhall be too much rewarded for all my 0. 
if this Goodneſs hold! God grant it may, for yo 
own Souls fake, as well as mine. And Oh! 
hap y mary; E bog if — 
\ Het and ſaid, But, my eb Girl, Whit 
muſt we 7 the World, and "the World's Cen- 
ſure? Indeed, I cannot marry! 
Now was I again ſtruck all of a Hep. However, 
ſoon recollefting myſelf, Sir, ſaid I, I have not the 
Preſumption to hope ſuch an Honour If I may be 
hog to return in Peace and Safety to 9 57 port 
* joe ray for you there x it is all I. at 


muck his, Sir, after all my Ap pprehenfions 1 f 


angers, will be a great diet * me. And, 
know my own. poor Heart, I ſhall wiſh vou happ) 
in a Lady of ſuitable Degtee: And rejoice m nel 
deal in every Circutnſtance that ſhall make by 
the 
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the Happineſs of my late good Lady's moſt be- 
r ET ET: e 

Well, faid he, this Converſation; Pamela, is gone 
farther than I intended it. Lou need not be afraid, 
at this. rate, of truſting yourſelf wich ne: But it is 
I, that ought to be doubtſul of myſelf, when Lam 
with you. — But, before I ſay any thing further on 
this Subject, I will take my proud Heart to Task; 
and, till then, let every thing be, as if this Con- 
verſation had never paſs' d. Only, let me tell you; | 
that the more Confidence you place in me, the 
more you'll oblige me: But your Doubts will only 11 
. I beget Cauſe of Doubts. And with this ambiguous 4 
LSaying, he ſaluted me in a more formal manner, if | 
I may ſo fay, than before, and lent ma bis Hand, 4 
and ſo we walk'd towards the Houſe, Side-by-ſide, : 
he ſeeming very thoughtful and penſive, as if he had 11 
already repented him of his Goodneſs. 21 


What fhall I do, what Steps take, if all this 
- | be deſigning! — O the Perplexities of theſe cruel | 
7 Doubtings ! — To be ſure, if he be falſe, as I may | 
call it, I have gone too far, much too far! - I am | 
+ I ready, on the Apprehenſion of this, to bite my for- |} 
ward Tongue, (or rather to beat my more forward 
I Heart, that dictated to that poor Machine) for what 
| J have faid. Bur ſure, at leaſt, he muſt be ſincere 
e for the Time. — He could not be ſuch a practiſed _ | 
e Diſſembler ! — If he could, O how deſperately | 
t wicked is the Heart of Man!— And where could 
it © he learn all theſe barbarous Arts? — If fo, it muſt 
d be native ſurely to the Sex! — But, filent be my 
1 | raſh Cenſurings; be huſh'd, ye ſtormy Tumults of 
my diſturbed Mind; for have I not a Father who is 


a Man!—A Man who knows no Guile! who would 

rt do no Wrong! — who would not deceive or oppreſs 4 
| to 

Cc ; | 


ee ee ee re 
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to gain a N . then 1 [ thin i 
ro gain to the Sex ?. And I muſt alſo dase m pore 
Lady Son cannot be the worſt of Men !!— If he i is, 
f the Lot of the excellent Vomantharb bore him | 
Bor much harder the Hap our. poor Pamela, 
5 Jan fallen into. ch, Hand — Bur. yer. I will 


_ bead es for h Time. 2 LT 
: a 5 * £ * 
7 7 4 * 
q 8 ! . & 4 4 4 : : ; 0 #* x 5 1 Fo * 
. © % # 121 Fa * — — + 3 
_ 
4 * * 1 
y ES 4 a p74 , =>. 7 14 
Ws * * 11 5 i J 1 % # n — 
* 
1 * * # 
* * * 1 2 wt. * * 5 7 o ? 
: U " * * * = * ; . 4 7 6 
2 4 # * - 4 N 
* . 4. 4.4 ö 7 4 " + 17 0 « # 3 * do Ss > 2 b 3 — * 
. — > 7 
my . _— 77 5 tx, G — 1 : 
8% > 444 „ 2 
4 9 
n v* 4 f N 
8115 f 2 L. 8 
| . . 
: N * 
: ; * * . 14 f 9 5 . 
+ * 1 * * : £ - 4 I 
Cr £4.44 uy 2 0 Fs vet > 4. i ot > 14 Sf 1 « 1 \ £7 % % 4* ” F ö j — ' 
þ 7 © 0 - * » E * * 5 
£3 5311-26 in ne 1 VIDY ROUT! 
1 * OL = 4. 0 i. . - o LAY, * - - \ ry * 
- * o 7 * . * * 1 „ 
1 * * 1 F K N „ 15 ' fo 
* 144.1 - FP. * S #-4.4 - 1 4 * if 4 F &# N + 
2 - 
| b a 
. 4 
* at 3 
8 ? 
« : 
£83247 \ 


pom: ever — 
\ 


py 
2 


"oft; 
„ 


! 
* 
C5 
wag? 


* 
* 
2 
—_ 
% 
* 
* 


7 


1 9 
3 


: 


- 2 
Wl 


* f» 


- „„ IRS nee * — — 52 HO, Ag 0 


